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CHAPTEEL 

Fleet in the Sound. The Kerdiaiit Brig. T|m 
tnd and Water Scenery. The Clipper SchoonaTf 
le Chaie and Daring Passage of the Shoals. . The 
*k of the Brig. The Buccaneer Chiefl The.PJlJrafQrr 
te. Departure. The Pursuit The Brig porsoti 
r course towards her porL 

as at the close of a golden afternoon In 
mn, that a ntimeroTZS fleet of small opasdng 
iIb might have been seen making for ^h^ 
ow outlet of Long Island Sonnd, between 
[^ Point and Hai? Island, which fonns the 
uice to that beantifol strait called East 
T, but which well deserves to be named the 
jrican 'BosPHORVs.' As it approaches the 
jtnce of this strait, the Soxmd diminishes in 
dth nntil its gradually closing shores qnih 
it within banlu not a third of a mile ipm, 
reen these it flows smoothly onward still 
deep, for more than a leagucL wlien it rod- 
f ezpAads like a lake^ to embtaoe mukj a 
1 blaaidt, wooded down io fta iSm^ \mBK^ 
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and to Bhape out a hundred ploamnt ooyoBin 
the yerdant shores darting like feathered ar- 
TOWB between such rocky islets as resist the 
aone of sparkling waves with which it would 
endicle them. Contracting its lake-like ex- 
panse it then bends sharmy southward, and 
flows on awhile past descending lawns and plea- 
lant UMb, reflecting from its unrippled surface 
•Isat^ mansionSy groves and towers, which 
thickly adorn its banks ; but after a graceful 
■weep around an island it enters, all at once, a 
region of hidden rocks and deep abysses 1 With 
accelerated motion^ and suddenly^swelling its 
boiiom many feet, it now shoots forward with 
wildly M;itated waves, half turns back upon it- 
fldf as irit would escape the vortex — and then 
plunges onward oonvmsed with fearful whirl- 
pools and boiling surges, roars above caverns, 
and fliet hissing past precipices, while the 
laahed rocks on every side, fling clouds of sheet- 
ed foam high into the air. Appearing from 
shore to shore, as if wreathed in December 
snows, and with the nmse and wild velocity of 
a swollen cataract, it whirls and foams and 
thunders on for a few moments through the 
zook-bound passage, then as suddenly as it had 
entered this Tartarean strait, it wheels into a 
calm deep basin beyond, upon the unruflled 
furfkoe of which are mirrored picturesque villas 
and pleasant gardens ',that hang in luxuriant 
masses of foliage above the dark still water. 

Thenoe it ffoes wandering on, like some gentle 
xifer^ amid t no loveliest mal soe&eij 1^ tlin 






worldy now binding a bright idandto its bosom 
like an emerall; now graoefhlly bending to 
either shore and fonning innmnerable beanti- 
fkl inlets as if it willed that each fair lawn 
■honld dope to its own. At length, oBoaping 
finun the embrace of its green banks it wanders 
for ft league amid the pomp and splendoor of 
Biirroiin£ng temples and domes, and fleets of 
stately diips, and then loses itself in the broad 
boBcnn of tne bay of New York. 

As the fiu>stretohing fleet approaehed the 
eastern entrance to this miniature Bosphorus, 
it drew closer together like a flight of snowy 
pigecraa preparing to stoop to their cote. The 
diYersi^ of form among the numerous craft 
oomposmg it ; the contruit between those im- 
medofttely in the foreground and those which 
distance diminished to glittering specs on the 
▼eige of the horizon ; the steady onward motion 
of so many prows towards the same point; 
the erer dumging grouping of the whole as the 
swifter sailer glided ahead of the duller, with 
the gorgeous dyes of the evening sun reflected 
from the thousand sheets of snowy canvass 
stretched to the breeze, altogether rendered it a 
speotacle of the most lively and picturesque de- 
SGziption. There was the tidl and stately 
bri^mtine, like a bride leading her train, mov- 
ing in the van ; from her forecastle to her fore- 
mast tmek, a pa^foda of spread canvass tower- 
ing aloft^ each sail lessening as it ascended till 
that pre^y plaything, the flying royal, crowned 
th^ mole m completed the symmetri oi \2bi^ 



10 vsa sAHCRDva niTmnu 



1 1 '. ■ * 



well-proportioned colamn. CFaily-painted aloopB 
with their sinjifle spiral mastB and hea'vy m^ub 
sail topped by the j?racefnl ghS topsail, noyered 
aronnd her, and extending: wide their hroag 
sheetfl, strove to rival her speed and enter tbJe 
pass before her; while nnmerons schoonera, 
with their shapely top-gallant sails and graceful 
jibs; mackerel boats with their sharp bows^ 
dingy sails and black hnlls^the crows of the 
snowy flock — and pilot boat^ skimming like sea- 
gnlls over the dancing waves, with ^ astern 
a heavy Ingger laden to he^ bends^ completed 
the variety of crafts composing ibhe motley fleet. 
Before the steady breeze which was jnat 
strong enough to scroU the blue water, the ves- 
sels crowded toward the pass, stretching every 
inch of canvass in order to reach their port, 
which was still seven leagues distant, before the 
night set in. One of the fleet, a beautiful 
dipper-built schooner had been for the last 
half hour rapidly overhauling one after .an<^ 
ther of the convoy, and leaving them behind 
gallantly to pass others still ahead, had finally 
gained a position just astern of the leading 
brifirantine as she was entering the pass. The 
schooner's canvass was stretched to the utmo^j; 
tension, and a huge square foresail extended, pn 
the weather bow, forced her along through the 
water at a speed that threatened, before another 
half mile,, to leave the brigantine itself 
astern, and . give her Ithe lead^ of the ' ^ptire 
squadron. Ilie bogantin^ oontmund tp.itanA 
of^eadiljr on iowarSa the usoal bhannel be- 



tween the idand uid the main; and in imi- 
tation of the schooner began also to increase 
her sail by the addition of a fore-top-gallant- 
stnddensail and hev main-top-sail. l^twlth- 
Btanding this intimation on the part of the 
brig of an intention to maintain toe lead, the 
schooner gained on her rapidly, and entered the 
narrowest part of the passage abeam and to 
windward of her. They continued to sail abreast 
a few seconds nntil they approached a portion 
of the strait where the main channel inclines 
to the left towards the main land, and is di- 
vided from it by a rocky ridge, inside of which 
is also a narrow and dnngerous passage, seldom 
attempted save by vessels of very little draught, 
and under the government of skilful pifots. 
The brig kept on her way through the broader 
and safer channel, and in the slight alteration 
that it was necessary to effect in her course to 
follow its curve, she threw her rival again in a 
position astern. In an instant the schooner's 
studden-sails were hauled on board, her flying 
jib was set. her fore and main sheets hauled 
aft, and putting her helm hard up she changed 
her course with the rapidity of thought and 
steered directly between the ridge of rocks and 
the main, as if with the intention of intercept- 
ing the brig and passing ahead of her before 
she could accomplish the circuitous route by 
the channel. The brig did not deviate from 
her coone but kept steadily on her way dashing; 
the foam aside from her bows, and leaving 1«£ 
behiiid hpim the aznre deep & «ioirs ton^^ ^ 
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while the schooner with swift and glifing mo- 
tion, scarcely taming np a waye with her 
sharp prow, took her adyentarotiH way between 
the rock and the beach. ^ 

After a sail of twenty minntes the two Tcssels 
approached each other where the passes met at 
the extremity of the ledge. The schooner was 
half her length ahead, and shootix^g boldly into 
the broad channel, steered directly across the 
bows of the brig as if intending to ran her 
aboard. This mansBavre was observed with 
some alarm from the deck of the brig by a 
small groap that had hitherto watched the pro- 
gress of the chase with deep interest. It con- 
sisted of an elderly gentleman, of a commanding 
military appearance, andVyoang girl extremely 
lovely, bat with something of a foreign style of 
featares. Bat there was no likness to the gen- 
tleman that coald betray any relationship of 
blood to him, yet his manner towards her and 
his form of intercoarse with her as they stood 
upon the deck and watched the movement of 
the schooner, made it apparent she was ander 
the kindest, if not ander parental protection. 
There was a third person of the party, or rather 
standing in sach a position near it as to render 
it imcertain whether he belonged to it or not. 
His face was thoaghtfal if not sad, and he 
seemed to be anconscioas of everything aroand 
him save when the light laogh of the maiden, 
would at times caase him to lift his eyes to 
her fetoe, instantly to drop them again upon 
Hbfideck dfiJL them VBoantly npon thesehooner. 
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faned in the plain mixed grey oostnme 
mid Btndent, with a square black cap 
in folds and terminating in a dlken 
hifl left cheek. His age could not have 
re twenty, jet his lignre was finely pro- 
l, with an expansive chest and muily 
jarriage. His complexion was fair and 
. girl's, for as yet the down of opening 
had scarcely shadowed his chin. His 
of a soft wavy brown, and worn long to 
ders. The nishion of the vizor to his 
lyed the height and beauty of his white 
which also was stamped with the im- 
nind. His features were of a spirited 
\j character, and possessed that inde- 
grace and finish which the Greeks 
irell how to give to marble, but which 
ly met with in every day life. The eye 
*f g^&y^ &iid naturally piercing, as an 
It was now subdued. The upper lip 
tl^ curled as if it were the index of a 
iit, and the nether was more voluptu- 
nded and fuller than beseemed a poor 
-for such the well* worn state of his 
t habit, as well as other signs, showed 
B. Perhaps, however, he was now no 
itudent, notwithstanding his costume, 
. as the usual wreaths of needle-work 
Id have designated the numbers of his 
I years, had been carefully removed 
Sim though not without leaving traced 
ttks appropriate to a junior. 

Amwbw wul 0urel J ftU fvoL ^ ^ Wr 
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tain,' said the elderly gentleman, with s 
anxiety, as the adventaroHfl vessel came boi 
ing with a flowing sheet across the coarse 
the brig. 

* If he has had the lack to rau the ' De- 
Bite/ sir, wlthoat knocking otf his fore-1 
canTiog all sail like the Fijring Duichmaa 

Sle of wind, he'll take care to keep the rifc 
1 nimble craft oat of the way of a mercl 
brig's nose,' said the captain, qaietly rcpla< 
his cigar which he had taken from his lips t( 
plj, and coollj tarning once more to lean « 
the qaarter-rail and watch the motion of 
gracefal vessel. 

The schooner was eighty tons harden, 
constructed on a most perfect model for sail 
and with a tasteful eye to symmetrical bea 
Her hall was painted greeu below her be 
and her upper works were jet black. A 
row ribbon of white paint scarcely two in- 
broad, separated the two colours, and { 
lelief and brightness to her sides. Her \ 
were as sharp as those of a club-boat; 
fitting as if it grew out of them, extended 
sharp angle, a very long bowsprit, grace! 
terininating to a pencil like flying jibb( 
Her masts were single sticks, tapering 
withes, and instead of being round, were 
tened fore and aft to an oval shape, in ord< 
hold less wind. Her fore and mai n sailH 
Vei^ square and displayed canvass enough i 
<»raft of nearly twice her size. She car. 
fo^ and main ^-l^pniliV a ftre-topsail, b 



,..,,, ^ 

ll for a biig of two himdred tDlM,^«l im- 
'Jib and larga fljlng.jib, with > iqiure 
1 Bwaag ta a ;ard exteaded from hai 
rees to h<ir fore-oaetile. Sbe plaialj' was 
rattier far aailiag tban biirdeD, and in all 
.oaintineald it auald bo won tbat speed 
a aimed at. AltogsLliar aha was 
dial ve^el tbat erer danced the 
, On hec neit declw, m Ihaj look«d 
apoa her tzom tbe brig, thej ooald see 
tot; ropB wji coheil wiia the niceat pro- 
, aad that tha deotcj thsioMlriu were ai 
and apotlesi as a haadeirife^ flour — 
oabaoae, companionwaj, binnaolea, aad 
u, neatly painted btauk, atritinglr ro- 
. their sDony hue. At her peak waa di»- 
I « email green hag vith a white graoefal 
I in the centre. 

at paitioolarly Btraok tho group as ths 
ler came nearer, waa the appeaianoe of 
on board. At the helm stood a young 
ceaaed in neat wtiiCa panCalaone, a bloe 
1 Bhirt and a black knotted haadkerchiel^ 
on hia head he wore a red woollen Parta> 
oap : bat thia sailor's ooatume could not 
ilaoertaiQairof rehnemenC in hisappear- 
hat ehoned ha had not boon all hii llta a 
ifthoBsa. TwoQtheraeimilarlydre!ued,aave 
rare lUver bauds around thsir capa, vers 
Dg near him indolently IsanLug over the 
I, oon<renuig and amokiag, while the 
paced the weather side of the quarter 
IWe^ wiUl B Noall Bpjf-gluA betMot^ lua 
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tmn. ffisdiMB-wMtliatof aBeunaa also, bni 
he If ore above his striped shirt, a round blae 
jacket, ornamented wiui a gold band on either 
shoulder, and instead of the red woollen corn- 
eal cap, he wore a scarlet silk one, adorned by 
a band of gold. He was a yery dark handsome 
young man, tall and slender, yet well shaped, 
and appeared to be not above twenty*two or 
three years of age. His carriage was graceful 
and commanding— his step firm, and his air 
that of a bold and resolute man. Occasionally 
he would pause an instant in his walk, glance 
ahead towards the brig, give a formal order, 
and then continue his nautical promenade, i 
Five or six other young men, dressed Uke 
helmsmen, appeared to compose the whole oi'« 
the crew, though an awning covering the fore- 
castle might have hidden others from the view 
of those in the brig. By the time these obser* 
vations had been made by the captain and his 
passengers, the schooner had got within fifl^ 
Sithoms of the brig, and gradually falling 
off the wind, was boldly standing directly 
across her course, and unless one or the other 
hauled their wind, it was clear they would tiie 
next minute come in collision. 

* Will he dare attempt crossing our bows t' 
exclaimed the gentleman as he turned from tlM.g 
daring schooner to the captain, who was oom*^ 

Eressing his lips, between surprise and appro- ^ 
ension. ^^ 

The oaptf^n nuwle no xeplyi bat voiatiog »'" 
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mp^ nrang into the xiggiiiff and waved it 
MAobaUy towards the yoSigTiel mwnan, 
lati^ Idx! or we shali be over youT he 
oted aa the two yessels came boanding 
rer and nearer towards each other, 
'he yoong seaouin smiled and waved his 
jd and continued to steer the same coarse. 
Bj Japiter 1 They are determined the briff 
U walk into her— the land lubbers. I wonlS 
t the yacht for the young gentleman if it 
o not ror the brig's danger. Luff, luff 1' he 
odered through ms trumpet. 
For Qod*8 sake, put the brig away, captain, 
PJIjaU both sink if we strike together/ died 
gentleman. 

!he captain looked a moment at the schooner. 
Usion seen^ed inevitable. 
Hard up I hard/' he shouted to the man at 
hejm, springing to the deck with an oath, 
ronning to his aid. ' Cast off the weather 
3^ ? Let fly everything !' 
lie brig yielding to the ireedom granted her, 
rly swung off from the wind with her bows 
Lward. But for this sudden change in the 
;'b course, the tvo vesdels would the next 
ant have come together. But the move- 
its of the schooner made it clear she had 
alated upon this, as the natural effect to be 
looed by her bold and dangerous manceuvre; 
no sooner did the brig faJl off and present 
broadside to her former coarse^ than the 
mg halnnnfiMi put Uxo aphoonw dixeotijf in 



the trind's eye, and laid her al<mg^de ot 4© 
brig with wonderful bIoU and precinon. itt» 
two vessels were firmly locked together J?^ "^ 
aft, and the young captain sprang from the Dowa 
of his vessel into the main chains of the pngi 
and leaped upon the quarter-deck. 

* That was a bold manoeuvre for a pleaBQM 
yachti young gentleman/ said the Yankee cap- 
tain; eying the intruder with curioaity and 
surprise; *but I beg, sir, when you would 
make display of your skill in boarding, you 
would come up to windward and not put me 
out of my course by crossing my fore-foot. It 
was a masterly piece of seamanship. A pretty 
yacht for pleasure sailing in the sound.' 

' Tes, captain, and we are out for pleasant 
pastime, this evening. I pray you, a word with, 
you. Ah ! there is loveliness 1' he exclaimed, 
as his glance rested on the young lady who was 
gazing on * him with unconscious admiratiom 
and curiosity. The maiden caught the glanoe 
of his large expressive eyes, ana shrank back, 
blushing. The intruder approached the groups 
and courteously saluted the noble looking gen- 
tleman, said to her in a voice most pleaskig ia 
its tones to the ear, 

' I trust, gentle lady, my rude visit haB not 
caused you any alarm ; I should hardly have 
taken the liberty had I known there were fiedr 
passengers on board the brig. But I will aoon 
leave you — as a few moments will suffice to 
dispatch my errand with this stout osptain 
here.' 
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"Tour jBohtj sir/ said the elderly 
< IB the meet beantifol yeflBel I ever i 

' It is gracefol as a gondola, and i 
feather upon the water/ said the ; 
addraning the gentleman rather tha; 
leaman, Uiongh her eye once rested 
IB ahe was sp^Biking. 

' You have named her, lady ! S 
the ' Dancing Feather.' 

'And that is the meaning of th< 
the green flag !' she replied, lookinj 
object of her remark. ' It is a fea 
the wayes. Pray, sir, are yon the 
of this beantifol craft 1' 

' Yes, sir.' 

'I was not aware American gei 
dolged in these amusements. N 
fortune nsaally alone porsne them 
the gentleman. 

' ^tf are noblemen of fortune, ah 
the young man, smiling, ' but our 
fireedom— K>ur coat of arms, yonder 
—onr fortune the wide sea.' 

* Ha I you do not mean * 

But the young man instantly ti 
on speaking, and walked towards 
where stocd the captain who had 
heard the conversation, while the 
drew the suddenly pale and beauti 
his heart, kissed her forehead, an 
Cor an instant watching his moveme 

' OaptaiHi I have a word with yi 
A^^Blji as ho oame up to lum. 




.^™ Sir, pray bo speedy, for 1 am \odns 
dme witlx this delay.' , 

•Have you not a cabin,' asked tlie otuer, 
^oghtily. 

'1— I thougbt you could spealt to me on 
deck,' replied the sarprLjed captain, — *but I 
Boarcely have time to go below with you. la 
your busiuesd of iinportaace V 

' It is worth fall tliirty thousand doUan to 
oifi, my dear sir.' 

' 'Stand by the weather-braces,' and get all 
dear to bring the brig up to the wind,' said the 
oaptain, giving orders to his Urst officer, and he 
then descended into the cabin, followed by the 
stranger. 

* Now, Bir-— if you please/ said the captain, 
impatiently, as the stranger quietly took a seat 
upon the tranaum. 

'I will not detain you, sir,' said he cour- 
teously. ' The liberty I am about to take I re- 
gret extremely on your own accouut, my dear 
captain, but i fear you will have to make up 
your mind to conseut to a little necessary free* 
dom with a portion of your freight.' 

'IIow sir] What do you mean]' inquired 
the captain, with suspicions of he knew not 
what. 

' I will not keep you longer in suspense, as 
you seem anxious to make sail on the brig. 
Oblige me by calling your steward.' 

^he captain stared, hesitated, and the next 



jtooment obeyed. 
^/ Steward/ said tho oQol 



yooQg Boaioani ^ a 
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Ai lia Kpoka he pointed to a imtdl EqiuH) 
Katth in t}ie centra of the cnliin floor. 

The iBntitto prepared to ohey. when the Hip- 
bin HpranfF forward, and placed hie font npon It. 

'Obliffeme, dearcnplHin — yonr weight mairt 
it RometfafnK heavier,' he said. laTinp his HM 
lifhtlT nn hi* arm and centlyforcinehim ailde. 

The capt^n flied hi* ejer npon those of thA 
■peaker an instant, and then yielded In dlenoa. 
The etsward, at the reitarnted cnmmafld of the 
Btranger, lifted np the hatch and eipoied a 
dark caTity. 

' What do yon Tpean, sir V now dentstided thB 
captain with renolntion, rfi if nnddenly findihf; 
the neo of hin facnltie". 'This is s liberty, lii,—' 

' T do confess It Ib, dear captain ; a vety sreat 
ons, but I pray yon snffer me to take iC A. 
ttw he|!i of goU and tllyer here in the hill 
mnit be my apoloey.' 

' Rs '. a plrats, h^ beaten !' cried the capUn, 
at once giTinff voice to his alowly mahiHli^ 
mpicione. ' Ho ! nn deck .' 

He eonld proceed no fnrtber, for the hiitd of 
the yonnR nan wan npnn hia throat and ft rtl- 
lett.n waa Ftnapended abnra faia heart. 

'Btevard, go down and hand up those ki^ 
ef ipede,' ha demanded, in a low even tone of 
Toica. ' Down with yon into the rnn, iir !' ho 

THtad B Hooiid Umo, a< the mnlattdhtilttited. 
£a jn&il dfeeoetSed the atepa, sitd thti ti ' '" 
4»fkUl ndtMd U* hdd iipon fflb t 
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ihro*t * Breathe a syllable above your breath, 
and yoa are a dead man on the instant/ he 
■aid* as he motioned him towards the after part 
of the oabin. 'I would have this thing done 
qnietly, if yon will. Lively, liyely, steward.* 

In a few moments, six short iron-bonnd kegs 
filled with gold were handed up out of the mn 
by the mulatto, and placed on the cabin floor. 

' I am ruined, sir, if you take this. 1 shall 
haoff myself, lliere is tnirty thousand dollars,' 
cried the skipper. 

' I know it, my good captain. I saw it safely 
stowed away here at the pier in Boston. But 
fear not— tne money was destined for the bank 
vaults, and its loss will harm no man.' 

* Oh, I shall be ruined, sir ! J shall blow my 
brains out I* 

' I will leave you a receipt that shall clear 
yon wholly. Now go on deck and stand by with 
philosophy, while my men pass these into the 
schooner.' 

* Surely, yon will not take it, sir ! I shall 
junip overboard, and drown myself.' 

' Obey me.' 

'Never !* shouted the captain, roused to reso- 
lution ; ^ I have ten hands, besides my passen- 
gers, and it shall never be said that Captain 
Ezra Wheelock let six kegs of gold be taken 
out of his oabin by a bloody pirate without 
striking a blow for it' 

' Huui, captain. I have thirty-seven young 

gentlemen lying yonder, beneatii the awning ol 

Joix foreoai^e. Pshaw I nonsense, my deai 
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Caption Bm Wheeloek. T<m irill do no radi 
fooiiih thinff. Go on deck, and pat yonr brig 
under nil wnile the gold is paBsed out.' 

3lie last determination of the captain was 
oonqiiered by the coolnees of the pirate, aa he 
mow eridentlj appeared to be, and without a 
word he aank npon the transnm and bnried hit 
fikoe in his hands. The emotion was but for an 
instant. With a sudden impulse he sprang to 
his state-room, seized a cutlass that hung above 
his pillow, and with a frenzy of desperation at- 
tacked him. Thrice the yoimg man caught the 
blade n]^n the steel guard of his stiletto, then 
dosed with him, and wrested the weapon from 
his grasp. Then sounding a shrill whistle 
whicm was affixed to the end of the dagger, the 
answering feet of twenty men were heard upon 
the deck, and the next instant the cabin was 
filled with determined young fellows, each with 
a short naked sword in his £Emd. 

' Six of you pass this gold into the schooner 
without noise, and the rest of you hold posses- 
riiUL of the deck of the brig till it is done,' he 
laid, addressing their leader, who was one of 
the sailors on the quarter-deek. 'Captain, 
oome to the deck with me. Be under no alarm 
—for unless your crew resist me, there can be 
no Tiolenoe, nor anything removed save tho 
gold — ^for which I have l^en in chase of yoi 
the last twenty-four hours. I would have pre- 
inred ooming up with your craft in more open 
-but nm of our profession must risk some- 
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hing. If « a timid wolf will not venture int ^ 
the fold !' 

They ascended to the deck to find the crew 
of the brig nnder guard in the wai^t, and the 
paisengers already noticed, etanding far ttst^tiL, 
alarm^, wondering, and rilent. The yotihg 
captain immediately advanced towards thtM, 
and said in a tone of apology to the elder gM- 
tleman — 

'I do exceedingly regret the alarm iby pte- 
sehce, and that of my companions, has caused 
you— and especially this foyely girl at your 
dde. I need not disguise my professson. My 
object in boarding you is to remove kegs of 
specie, which I had reason to know were oft 
board this brig. My men are now transferriiig 
it to the schooner. With the last Keg I alii6 
quit the brig, and leave you to {Mnme yoiir 
course to the city.' 

' I do not less regret, sir,' replied the gentle- 
man, in a feeling, yet dignified tone of reffroof, 
'that a young gentleman of your bMrihg, and 
that of your oompanlnns, wno all seem w<fll« 
bom young men, instead of pirates, should hitte 
undertaken this profession, which must aij- 
■uredly end in a premature alid ighominiottt 
death. 

I ' Sir,' said the young man with seiriouBhen, 
* we ate all young men, who have been educated 
to be gentlemen, without the birth or the for- 
tune to sustain and maintain the rank of such. 
We entered the world, snd tfSnuiA it iSLrMykb- 
poitioned to the laborious and the uiefuL Wf 



id Hob, therefore, biit onfe our foMniieif otit 
it witli sncli instruments as fortune ntUl 
^iTen ns, and these were only oor wits. MT'^ 
tried them on honesty, but they grew dnll and 
blnnted — we could not starve, and mother earth 
refiising to nourish ns. we threw ourselves oil 
the charity of Father Neptune. When he has 
been generous to us we leave his domain awhile, 
and live like pleasant gentlemen on shore — till 
empty punes drive us once more to depend upoti 
hii liounty. We are but amateur buccaneers, 
dr.' 

' Ton are a pleaeant gentleman, by mine ho- 
nour/ Bidd the old ihan, sadly smiling ; ' I do 
grieve at your guilty profession — ^for you will 
leldom get bloodless gold, as you have noir 
done.' 

' We doutt no carnage. Peaceably if we ctUt 
— ^fordbly if me must, is our motto. Dearest 
lady, I ^ray vou acoepc this gem as a ihemento 
of my visit here— mv heart tells me 1 shall 
nMd no token of the hour 1 first beheld you.* 

As he spoke, he placed, ere she was aware, a 
brilliant diamond upon her hand. 

' Sir, this is bold,' exclaimed the gentlenUiiii 
stepping between her and the young captain. 

' Nay, sir, it shall be a gage of your safety, 
ihonla oireumstances ever place you or herself 
again in the path of any of the gentle||en of 
the " Dandhg Feather." ' 

'Keep the ring, sir,' said the yoiirig lady, 
flmdy: 1 tan nmr -wett the gift of & ftee- 
Doovor. 
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iMMd upon him. The old man canght the 
uplifted arm and tamed the blow acdde bo 
enUotJly that the weapon bnried itself in the 
mist by which the stndent wae standing. 

' Hold, yonng man ! add not blood to robbeiy !' 
cried the gentleman sternly. 

' It is well — ^bnt be it so/ he said with a light 
langh drawing forth the weapon and replacing it 
in his bosom. ' Yonng gallant, yon and I will 
meet again, or I know not the destiny that 
awaits adTentnrers like yourself, in yonder 
ci ty. * 

The stndent met his menacing look with a 
clear unmoTcd gaze, and slightly smiled as if in 
defiance. 

' The kegs are safe on board, sir,' said the 
lieutenant of the schooner approaching him. 

« Then cast her free. Captain, I cannot leaye 
you without expressing my grief at the incon- 
yenience I haye put yoxt to— but you perceiye 
it oould not well be otherwise. You are at 
liberty to proceed — I trust we shall have the plea- 
ntre of meeting again. Farewell, sir,' he added, 
addroHdng the elder passenger ; ' I pray you will 
pardon the rudeness that I meditated against 
your daughter.' 

' 29'ay ; she is my neice,.but — ' 

' It matters not had she been thy daughter 
thou wouldst haye been less slow in protecting 
her. And lady, forgiye me if thy beau^ 
tempted me, as the sweet flower does the bee — 
blame thy eharms alone, for had they beoi less 
i»e they would haye beea leea w^f(m2 
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. ^ All ol to, captain/ ludd the UeuieiUint, ij/M 
stood nfibn tne brig's bnlwarltB ready to siHiitt 
bimfelf by a stay on board tbe schooner ; ybnder 
group of vessels seem to have discovered otir 
character, for there are twenty boats dropping 
from as many stems, and full eighty men jump- 
ing into them. We shall be cat off by them m 
putting back into the sonnd.' 

' We shall have to keep on thronirh Hell (Hte, 
and so throngh into New York Bay. Let nl 
have a look at these gentlemen.' 

He sprung into the rigging as he spoke, and 
looking in the direction the lieutenant was 
gazing, saw that a score of sloops and schoon.tiiv 
had come to astern as if aware of the situatioli 
of th^ hrig, and suspected the profession of the 
vessel that lay alongside of her. They were 
huddled together as if for mutual protection, 
and all their boats were in the water, Tfith irotb 
four to six men in each armed with pistols, 
muskets, and cutlasses. Their attention and 
movements were plainly directed towards the 
brig. 

As the last man passed him and leaped fh>iti 
the deck upon the schooner the brig's colours 
rose rapidly to the peak. Union dowtl. This 
signal of distress which the captain had too late 
sent ui), Iras instantly answered by A shout 
fh)m toe boats, which itbmedlately began to 
pull towards the two vessels. 

1%b vOuTig A'eebotiter 16ok^ as if he would 
liaitf JTuhp^ back upon the btijfs decks tb ent 



j^ ^ri8 alieadj effected, he, the next moment. 
ipVai^ upon his own vessel and gave rapid 
orden to cast her off. In a moment she swang 
dear from the side of the brig. He sprang to 
the helm himsolf as she tell ott from the wind, 
and, commanded in a loud tone every brace and 
sheet to be hauled close aft, shot under the 
brig*s stern. 

Tne two vessels, while together, having laid 
their bows in opposite directions, had been kept 
ver/ nearly stationary by the counteraction of 
their sails, so that when they .separated they 
were bat a short distance below the ' Devil's 
Bite,' through which the schooner issued to in- 
tercept the brig, it seemed at tirst to be the 
intention of the buccaneer to attempt to weather 
the head of the reet^ and getting inside, place 
the ledge between himself and tbe boats, fiat 
a moment's observcktion convinced him of the 
impracticability of this attempc, and he was 
ifaa about to tarn back and encouuter the 
boats, when his quick eye detected a deep nar- 
row gap in the long line of reef, opening be- 
tween two bold rocks leading from the main 
channel to the inner pass. He saw that the 
wind as it then was would just allow biui to 
effect a passage through it.. It was scarcely two 
feet more than the scliooner^i breadth in width, 
aiLd failure would have been fataL 

Without hesitation he braced his vessel as 
ifio^p to the wind as she could lie, and laid her 
qoivQid. It was now plain from the determined 
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reebooter as he bent to the helm, that hd 
leemed the ntuation of the schooner a critical 
ne^ and that all his ooohieas and skill was ne- 
essary to extricate her from it. The boats, in 
he meanwhile, impelled bj a hundred oars, and 
rith loud shouts from their crews, were pulling 
ip the main channel with a rapidity that pro« 
lised those who from the liberated brig eagerly 
ratched the movements of both parties, speedy 
stribution for their robbery. 

' Let us get the ledge between us and the in- 
smal boats and we wUl laugh at them,' said the 
aptain to his lieutenant. ' If the wind would 
>aul so as to give us but half a point free, we 
hould clear the ugliest spur of black rock on 
ur lee bow, and then we should dance right 
lerrily one side of the ledge, while yonder 
oats are pulling on the other. Haul taut every 
•race and bowline till they spring like steel — 
ive the canvass not an inch of play. Let 
very man throw his weight to leeward. Kow 
t«MV, there 1 steady V 

* Hay we shall dear it yet/ he cried a few 
loments after. • 

The sails of the beautiful little schooner were 
ow drawn aft to their utmost tension till they 
ly up to the wind like boards, and the sharp- 
owed little vessel as she crept along seemed 
iterally 'to eat her way to windward.' She 
ly within five points to the wind, and yet, as 
er captain looked ahead he could see the bow- 
>rit was in a straight line with the lee side of 

9pmKfagQ irliiali wMnonnot tftyywds before 
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him. It leemed impoadble that the aohoonflr 
oonld dear it in safety. The ipeed that the 
mored through the water was jost tofficient to 
keep her obedient to the helm. The boats in 
the meanwhile were rapidly approaching, and 
that of the brig was also let down and manned, 
to join them as they came np, and from the 
shonts of those that crowded them, it was dear 
that they expected the schooner would fall 
short of the passage of the gap. This feite in- 
deed seemed inevitable. She continued on 
standing a few yards further, and the practised 
eye of the captain saw that she'^had not opened 
a finger^s breadth between the lee rook and the 
end of the jib-boom. It was a critical mo- 
ment. For an instant there appeared to be no 
other alternative left but to go about and 
force a passage through the boats, into the 
sound, or to put away before the wind and 
run the gauntlet through the East river. 

The schooner was now within her length of 
the passage. Another moment and it would 
have been too late even to put about, when 
just as he parted his lips to give the order to 
tack, the wmd as if wUliug to lend its assist- 
ance to so much skill and daring, hauled a lit- 
tle. The schooner^s bows freely came up to 
its embraces — the captain saw the opening 
between the rock and her jib-boom grow 
wider imd- wider, and the faithful Httle 
fWMl yiQt^fing to the helm glided into the m 
between tiie rodks, whichjshe jnst mzo^ "Wi^Sl 
hirMm mjKbe pmed themiaad ukft «i>Ai^ 



looMned from the hand, ahot out into the chan 
iiA 1>eyoiid. A loiid exulting shout rose from 
her decks.— Sail after sail was freed from itc 
bovrlines and swxm^ freer to the breeze, and 
away she went darting and catting the waves 
before her prow, throut^h the ' DtiviL*s Bite/ witb 
the wind two points free on her bow steering 
for the wide-spreading sound. 

The disappointed boats which were witliin 
an eighth of a mile of her, saw at once to pur- 
sue her through the gap would be useless ; but 
as if resolved she should not escape without 
annoyance they instantly pulled in towards that 
part of the ledge opposite where they were, 
and reached it just as the schooner was passing 
by on the other side. The motley crews imme- 
diately leaped ashore and covering the roolu, 
opened upon her a heavy disbliarffe of pistols, 
musketry and bluaderbuses, whicn they kept 
up, apparently withoat effect, until she had got 
beyond the reach of their fire. 

The adventurous schooner at length re-entered 
the main channel a qaarter of a mile below the 
fleet of coasting vessels from which the boats 
had started after her, and having received the 
fire of a swivel from one that lay nearest to her, 
stood boldly past the residue of the fleet, and 
was soon spreading a flowing sheet in the open 
•ound« 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Stndent and Elderly GenUenum. The Cletgfta§n 
td his Family. True Respectability. A Way to 
ake Children Respectable. Our Hero's Character. 
Bters Cambridge Univergity. His Popularity. Bene- 
daides. A Letter from his Father. Term BiUs come 
• Interview with the Benevolent Professor. Its 
•lie. Departure and Embarkation. Mr. Hillary 
id his niece Blanche Hillary. Passage of ' Hell 



■boats at len^i^li retamed to their reepeotiTO 
wb, and the fleet was once more underweigfa. 
I inmates of the brig, howeyer, stood together 
gronps on the forecastle and qoarter-deck, 
tomzsing upon the eyents that had taken 
36. The captain paced the deck like an in- 
9 man — now pausing in his rapid walk to 
c after the receding schooner — ^now striking 

hands together in despair. The elderlj 
il«man and his niece for a long time stood 
n«ar the taffirail, gazing in silence upon the 
iht speck that marked the pirate yessel, 
le the young student remained a few paces 
gaiing upon the loyely, eyer-changing fea- 
M of the maiden with silent admiration. 

•eemed to haye forgotten the yisit of the 
ibooier, and to remember that the world 
1 anything else beudes the fidr oreatiixe b«- 





fore bim. At leiuth he tnrned inddeiil; amy 



igbe. ... — 

jltm- Wbj Bhonid I muke mjaelf muerv 

jf loving «h&t t feel 1 cmly Ansk odors 4Fri 

offi it is mvlrieM and follt I I *i)t Adt loA 
Tipo« kn ftgatn > Hy fits ahS hefi oin aiH^ 
he Ihled r He eijAad iai itilted S^itf ii H 

fc«fita(ddoof'thadBok|, ■■■' ■ ■ — 

npok his hand, ^i^ed a 



KTbf Ic 
off) It 

Tipo« kn ftgatn > Hy fits uhd hofi 
belhledr HeeijAaddnditilkedi..-^ . 

foHGtef lilde of" the dsok^ AHi Uadinj; hu 

npoh his hand, ^^zed over tke brig's qasrb^ 
Tipoii (he viTes tW tesped to fmt »inA jnp- 
graai thronjli fhe water. £ hand ligh^ 
toached his ehoalder. He qnicklytaraedranDi^ 



' Toaog man,' he »aid, in a tone of tfeatle l»- 

?etiot, ' I praj jou join my nieca anl .atwIC 
anr oondnot in this lata napleuant affair has 
oommanded my rsapaot aad her gratitude. We 
haTS hean three days feltowpaaaenxerBi bat our 
ooafinemeat in our atate-room from lUgkt sea- 
riokneu has, aatil thij aAernoaii, denied t» the 
pleaiare of meeting yon. I MA bj joat habit 
that joa are a atadent' , 

' I hait ban, sir,' said Hay**^i ' but I am 
oho no longer. I beg yoo. sir, to eionee me 
from joiaiag yoar eooisty,' he added moodily, 

'Kay, yoang gentlemaa, Blanohe deurei.ta 
thank yon for yanr nabla interference in hor 



b8h»lf whao Ton rude baaoaoeer would hata — 

'BTay, aic, I did bnt.iiaa 

Heniy somewhat abrapUyi 



did bnt.jjiaaiah ineolenm/ Mid 



' TtfQ are ill at ease— Blanelie shall sing for 
yon.' 

* I have no ear for mtiBic. I pray, sir, do me 
a kindness — I wonld be left to my own thonghta. 
I am nn worthy your notice or of your niece's 
regrard.' 

' Nay, yoti are not guilty of crime, or there 
is the most finished deception in your open 
featnres.* 

' Crime !* he repeated with a kindling eye ; — 
he then directly added — * yes, sir, 1 am criminal 
in the world's eye — I am poor. It were better 
1 should be chief of yon crew of freebooters 
than a mendicant student, for I did see thy 
nieoe glance with an eye of more approyal than 
it should have had upon the handsome and 
bold pirate — for woman ever loves daring even 
if coupled with crime.* 

' You speak freely, young sir, but I forgive 
yon for the grounded spirit you seem to bear in 
yonr bosom. I think it best, on the whole, as 
I do now construe thy feelings towards my 
niece, that thou shouldst not make her ac- 
quaintance.' 

The gentleman then tnmed coldly away with 
a slight bend of his head and joined the young 
Itdy, who seemed to wait with interest the re- 
suit of this conference. She received it as he 
r^dned her with surprise visible on her intelli- 
gent features, and turned upon the young man 
a look of mingled ouriosity and reproof. He 
did Boty however. Bee it, for he had turned 
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sway « the other parted from him, mntter- 
ing — 

* It is best it should be bo. I am resolved to 
banish myself from all society until I am in the 

Kth to honourable distinction. Tes, yes, the 
ughty uncle thinks it best the acquaintance 
aho^d not be formed, now he has divined my 
heart's secret — discovered the germ of what 
might one day ripen into love in the poor 
Bcholar'B breast!' 

Thus speaking, the young man turned bitterly 
away and paced the deck apart with a moody 
brow and a rapid, nervous step. Henry Hay- 
ward, for such was the name of the student, was 
the son of a clergyman in the vicinity of Bos- 
ton. His father was a poor man, but unfortu- 
nately was influenced by the false and danger- 
ous ideas of respectability that prevailed so uni- 
versally throughout Kew England. With a 
salary barely sufficient to fumish him with the 
necessaries and none of the luxuries of life, he 
was trying to bring up a feunily of ten children, 
as if he had ten thousand dollars a piece to 
leave each of them on arriving at age. It was 
his desire, as he often expressed it to his wife, 
that his children should all be 'respectable.* 

Now there are different notions of what is 
true respectability. Some very weak people 
have an idea that it consists in doing one's duty 
to GK>d and man, leading a blameless life and 
governing the conduct by the rule of integrity 
and uprightness, without reference to the em- 
p2ojment of th e handa. Bat other penwns an/ 
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ity, haTe an idea that * re* 

I in the emplojfment of a 

)t in the condition of his 

of his walk. Some persona 

»1 punnitSy and denounce 

and denominate onlj mer- 

motors, ministers and idle 

le money, respeetdble j no 

'ohant cheats, the lawyer 

id orphan, the doctor kills 

and the minister fears man 

nore than he fears GM and 

' this class of thinkers is 

ingland, and embraces not 

the aboTO mentioned pro* 

ome respectable, senuble 

it to know better; and 

ir false and fettal notions 

ruin their children by 

men and ladies' of them, 

ers of the society which 

adorn. The Rev. Mr. 

'e said, of this mode of 

his good lady. They 

with strict injunctions 

h all mechanics^ chil* 

1 to be caught coming 

Ing with any such, the 

precorsor of a whip- 

wt son though he hid 

lid play barbarously 

tracing pictures laid 



romtiiitia wolke : bat they oooJd not dam % 
Itodkiag, hem a haodkerchief, make & drou, 
oook > dinaer. or toll, wUhout a slate and pen- 
is], if two and ii:ipei]ce vers taken from a dol- 
lar hoT much would ba left. Tbe; were ladies 
to be Kurs ! and why should thej know anj- 
thiag in commoD with mechaaicg' daughter! 1 
Henry bad au aaibiliaua spirit, was naturally 
good tempered auil iiiteliifieiit, and poBBeased a 
nngulailj' inventive and meohanicsl mind. In 
boyoood h« iros tikiifal in buitding little boat*, 
tigging vessels, making waggona, and doinff 
many other ingenioua feati, thalf to the mind at 
e, mote sensible parent would have plainly in- 
dicated the biaa of the lad'a mind, and directed 
him in the chuice of a trade far him, edpecially 
ai he had nothing to leave him or to give him 
^ enable him to aapport the oharBctet of a 
gentleman. But trades were 'not respectable,' 
and Hunr; mudt have a 'profefflion' — ala«! tbe 
lock on which bo many thouland parents wreck 
the hoped and fortunes of their eonsl By tbe 
time, therefore, that Henry reached the age of 
aeventeen, he was tanght that even bis boyish 
penchant for working tools and working ehopa 
was 'not respectable;* and hia re&aed sisters 
used to say that he would disgracB the family if 
he cootiauod to make bozei, waggons, and libi pa ; 
Mat he woj now getting to be a yonng gentle- 
{Den and must act ■■ one. . Ihate ideal incnl- 
cateA&omqatly youth Mid dwljirftKitedby his 
alttBi^ Mad with ^totatttieotmaaiijim 
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SiPSPiftlOPi|IPI<Womo94 ih(Bii«ffaet on a iMtpr- 
llUy ^ght-judginff and ingennoui inind, and 
tfOf^, $ franjE, afiEable, fine boy, with a liberal 
qiind and modest bearing, Harry became proud 
9f the profession of his father that made him 
a^ his faaply bo mnch more respectable 
jj^ the fii^hers of the mechanics' bojs that 
ITjBDi to th^ A-Cftdemy with him ; and soon grew 
tjoiw^iof thejDOL arrogant and haughty, and with- 
jr^Fing himself ^om their companionship al- 
tsffmer* associated only with such wnose 
Ij^erf were not included in the proscribed list. 
44l }«9gtl^ the time came when the misjudg- 
i|ig dergym^ must Ben4 his aristocratically 
reared son to Harvard College. He had managed 
tff tp^ ^^ fitted for it through the courtesy 
fi^ ^e frxaieeB, who permitted Henry, on ac« 
A»ant of hi4 Other's clerical profession, to at- 
t^pid t^^e Academy without charge. But at 
Harvard, Wr. Hay ward knew he should have 
tc beu the expenses of his tuition. For this 
purpose he had laid by enough to pay his first 
[<Baf "8 bills, trusting to Providence, (without re- 
i^iipg that Providence ne'er smiles on wrong 
^inf;,) to obtain means for the residue; though 
. Mping in reserve the thought that if he should 
9Qt k^ ^blc to haye it, Henry might keep school 
|p4 10 get along by himself after being <mce 
Imted. 
T|ie Um^ »t length arrived for Heniy to l«ive 

Uaye ol his parents and bxo- 
p quitt0d hu mitif^ village 
I Mim4 with 0Mn itetl«^ 
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more oUm ; and duinff the first jear hisfiiktiier 
Terj regalarly forwarded the money for his 
bills, and Henry, aided by a good scholarship, 
an agreeable person aod engaging manners, at- 
tained a position among his fellow students 
highly honourable to himself. Influenced, how- 
eyer, Dy his erroneous ideas of respectability, so 
strongly inculcated beneath the paternal roof, he 
Associated only with the rich and aristocratic 
yoxmg men, toreating with, haughtiness and al- 
most rudeness, those of humbler parentage, par- 
ticularly that but poor noble class called 'bene< 
ficiaries' who had to pay their way through the 
high-way of learning by keeping oountry schools 
during the yacations. 

Henry entered on his second and junior yeeir 
with a mgh reputation as a student. His habits 
were good, though his sodal temper inclined 
him to conyiyal indulgence ; while his wit and 
humour drew around him the best spirits of 
t|ie TJniyersity. Ko person, howeyer, oyer pos- 
sessed two such opposite characters as he did, 
each manifested itself under different aspects 
and relations ! With the rich and aristocratic 
he was easy, liberal, courteous, noble and sin- 
gularly affable in his bearing ; but in the pre- 
sence of the sons of mechanics, for such there 
were in his class, he was haughty, oyerbearing, 
and scornful ; and neyer hesitating to show his 
contempt both for them and their fstther^s pur- 
suits. With a judiciouB and proper education 
and inoaloati<m of corawat yiewB « inia'f iooial 
0onditha, whaik a firaltlen obaiMlec he would 

t 
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dry goods store in Boston, and George in Judge 
Warner's law office, when he gets old enou^. 
I don't know how to advise you with reference 
^ yourself, but think you had best apply to 
President Quincy for leaye to continue a hem^ 
ficia'nr, on account of my profession. I think 
the University would extend this courtesy to me^ 
especially as I am an 4-lumnu8 thereof. But if 
they decline, you had best take a school duripg 
vacations, which, with economy, will enable 
you to get through your senior year, from 
flie you can expect no further assistance, Henry, 
iux4 ?AUBt try to do the best for yourself thftt 
yoi} oan. W rite me how you do and get aloog 
and beljleve me even your affectionate father, 

Chabi<es Hatfaed.' 

Henry was standing in the post office lobby 
irheijL he perused this precious epistle, which 
^y &ther should ^e ashamed to vrite to a 
9Pii ; bi^t then what better could be expected 
of « parent who had not hesitated to sacrifice 
)ttB son to the Moloch of falsQ respectability. 
"P-e finished its perusal with a pale cheek and 
cplourless Up ! Slowly he crushed the letter 

g* X his clenched hand, and pressing his palm to 
.18 forehead, tottered from tbe lobby. His 
friends gathered round him, and anxiously ask- 
•d him if he had received any melancholy Intel- 
Ugenioe fjTom his family! But he waiyed them 
j|iray» ^d breaking inm t)iem hastened jbo bis 
n>om»pda|)L9t)4xnpf9UJii|. liwbUSQmMb 
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id oommand himBelf^ ho once more read his 

jhei^B letter over. 

' Tes/ he said, bitterly, ' this ia the end of 
my father's false ambition, for his disgraced son ! 
Would to God he had made a mechanic of me 
when at sixteen ! I begged him to do so, and 
before I had instilled into me these notions of 
reapectabilitjy upon which I shall now wreck 
myself for ever. This ii his reply, Kot a dol* 
lar enclosed, and my bills amount to one hun- 
dred ! I am disgraced 1 Keep a school 1 No ! 
I could not pay my expenses by it, and much 
more liquidate those debts already incurred on 
iny father's £uth ! Solicit to be retained at a 
beneficiary? No, I am too proud I I could 
never descend to a level with those I have 
heretofore been taught to despise, and the least 
of whom I now feel to be elevated far above 
me ! What shall I do ? Degraded, disgraced, 
the victim of false respectability I which way 
shall I honourably turn ? Most I go and throw 
pyself onthe compassion of my creditors — sloop 
to my tailor and washerwoman, the former of 
whom, knowing how I have despised his honest 
trade, has already insolently dunned me; for 
my bills are the only ones that have been laid 
over to this second term ! No, no 1 I am too 
proud I O. that I had some adviser ! 1 will 
•eek my Professor I He is a sensible, liberal- 
minded man. I will show him my father's let- 
ter, and be ffuided by him.' 

Having inmuod. $ia detorminatiion the un- 
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happy joang man hasimied to his tator^i room 
and laid the letter before him. 

' I wish I conld help yon, Hayward/ he said, 
with a deep sympathy, after pernaiog it ; ' but 
my own position is snch that I should have to 
borrow to aid yon I' 

' I do not want to borrow money, bnt to be 
guided by your adTice,* answered Henry quiokly. 

' The board would doubtless receiye you as a 
beneficiary,' answered the Professor feelingly, 
and sympathising with his young fHend in diB- 
tress. 

' Do not speak of it, sir 1 I haye been taught 
to despise them, and tiioush I think differently 
now, loould not, before afi my fellow students' 
eyes, descend to be a recipient of charity. I 
lukYe not the moral courage. It is my duty 
to do it, I know, but I cannot,' 

* What do you think of a school 1' 

* I cannot think of it, sir. You know the 

gy and ezdusive chantcterof my asoociates 
college I They would all treat me coldly 
and perhaps insult me. Besides, I could barely 
pay my way, much more pay the bills my ii' 
ther has cruelly left upon my shoulders.' 

'Your situation is truly unpleasant, Hay- 
ward,' said the Professor, feeling for him, and 
mentally censuring a system that Tproduced 
such bitter fruits. ' What have you thought of 
doing V 

'Of quitting Cambridge this very day, sir, 
and seeking in Kew Yoi^ or somewhere where 
lam nnknown, some employment, I care not 
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horn dagnding, that will enable me to pajr the 
debts I moMt leave behind me here. What I 
votild request of yon, sir, is to hayethekindness 
to see those I owe — ^here is a list of their names 
md the sums — and prevent them from adding 
to my diigraoe by publishing my delinquency. 
Tea know, sir, the opprobrium — should it tran- 
ipix« that I left Cambridge in debt, — that 
would be attached to my name. I wilU by 
Mme means, earn the money and forward it to 
you before the dose of the year.' 

'What course have you then before you, 
Haywardf asked the Professor, much moved 
by his energetic grief and poignant shame, 
which were most strongly depicted on his face. 

'I know not, sir ! I shall never return to my 
native viUaffe until I can do so with honour. 
I shall try uie world and my fortune in it like 
other men. Indeed, sir, I feel reckless of con- 
sequences. But I trust reflection and time will 
tranquiliie me.' 

'Hakjmxd, your father is indeed to be oen- 
nred for all this! But you have resolution, 
firmness and good sense | Because he has mis- 
educated you, you should not throw yourself 
away as soon as you have become conscious of 
his error.' 

'I know not hardly what I shall do, sir,' he 
Slid, bitterly. ' Be so kind as to obtain for me 
from the President an honourable dismission 
and I will leave Oambridge this night with a 
lasliBg impTwrion of your kindness.^ 

'HajwBxd/ Mid the good Ftofenoti t&n % 
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f9» mensate' reS«oH(m, ' I wilt pay thwe cbbts 
for yon, if Aat iritt keep 7011 in «all«ge. Ton 

eta therft, by keeping echool, gat yonraelf 
through.' 

' Ton are Tery, Tery kind, iir 1 Bnt I feel 
th*t I osnnot cnnBoientioTiBly incnr a debt W 
TOQ I Any not be able to pay. Your goodneM^ 
I shall never forget — Bseidei) I am too pfoad to 
kMp a sohool. 1 believe ITeel aBOTtofrevengs 
In cobiraitting myselt to the wild currant upon 
which my mis^iided father hu launched m«, 
sad with but little care whether 1 .4inh of swim.' 

'Ton take thietoo deepi- But if y 011 wilt 
go I will obtain a diBmisatoi for yoit, and nend 
it to jonr room. Ton need lot Jnbjeet yourself 
to the tnortiHoation ot seein r those you owe. 1 
will apeak to them myself &j soon aa yon bM 
gone — if yoa're resolved to go.' 

After a little longer interriew with th« 
benevolent Professor, Henry took a friendly 
leave of him and returning (0 his room, pre- 

Eared fbr his departure trom those halU where 
6 had spent ao many happy months. Telling 
bin roommate that he was under the necemity 
of qnitting Cimbridge for an indefinite period, 
he gold to him his boohs, and fhmiture, and nell- 
ing all his clothing but that he wore, to a negro 
who bonght second handed wardrobes, he paid 
up several small debts of borroired money to 
two of hie fellow titudents. Befbre nipht he re- 
ceived the promiMd oBrttfioate of disminioa 
from hie kindfMeBAtlUf PrbfeMor, endoied in 
« msKMy BoM MtBh' dM oontunect a five 



doUftr MIL— He w«]^ irMId p«nisiiif the nc^; 
vhile lrt» ohMk borfted wUh shame ait the en- 
dosiire. His fint impnlse was to return it; 
but reoollecting the simple character of the 
pore minded Professor, and that it was his mite 
and the repreaentatiTO of the fallness and 
wealth of his heart, he retained it. Besides 
this he had left bat three dollars in the world ; 
and with this and a small bundle beneath his 
arm, he left the hall unobserved, as tiHlight 
adranced, tod after his fellow students had gone 
into the chapel at prayers. 

In a few minutes after reaching the main 
road, the eyening stage for Boston eame by, and 
getting into it he left Cambridge with all its 
fondly remembered scenes behind him. 

The next day he found a brig going to New 
York, and as the captain said he would take 
him for one half the expense of the steamboat 
line^ he went on board and the yessel soon after 
got under weigh. As they passed down the 
beautiful harbour he felt his spirits lightened 
by the rariety and novelty of the scene and 
aiotion, and the sunshine of hope began to dis- 
sipate the clouds of gloomy despair that had 
settled over his soul. It was with a sensation 
of pleasure, therefore, that he soon diacoyered 
that he was not the only passenger ; but that 
on the quarter deck whither they had Just a^ 
oended from below sat an elderly gentleman 
and young lady who was of great beauty. Never- 
thflleii he was lentitiyely shy in approechlnB 
them; tad kift Aloof ftem their ^itto&^aDLvSL 
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after ^aodng NixVi Mate, the heaving of the 
sea droye her to the state room. Her re-appear- 
anoe the third day afterward, and the scene of 
the piracy has already been narrated, and brings 
our stoiy up once more to where we left it to 
give the history of our hero. 

Mr. Francis Hillary, the elderly gentleman 
mentioned, was an In(Ua merchant m Boston, 
and was on his way to New York in the brig 
which he owned, for the purpose of loading her 
there and despatching her thence to Manilla. — 
With the specie he had nothmg to do, the brig 
haying only taken it as freight for another 
house. He took with him his niece, the only 
child of a deceased brother, for the purpose of 
indulging her in a visit to the great metro- 
polis of commerce, while he transacted his busi- 
ness. Blanche Hillary was a sprightly laughing 
blonde, with blue eyes that seemed to be dis- 
solving in their own cerulean, depths. Her 
smile was frank and b^utiful, and her coun- 
tenance expressed good nature and sensibility. 
She had more heart than head, though she might 
have been considered very sensible by those 
who were not very profound judges of mind. 
She had been erroneously educated by an in- 
dulgent uncle and knew nothing of the world 
but what she learned through the pages of ro- 
mance, which every body knows, or ought to 
know, represent life not what it is, but what it 
ought to DO. Blanche having no one to guide 
Jier, took it for what it is, and was themore 
pntjmredto xniogle in the world as if she had 



i6 the lenrible and jading obserrer. 

"Atiarj was stmck with lier fine appearance, 

and at the same time appreciated, with the 

aoate perception of an observing mind, the 

depth or rather shallowness of her own. It 

«B8 plain, howeyer, that her nncle was sensible 

only of her beauty and affection, and idolized 

Her in his heart. From the remarks Henry 

made to him, the reader will have learned that 

A0 regarded the dashing bnccaneer with an 

4f)^ of favoar, in whom, mnch to her delight, 

lP<^ saw the living personification of the hnn- 

^^^tf Tvving heroes <n the sea, of whom she had 

^^iil Mnd trUh whoee exploits her mind was 




fillod. It ii tm« ihe wu putiooIailT itniak 



In wliidi iltB ma plsoed. Far beat fMling 
oAnded at hb attempt to toaoh her <disak, »k» 
b«U«vad it on]; in keeping with the diuioter 
cf a gaj and guUnt cover, thonghsheftltdad 
tke rtadent'i intecferenoa pierented him man 
Uiring her, foT though nnmmtia, Blanehe Hil- 
Jarr wu not wanting in that becoming modert; 
ana innate delicao? in wlkiolt true female beuty 
alone oonauta. A maiden'* mind mi^ be pnl- 
loned b; injadicioai reading and her heart 
nmun pure. Blonohe felt grateful to Henij, 
jst 110 anger towardB the jonng bnocaneer t 

The brig now kept on her ooane throngh the 
Salt river, wiling between the iloping green 
■borea of wooded peninsalai and iilandi of 
beant;, the eje of the Tojsgei* filled with 

Cant views of taatefnl TiUw, lawna and ni- 
aome bending into the varf wav^ ototts 
leoeding and aaoenaing to nndolating eminencM 
fitr inland. At length tbaf entered tlie : 



Tockir inlet in the mid MMige Dieaki the faree 
of the mahing tide wUah meeting other bv 
riec* in its panage, b thrioe lefleoted from t' 
■tr^ht line, ao that Ui (trength, whieh ot' 
viae woold have baa* irrMiatible, wu br 
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Inue, entered the boiling paas npon 
A the name of Hurl or Hell Gate had been 
owed, and aided bj the flood tide, was borne 
Uy forward, requiring no other aid than 
■uk and the skill of the helnuEman, on 
18 ooolness and knowledge the safety of the 
depended. The waves on all sides were 
id in the wildest confusion, and Henry ob- 
sd as he watched with deep interest tiie 
sge of the brig, that the water in tiie chan- 
was so compressed by the narrow shores 
it was a foot higher than that in the still 
es near the rocks. He had never witnessed 
rild a scene, and gazed with surprise and 
ght. Slowly and steadily the labouring 
el kept her way, now running dangerously 
B to a rock on the starboard side to avoid a 
woL, now dashing across a basin of comming< 
whirlpools to escape a sunken ledge thSt 
kad its place by a head of snowy foam 
led high into the air. At length the gallant 
: achieved the perilous passage, and Mavina 
locks and roaring waters behind, emerged 
a a more placid link of the East Biver 
re the shores were peaceful and adorned 
1 gardens and country seats, and upon 
M tide sailed fleets of snow-white geese and 
f^painted sail boats. 

Lenry stood alone leaning over the quarter 
gaxing upon the serene beauty of the shores 
water, all which presented a striking con- 
I to tiie wild scene they had just paned 
vo^. The effect upon ua iMiae^ «b&tbos^^ 
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rmdeiSd inffiience &e pictured his own pecnti 
condition to himself with less dark shades ai 
somtire colouring than he had done since I 
departure f^om Cambridjge. 

Before a gentle wina that just filled tl 
brig's lighter sails, they glided on towards t1 
city, now two leagues off, its position indlcat< 
hy numerous towers and minaret like spir 
that glittered in the eyening sun like needl 
of silver. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The beautiful scenery of the American Bosphorus. < 
The Villas, Groves, and Gardens of Manhattan and 
Ravenswood. The Gothic Cottage. The Skiff and 
the Children. The dog Neptune. The Accident. 
The Horsewoman. Our 'Hero. The Horse and Rider. 
The Straggle. The Danger. The Rescue. The 
Scenes on shoite. Cupid in the affkir. The departure 
of the Student. The peculiar gratitude of Catherine 
PoweJ, 

Ths afternoon was drawing to a cloae as the 
beaatifal ][>rigantine glided along by tbe green 
jban^sbf Bavenswood^thefar extending branches 
of whose noble trees ali^pst swept her decks. 
The air was laden with fragrance, irom shaded 
pastures that stretched from the villas to the 
water, an4 birds were singing in the trees, and 
children were at play on the lawns, as it snc- 
cespiyety passed them before a gentle wind that 
scarce rume^ the limpid surface of the river. — 
All who iiave sailed between the shores of Man- 
hatten, Blackwell's and Long Island, need not 
ie told hoiv beautifully picturesque they are ; 
j^d to those who have never seen them, words 
jroul4 but faintly convey to their minds any 
Idea of their rux^ beauty. Qn both ^des of 
^ naiirow Strait, through whic)^ ^hey ifrere npw 
s^^l^gy ^6 iux soef^e was copiposed of prei^ 

mtex ^9mi jmi k ^^^m^i^w^-o^^^ ^^ 
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trees grouped in groves or arranged in avenaes; 
of lawns of the deepest and softest verdure ; of 
gardens adorned with statues and grottoes, and 
lading every breeze that comes off to the passing 
sail with fragrance ; of a hundred delightfuL 
little inlets or coves^ shaded and shut in by over- 
hanging trees and romantic headlands, with here 
and there an isolated rock, moss grown, with a 
ffnarled old tree growing over its sides. Sail 
boats were suspended upon the translucent wave 
as if pleased to survey their painted and grace- 
fal forms in the mirror that so truly reflects 
them ; ducks with brilliant eyes rivaling the 
peacock's hues, and fleets of snow white geese, 
gracefully maneeuvered along the deep banks, 
or sai idly upon the wave ; while troops of joy- 
ous children sported upon the pebbly beach 
withswimming.— Newfoundland dogs, andladies 
on ponies pranced gaily along the winding path 
that bordered the curding shores; while to give 
perfection to the combined beauties of shore 
and river, vessels were constantly gliding ^ast, 
almost within reach of their banks and hs^ of 
those who from their latticed piazzas watch 
their progress. 

Our passengers stood upon the quarter-deck, 
their senses filled the beauty of the panorama, 
through the midst of which they moved. The 
seamen leaned in listless, idle i>ositions over the 
bowser windlass, silently gazing on the ever 
changing views shorewara, and even the helms- 
man, at times, forgot his duty in the contempla* 
iha of £bepleaMiit soenea through which he ww 
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ig his slowly gliding bark. The cft^taiii« 
«r, walked the deck amidshipa^ with a 
ed brow and angry impatient step, too 
absorbed in the recent singolar loss of 
tecie, to think of anything else. Ho 
U anxiety to reach the city to dispatch 
er after the freebooter, and natnre wore 
inns that he conld admire while in this 

On the qnarter-deckf near the taiBRifl» 
Mr. Hillary and Blanche, gasdn^' in 

pleasure upon the shore, and only 
»kB expressing their additional gratilLoa- 
fhen any new scene suddenly unfolded 
io their wrapt and admiring gaze. Henry 
trd stood aloof from them proud, cold ana 
f; for hx) felt they looked down upon 
I a poor unknown student and wanderer, 
is sensitiveness would not permit him to 
le upon them, even at a time when all 
1 them seemed to invite strangers to 
hange sentiments of admiration. This 
ity, however, was only outwardly. His 
had partaken somewhat of the calm and 
ftd tone of nature, and he gare himself 
the enjoyment which taste and an impas- 

eye for nature now presented to mm. 
racceeding villa, with ifa varying grounds 
hanging scenery, drew from him as he 
i over the side opposite to that occupied 
e uncle and niece, glowing feelings of 
t. Under the influence of the hour hil 
grew benevolent, and his spirit beoame 
sentle. He UHt his idtoatioA m\»isAfli^ 



Hwk }io jiad believed it to be, and looked to 
the fcitare with oomposure. Snob is ever tbe 
eflbot of tbe lovdier scenes of nature upon tbe 
onltivated mind and heart. 

They had been for some time gliding along 
past a series of conntry'Seats on the Mnahatten 
■^de, towards a point that projected into the 
river, and formed a finely- wooded headland. 
Allffve its trees conld be seen the pinnacles and 
battlements of a Gothic cottage, which had 
awakened in Hay ward a curiosity to survey ib 
more iuUy, when they should sail past it. He 
therefore kept his eyes fixed upon it ; and ai 
the brig rounded the headland, he was gratified 
at beholding the most lovely scene that the 
beauteous banks had yet presented to his view. 
The headland was one arm of a romantic basin 
about three hundred yards acroas, in which th 
irater }ay still and black, from the shadows c 
overhanging rooks and trees. At the head ' 
t)ie oove, was a curving beaoh of white san 
ftom which a winding path led up the roc) 
|o an elevated lawn, upon which stood i 
" >thic cottage, that had attracted his gaze i 
jier up the river, from the other side of 
itedland. The dwelling was of a graj 
>wn hue^ most pleasing to the eye, and 
oompoied of a Gothic hall with a square t 
at one end, and two turrets at the other. I 
lattioes of Gothic tracery run around its 
(Nipported by light stone pillars, around ^ 
jjiw WflM areeping to the eaves and zoc 
Jf^r^/Doi^^irtciuiaiidriixal abode v 
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and in the stjle of architecti 
.7 with the mingled rockjand woo< 

id vhich it stood. 

An exclamation of surpriae ant 
iroke from Blanche Hillary and h( 
the same moment, and even the po( 
nate captain paused an instant to c< 
its quiet beauty. The sun was low i 
and by its level light, flinging itd pai 
dark shadows and heightening its efl 

' How romantic !' exclaimed Blan 
thoaght of knights and tourname: 
aociation with the Gothic characi 
edifice. 

' A fine seat, and convenient to tl 
basinesg/ observed Mr. Hillary, w 
tme merchant had an eye to utilit; 
thing that ministered to luxury or ti 

' I wonder,' was the idea in the 1: 
poor captain, ' if it was sold, if it w< 
MB much money as those infernal p: 
lobbed me of;' for the unhappy m 
other thought than what ultimately 
his great loss ; not that he, himself 
the money, for he had witnesses to 
as well as the certificate of the fre< 
the piracy; but he felt sore that 
have suffered his brig to have bee 
and plundered in open day in 8 
hundred other sail, without being a' 
any resistance or intercept him in ] 

Henry*! emotionB, however pai 
of the fixMr improiaLonB of tast^— 



of ttia whole loToly Mane before iaia, HM 
like Uutt of maua when it touidkei tu 
hearb. He oontempUted it irith feelutp 
of quiet joy, jet ^hed thftt eartli wu&llso 
i^utHai, and not far km t His attention mt 
at length diverted trom the manaion ta a amall 
■kiff, coutainiDg a baaatiful boj, about nine 

Hra old, and a lovelj little girl of seran, who 
jnat pat off &om the atepi at the foot of 
the winding path, t t-s-^^- i— ^ 



nbich a li^t pnff of wind had borne beyond 
their reach - " -'' -' ' — '^'-- 

C" Wo ban 
died it very skilfnlly and Boon came np 



as tbey were aaitin^ 

''be boy had a ptiddle and 



with bi« boat, and recovering it, tnmed it 
dkoieward. He then looked up in triumph, 
and taking' off hia cap, nnlooaing a oload of 
brown ringlets in the act, he hurraed at the 
brig, and then taking hia paddle boldly directed 
hia pretty green painted skiff toward) her, the 
little girl clapping her hands and apparently 
delighted at the idea of getting on board the 
big vessel which wai bo near them. The water 



IB still and deep, and Henrr feeling Edarmed 
r their safety, if tbey Bhonld advanoe fnrther, 
waved them back. 'T^ie boy promptly obeyed 



the signal, and patting down tui paddle, ati. 
bedde hia sweet little paaienger, while the 
Bkiff floated still on the water, and with ani- 
mated looks and jeeturee, was directing her 
attention to the various paita of the venwl. 

AU at onee a plnnga wia heard in the water, 
Md Mmiy, lotHag^la tha dinotiim of tliv 
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loimd, law a large KeTrfonndland dog, whioh 
liad been laying on the beach watching the 
Bports of the children, impatient at their long 
Btaj out npon the water, had at length jomped 
in to Bwim towards them. With strong strokes 
of his huge paws the animal rapidly approach- 
ed the boat, encouraged to advance by the boy, 
who no sooner saw him coming than he called 
to him with childish delight, and shouted and 
dapped his hands. Henry watched the pro- 
gress of the animal with some interest as he 
made directly to the boat, and with a half- 
formed apprehension that he might in some 
way do them injury. — This fear was increased 
when he saw the little girl lean over the side 
of the boat and stretch out her chubby white 
arms to clasp him, when he should get within 
her reach. 

The dog soon reached the skiff, for it was not 
more than twenty yards from the shore, and 
about fifty from the brig, and Henry's heart 
leaped into his throat as he saw the huge 
anhnal, after swimming once round the boat, 
place one of his huge paws upon the gunwale 
and depress it fea^culy down towards the 
water's edge, while the boy, with the thought- 
lenness of his years, was leaning over and 
grasping his shaggy mane to try and lift him 
mto the £rail boat. 

Henry felt his apprehensions were about to 
be rea1i>'e(1, unless the dog's well-known sagacity 
aiMald lead him to discover the danger he \}ut 
^thfloi in, and withdraw bis paw. ^<^\n^^^Hi«^ 



ffliding away, and tlie eyea of l)otli ^- ^llffox^ 
Sd^ide^weretum^mtlie same ^J^^^^^/ 
with their minds agitated by the eame leatft wf 
^he children's safety that Honry expenenced. 

'Let the dog go,' my little fellow, U^ 
shouted ; ' he "will upset your boat. EieVeaft^ 
him, or he will drag you into the Wiiter/ 

' Down, sir, down,' cried Blanche, in an ener- 
getic tone of alarm to the dog, who was appa- 
rently conscious of the mischief he was doing, 
and immediately releasing his hold upon the 
side of the skiff, he dropped into the water, and 
4ragged with him the boy, who had not yet 
Released his grasp upon his neck. The united 
weight of the dog and boy, as he was drawn 
over the side into the water, instantly caused 
the boat to fill and sink beneath them,leaYing 
the three struggling in the water. 

Hay ward had witnessed the whole from tbc 
deck of the brig, and having already antici- 
pated such a catastrophe, prepared himself to 
leap into the water. Before, howeyer, he made 
the spring from the deck, his ears were pene- 
trated by a wild shriek from the shore— and 
looking towards it, he saw dashing down the 
pathway to the beach a young girl on horse- 
Dack, whom by her dress he recognised bs 
one whom he had seen through the open 
ings in the trees riding alon^ the wind in 
' road at the other side of the headland. H 
could now see, before he sprung, that she w; 
roux^, beautiful, and boimetless, that her da^ 

' sad ample ropea wildly waved in the wr 



voui 




vitA ttsodld fxATHiit. 61 

as Bho dashed down the precipice. The next 
instant he was buffeting the waves in the direc- 
tion of the safferera. The boy, as the boat 
lank, clang to the dosf, who would have made 
for the shore, but for the voice of the little 
prl, who, buoyed up by her frock, cried touch- 
ingly, 

'Nero, riero, don't swim away and let me 

Irown.' The dog seemed to understand her, 

md turning back, swam towards her, the little 

fellow on his neck assisting his progress, by 

ttriking out with his disengaged arm, all the 

ime encouraging his little sister, who was fast 

3ttling beneath the surface, as her garments 

scame more and more saturated. The young 

dy, on reaching the water-side, dashed fear- 

My in, all mounted as she was, and pressinff 

r spirited horse till he was swimming, urged 

a in the direction of the children. The in- 

igent animal seemed to understand her 

hes, and yielding himself to her guidance, 

I approached the struggling children, while 

fearless girl, forgetful of all else save their 

inent peril, encouraged them by voice and 

ire to hold out till she could reach them. 

y was already near the little girl, whom 

rother once caught by the bright tresses 

) was sinking, but had to release her, as 

Iditional weight drew both himself and 

g beneath the water. 

sir, save my little sister,' he said, as 

swam near, 'Oh! she's sinkui^—-^<(S^ 

war 



'B*T0 Qie ohild — oh, mvb her I' eried the 
jonng glil| 7st MTerBl yaida diitint, loeing it 
diuppsNT. EeDij was wiina feet off from the 
little girl irhen he saw her einl:, sad replied to 



breBthlsHlj upon the epot where he a 
little girl had gone down. Theremiamemetit 
of t^iible SKBpeiue — the wava parted — and 
Henry rose to the tDtface with the ohild in hil 

'Thank Ood I Annette U utved 1' cried the 
mdden, clasping her hamls in gratitade, ' Can 
joa Bwimto the shore with herV 

' With esse,' he replied ; * but I beieeoh jon 
have legard far joor own aatttj. Tour hone 
ehowt signi of impatienoe, and if he ihonld 
thron ;oa, I could save bat one t' 

■ Then let it not be me, bat the dear child,' 
she aniwered, turning the bone'e head towards 
the shore. * Are foa safe with good old Sep- 
tana, Eddyf she asked, looking at her t>r*Te 
little brother, who, with one arm abont the 
dog's neck, kept himself above water, as the 
Bagaoians dog, on seeing the other child reecned 
by Henrf, turned and swam ateadil; towardl 
the land. 

' Yes, perfectly, dster. Noptnne wonldmem 
let me drown, and would have KT«d ntter also, 
batahe waatooftt andhM^Iiirhlm.' 

'1^1^ jtn, nda, attoid to ;oar nfet; 
aiedBiiuj,§teiBgOaiihmboa»m»liiagaf 
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mMly pluxiffed his head beneaih the 
• * jQxa brodier is well oared for, and 
<n reach the shore with the noble dog's 
1 1 will laye this sweet child I hold on 
I. Heedyonr own safety, I implore you, 
e yonr whole attention to guiding and 
iging your horse/ 

cautionary advice was needed by the 
prl, who, now that the imminent danger 
ised had lost something of that bold 
and fearlesness of spirit whidi on des- 
her brother and sister's danger from the 
rhich she had just reached after return- 
in her ride, had inspired her to risk her 
*e in the effort to save theirs. Her horse, 
was a beautiful, light limbed bay, full 
»d and spirit, was fast giving way under 
accustomed exertion of swimming with a 
pon Ms back ; and though he struggled 
tain both himself and lus mistress, his 
it muscular efforts to keep his head above 
iter, betrayed his rapidly increasing ex- 
m. Henry, who with an eye of anxious 
ide for the fate of the lovely, self sacri- 
girl, had obeerved all this as he swam 
ird with his own almost insenidble bur- 
t length, seeing that the horse would 
himself, was about to swim to his bit, 
16 saw her disengage her heavy skirt from 
iat and leave the saddle with a hand on 
a. The horse was for an instant relieved, 
xned his head towards the shore. But 
ong girl nnftble to siriia «aiQl totu^insL 



. . , _. 1 thrioa nearlj Bunk horeelf b«- 

imA tile rarfaiM. Hear;, alarmed leit the 
animal shoDld atrike her with hU boofs, cried 
to her earnestl; to quit her grasp and he would 

'No, no, Annette, sava Annette, and leave 
me to mj fate,' ehe cried, and Fsleaain^ her hold 
npon the horae'a hit, she let Mm awim Iree — 
Eeorj, however, had already formed hii plan 
of action, and as the borae passed near him on 
his nay to the ahore, he placed Annette in the 
(addle, fastening her light person to the horn 
bj a £rm tnm of her dreu around it, and then 
Hwam towardi the generous girl, the exhibition 
of whose Doble spirit had inspired him with the 
determination to save her or parish with her. 
Bha had already snnk twice, and rose again to 
the inrface, and was a third time descending 
with a look of perfect conscionsneBE, when he 
reached her and caught hec hand aa it wat 
paising from hij eight. He raised her to the 
Bnrface insensible, and entwining one of her 
arms aronnd his neck, and enciroling her slight 
fignre with a strong arm, he strack ont towards 
the land. 

The brig bj this time bad been bronght to. 



Henrjr, however, on oalcnlating the space, 
found he could reach the shore before the boat 
oonld coma np to him, and kept swimming 
teadUj on. Be ami irith joy that ITeptoD 
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M with his charge, and stood iIiBlu&g 
Bt from hia sides, and that the bone 
etdj tnncbed the bca^b where several 
.■■ of thn family, who Iwd llowu down to 
t, released him from the sweet and al- 
iblesa burden he had safely borne to 

1 70a bear up, sir )' anxious]; inqoired a 
man. from the beach, wboiu Henry sap- 
to be the father of the joaag ohUdren 
■he uuden ; ' we have no boat, and aan 
ud yott with out prajers.' 
think I em, sir," answered the gallant 
imer, with hope, yot faintly ; ' bnt I am 
ed fast hecemiDg exhausted I' 
lo 1 the boat ! liow for your lives men !' 
tad the ^'entleman, and all with him who 
1 on the shore added their voices. 
[ jon canld send the dog again into the 
X, ur. The boat a too far olt' to reach me 
ce I onld get to the shore.' 
[o, Neptune ! Ta tha water ! To his ud, 
B dog, cried the gentleman, urging him to 
the water to Henry's assistance. 
le dog Qrst, at fault to aseertain what duty 
required of him, wae at lengtli gnided by 
ry who cjlled to htni, and immediately 
ged in and swam towards him. Henry 
low fall ten yards from the shore, and had 
IM 10 exhsustsd by hsa previous exertion!, 
he wcdght of hi« lovely burden, that he waa 
wbia of Birimndng an; faithei ; luid wben 



the dof reached him, ha was employed only in 
buoying himself up, and keeping the head of 
tile young girl above the water. The intelli- 
gent animal swam directly to her side, and 
nstening his large white teeth in the sleeve of 
her habit, instantly relieved Henry of half the 
weight he had to support. With a feeling of 
of gratitude for thii timely aid, he placed one 
ann of the young girl over Neptuue's broad 
neck, and thus aided, swam towards the shore 
with her. With what intense and absorbing 
solicitude was every inch of their progress 
watched by the anxious group on the beach ! 
The gentleman who had sent in the dog now 
waded up to his neck, and with a joyful cry, 
which was echoed by all present, extended his 
annsy and received his daughter, as her ex- 
hausted deliverer placed her within his reach. 
At the same instant the boat which had been 
rowing to their relief came up, but its aid was 
no longer required. All, lately in so great 
peril, were saved by the coolness and courage 
of the young student ! On resigning his charge 
to her father^s arms the energy that had inspir- 
ed him to such supernatural efforts deserted 
him, and he would have snnk but for the aid 
of Neptune, to whose mane he clung, until the 
fidthful dog dragged him to the beach. Here 
he was received by a group of grateful and ad- 
miring persons; and little Annette, pale but 
smiling, was placed in his arms by her happ 
Boiher. Eddy also clambered up to embri" 



iguo in the joy his preserying courage liad 
/odooed. For an instant the father and the 
iaughter Beemed forgotten, in their gratitude 
to the prederver. Colonel Powel, aided by 
others, had, however, soon succeded in recoYer- 
ing his child from her insensibility when, after 
h^jug perfectly bensibie, she looked round for 
her brother and sister. 
' Oh, are they safe I Edward — Annette 7 
Springing forward, with a large Indian shawl 
wrapped round her as a substitute for her skirt, 
she embraced them : and then taking both 
Henry's hands in her own, she pressed them 
warmly, and said to him, with a deep feeling, 
' God in heaven bless you, generous stranger ! 
I have no words to thank the preserver of my 
life, and that of my brother and sister. So noble 
a spirit as yours will find its higher reward in 
the contemplation of its own act.' 

Henry coloured with ingenuous modesty at 
her enthusiasm of gratitude, and as he looked 
into her pale, but lovely countenance, he thought 
he had &ever beheld a face so beautiful and in- 
tellectoal. His heart acknowledged the power 
<tf darker eyes than he had ever looked into> 
and he felt he would willingly have lost his 
life to have saved that of one so lovely. Colonel 
Pewel now advanced and embraced him, and 
after overwhelming him with gratitude, insisted 
oa his going to the house and changing his 

dNH, 

• i thank yon, air/ said Hay ward; ' bojb thA 
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TMuL I am happr to fml tliat I have been tbe 
imrtrnniBnt, under FrovidBnce, of earing TiTM 
M preciom. Noble Nsptnna, also, well deaercM 
yonr tbanka, far wichoat hia assutiuoe, I fesT 
the bright-ajed boj would hava bean drotraecL' 

'To jour ooolnose, parseverance, and judg- 
ment, all IB owing,' aosirered the gratefol 
Catharine Powel, ' fot I feel 1 ehoQld have 
bsen lost, but for ;oui lelf possession. Indeed, 
air, jou muat not leare a family yon have madS 
■0 happy !' 

■That is right, Kate,' aaid Colonel Powet, 
smiling, ' ne must take posaeaaion of him.' 

'Yes, yoa must come,' cried Edward, graapiug 
his hand, and pulling him alaag. 

' Tou can't go now,' cried little Annette, 
drawing him by the other hand. 

' Yon see you are taken captiTe,' taid Kata, 
who could hardly eacape from the embraces 
of the grateful friends who gathered around her, 
to apeu to him. 

' Indeed,! cannot accept your kind invitatian/ 
said Henrj ; ' I most now leave in the boat.' 

'But you will take cold,' said the generooR 
Kate Powel, who had began to feel a deeper in- 
terest than ^atitude, in her Tonng preserrar. 

' 1[ yon will eicuaa me, I shall eateen it ^ 
favonr,' be answered — hia senaitlTO mind shrink- 
ing from their exprsssioos of gratitude, beside! 
hia pride made him feel too keenly hia porert' 
and his iaoUted conation, to anSer bimr 
ba eipMed to the mortiAoation of nlti 

^f^ to Mkmiriodgoit; Ck lu ko 
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. .^iget the service he had done, 

Mk His heart told him as he looked at the 

uj ftoe of Kate PoWel, that he should never 

ible to erase from his memory the bright 

pe indelibly impressed there. The rose had 

. from her cheek, and her dark brown hair 

keayy with water, bat even these disadvan- 

BOOB circumstances under which he beheld 

oonld not lessen the interest of her beauty ; 

the ample Indian shawl in which she was 

pped, conceal the symmetry of her figure, 

le wet riding gloves, covering them, hide 

air proportion/i of a perfect hand. 

on will, at least, certainly visit us to-mor- 

rom the city,' she said, seeing he was de- 

in his refusal to go up to the house, whi- 

Mdy and Annette had already been taken 

d by their nurses and mother. 

•0 me your address, sir' —" 
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CloloBd Tvwfl TOffuded him Ibr aa fnstaBt, 
with SB inquiring ptokoe, as if ttrack bj the 
ndnen of his manner, and was abont to speak, 
when his daughter, in whom his manner had 
awakened fjmpatby, taking Henry's hand, said, 
with generoas frankness, * 

'You will at least give us your name, that 
we may often speak it — for I assure you, it will 
neTer be forgotten by us/ 

' It were better, lady, you should forgot one 
who may never prove himself worthy of re- 
membranoe,' he answered, sadly; 'but I feel 
that I can never forget !' 

The look and low impassioned tone with 
which he said these few words, caused the 
maiden to drop her eyes and the colour to en- 
rich her cheek. He pressed her hand hastily 
to his lips ere she could recover from her pleased 
■urprise, and springing into the boat, he was 
rapidly borne away from the spot where he 
felt he had left hi^ heart. 

Oolonel Powel looked after him with an ex- 
pression of surprise at conduct he could not ac- 
count for, and feeling upon his mind a load of 
obligation to the moody, yet gallant stranger, 
he did not like to leave this uncancelled ; and 
he immediately resolved to seek him out, and 
if poor and unfortunate, but sensitively proud, 
to offer him assistance, but if otherwise, to 
bring him into intimacy with his family, and 
by kmdnesB and courtesy in part repay lum for 
mtMt he had se dinatereateuy done for him. 
M atrsmge young man, Kate,' ha Mid, loek- 
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ing after faim as the boat reached the brig with 
him. 

Hiff daughter started, and the quick hue of 
her cheek betrayed the key of her thoughis. 
Htr eyes had followed the receding boat, and 
as the distance widened between her and her 
ppwwrvor, she felt that there was a chord drawn 
upon in her heart that she had never felt be- 
fore. Henry, at this period, was in his twen- 
tieth year, tall, and finely made, with a dark, 
intelligent, expressive face ; a clear hazel eye, 
a graoefal carriage, and singularly gentlemanly 
air. His appearance was striking, and calcu- 
lated under less interesting circnmstanoes than 
the existing ones, to produce an impression 
upon the heart of a susceptible and generous 
spirited girl, like Kate PoweL She was juit 
entering her eighteenth year, and with a heart 
u full of tenderness and sensibilitj as a wo- 
man's could well be, until this hour, dhe had 
not known the sweet sympathies of love. It 
was for Henry Hayward, aided by an extraor- 
dinary train of circumstances, to kindle within 
her young heart the first spark of tender affec- 
tion. As the brig which had received her pre- 
server kept on her courfe, she felt, indeed, tiukt 
it bore away her heart with it. 

Long she gaised after it as it moved along the 
shore, fast losing itself beyond the trees that 
Knedit; and when, at length, her royal was 
only visible above them, she could not turn 
amy her lenging eyes, though her fathoi: twAs. 
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her amif s&d entreated her to hasten to ill 
house to change her wet garments for dry one 

'One moment, sir, bat a moment longei 
said she, entreatingly. 

' What has bewitched yon, Katel* he askei 
affectionately, yet playfally. * Has the bri 
carried your wits away t Come, you will tak 
cold.' 

'But one instant, father! There, it hs 
nearly disappeared ! It is gone !' And ah 
sighed as she took his arm. 

Colonel Powel was not so dull as not to pe: 
ceiye the effect the yonng stranger had prt 
dnced on her mind ; but he was ignorant of i1 
true nature, and attributed altogether t 
gratitude what he should have also given th 
fittle blind god credit for. He however, ver 
■ensibly thought that the feeling might, o 
further acquaintance with the gallant youtl 
become changed, for a tenderer one, inasmuc 
as he well knew that gratitude is cousin-germa 
to love. He therefore questioned her as the 
ascended to the cottage, anxious to devise froxi 
her replies whether he had best pursue his in 
tention of discovering the young gentleman, o 
leave him in that unknown state in which h 
seemed so moodily desirous to remain. 

' What do you think of the young man, Katel 
ht-asked carelessly. 

' He is noble, generous, and brave, father, 
■he answered wamly. ' But for him^' I^anc 
/Mtrhapa Annette— would have been lying ir 
^e deptiu of yonder baaiQ, 



Abetter for this.' 

' Then you like him a little, hey V he said, 
■Dfiig. 

'How can I help liking the gallant preserTer 
i my life ! He is worthy of all our heart's 
pmtitade.' 

'80 he is, my child, and I hope we all feel 
araly and properly grateful/ 

' We Bhoold be insensible not to,' said the 
irarm-hearted girl. 

'I wonder who he is ! Did you observe that 
lie seemed to be particularly desirous of con- 
oealing his address in the city ? This is at least 
vtry singular.' 

< No» sir. He may be, as I believe he really 
k^ poor— though gentlemanly in his address 
and looks. I judged so from his dress, which I 
law was much worn and that of a Harvard stu- 
*-** for when 1 was in Boston, I often saw 
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their liyee. 

Hesfy had, indeed, made a great saorifioe ta 
Us pride and sensitiveneBB, when he declined to 
mingle with the gratefal and happy family 
fretn whom his courage and hnmanitj had 
averted the dark cloud of three-fold death. 



The aninl at Naw York. Hi.jmi't conllet wlb 
Pride ind Povctty. The ImeUiwii of i gntt dly. 
A bmuliie In the nrighbautbood of the Five Pmiiti. 
AdTenluR* U the BiowD Jug. A nupidoui ->■■"■•*■«'- 
The InteUigeDS office. A new (equlntuus. 

If WBB alread; night when the brigantine oame 
n«aF the intj, and tuled along poBC tha Berried 
tifliB of Bhipping, that Htret(£flil from the bat- 
tery a leagQs eastvu^. Eajward «u leaning 
over the qnarter-rail, watching the eSeot of the 
long viitaa of Btreet-lampi, opening and ghntting 
npon hii view one after another sa the trana- 
Tena Btreete were aaccsuiTelj passed. Though 
the eveniog was dark, a p^e cloud of light 
hnng over the extended horizon of the mt;, 
oooBiioued bj the reflection from a myriad of 
lamps bqnuDg in windows and avennea. 

While he stood watching the novel scene, 
ukd listening to the roar of wbaeU, which like 
the contiunon^ reverberation of distant than- 
det, was borne off from the sbore to his ear, 
mingled with the voioea of men, the idea of his 
own lonelineu, where so man; of hie felloW' 
bdnn were oongregated, came over him, and 
he felt a punfol ffinfci"g of the heart. He con- 
tamplatM ladly Ui own oondition, deititnte of 
JUaaHr—withoai uy noiMj or tho mMu ^ 
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i. it— an enducated gentleman with the 

ion of a beggar ! His thoughts then re- 

^ed to the lovely and spirited girl, whose 

J he had been instmmental in saying ; in 
ie bitterness of his soul he cursed the lot 
ifhich denied him the participation of her so- 
ciety and that of her grateful family, and 
which held np an insurmountable barrier to the 
progress of that deep love for her which had 
taken possession of his bosom. 

' No, no I I am poor and outcast— a common 
adyentorer I she is rich, high bred and aristo- 
cratic; why should I think of her 1 chance has 
made me the preseryer of her life ; why should 
I ayail myself of this circumstance, to dwell, 
till despair take the place of reason, upon the 
richness of the treasure, which I may never 
possess ! No ! no ! I will forget her ! Another, 
not I, must win^and wear her.' 

He sighed and at the same instant a hand 
was lightly laid upon his arm. Turning quickly 
he beheld, beside ^him, Blanche Hillary, whose 
form was not to be mistaken even in the dark- 
ness that enveloped the deck. 

* Ton are gloomy and silent, sir,* she said in 
a low tone of sympathy, for which he felt grate- 
ful, but which his sensitive pride would not let 
liim acknowledge. 

* Toung men are often sad,* he replied in an 
ill-assumed tone of playfulness ; ' their feelings 
are enthuaiaBtic, and as easily depressed as ez- 
-dtod* It is tho long ezperieuoe and the (hi- 



that ocmfl inth matnxar maoliMd, 1 
I, wbicik make* meu cheerful' 
' Bnt jouth ia not apt to bs muunthixipic, 
lb,' (hdiepliadiabiotrkiud tooe that tauahed 
him for iU sweetneu : ' I perceive in our briat 
Tajage that jou alma iiit«rcoiiiB« nitli iheM 
uouDil JQO, wbo would cheerfully coatribute to 
^ni happiuees. Youraable conduct thie afcep' 
aoon. has commauded m; eateam, and mj falher'8 
admiratioa; beaided, 1 hare jet to thauk jou 
6a jour inteiference in mj behalf,' she added 

' What I did in yout behalf, Miaa Hillar;,' 
uid Hajwaid, ooldlj, ' was what every oihei 
gBotleman ehoold have done ; what 1 have pet- 
tiirmed, worthy of thia expreeaion of yunr 
eMeem this afternoon, wss bat an act of ha- 
BMaity. Etbt; man, eimilarly eitoaCed, wauld 
have done the same. Did you not see that even 
the dag himself nobly worked to the same end I 
So, lady, I have dene nottuog woitihy of praisa 
<d ipeaeli.' 

' Indeed, sir,' said Blitaohe, laughing, ' joo 
ace incorrigible J I likeyoar temper, but I don't 
Uks year hamuur I How oan a young gentl*- 
maa amuse hiinself with so much solitude as 
yon uovet. Mj father waila an the other side 
of the deck, for me to bring you there. If we 
May longer it willlooklikeatelea-tete. Gome, 
■it Knight of the glaomy brow 1' and playfuklj 
^*eing hjei ttta la his, she would have cou- 
WMad liin to lur &tkei, wha interested ia 
iia fyr hi» ffLUaaic] td maiMi whioltha h$A 
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Mdy Jbad a mind to put aniidzy UTew Bog- 
itanogations to him, touchiiic[ hia birtS^ 
ion ia. life and fiunily oonneotiono, Bat^ 
ued, whose poverty, destitution and^fnend- 
s, made mm proud and suspiciouB, in- 
vely feared something of this nature, and 
' cUidengaged her arm from his. 
ray> if you do regard me at all, Mils Hil- 
le said hastily, * that you will permit me 
nain by myself, in a few minutes we 
Mve the vessel and never meet again, 
so, good sir student,* she said, in a tone 
'fnl authority ; ' you must call and see me 
ancle's in bieecker street, No. — . Hy 
will be glad to see you. You will give 
V address.* 

-X— that is, I believe that I shall make 
IF in the city,* answered poor Henry, with 
xaasment. 

, if you go from New- York at onoe, I shall 
it.* 

tl'iregret it, Miss Hill^,* repeated the 
mau with surprise. ' What interest can 
el in a nameless wanderer Y 
at of sympathy, sir,' she said, feelingly. 
'e a true luiowledge of your position,' she 
, in a low tone, 'much as your pride 
disguise it. You are, forgive the word, 
hanh one, but I mean it kindly — ^you are 

blood mounted to the young man\( brow, 
I £alt a minglod sensation of ao^sor aui 
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* Tei, Mr. Hayward, I had a cousin wko y/n 
a student, and cast upon the world, friendles 
and penniless. Tou have reminded me of hii 
constantly. I sympathise with you. The yei 
Bel approaches the wharf; we soon separati 
Beceive them as a slight memorial of our shoi 
passage together, and of my gratitude for you 
interference in behalf of my wounded delicac] 
My father calls ! Good night.' 

As the enthusiastic, generous, yet romanti 
Blanche Hillary spoke, she left a small pack( 
in his hand, and hastily left him, to rejoin h< 
father. 

'How has she discovered my poverty]* thougli 
Henry, to whom it did not occur, that if lii 
thread-bare and poverty look were not sufficiei) 
to betray him, that she might have gathere 
the facts from the Captain, to whom he ha 
confessed it, on taking passage. He felt mort 
fied and half suspecting the contents of the fol( 
ed paper, he approached the binnacle and opei 
ed it. To his surprise and confusion, it coi 
tained a bank note for twenty dollars. His fin 
impulse was to cross the deck and return it t 
her, for his pride shrank at receiving such 
donation at the hand of a young lady. On a] 
preaching the spot where she had rejoined he 
father, he found she had just retired with hii 
to the cabin. He was about to follow, whe 
it occurred to him that he would have a bed 
ter opportunity of doing so, when she came on 
to go on, ahoiQ, as the vessel was now already a 



i ikooM^ MMd leaning on her iather'B »nii. 
jBOTj andled himseir of an opportunity af- 
)rdea hj her father^s leaving her a moment to 
»e about the baggage, to approach her as she 
•ood at the gangway. 

* Kiaa Hillarj, 1 know not how jou have dis- 

>yered, unless aided by the tact and penetra* 

fiti of your sex, the poverty of which 1 confess 

iyself guilty. You say truly, / am poor I but 

\j {)ride and independence remain, and you 

»it therefore pardon me for declining your 

(riUe and generous donation. I return it to 

)ii with the assurance that yeu will for ever 

I jntefully remembered by me.' 

'xou do wron^, Mr. Hayward,' she said 

\pUy; 'this is false pride and not manly in- 

Mindence ; there is no loss of self-respect in 

epting it.' 

let 1 must be excused from doing it,' he 

decidedly ; and placing the envelope with 

ontenta in her hand, he gratefully pressed 

4 turned away. She would have followed 

to have forced it upon him, when Mr. 

ry came up to escort her on shore. 

)od night, Mr. Uay ward,* said the mer- 

, who saw by the deck lantern that Henry 

tanding near; 'bid him good night, 

A night, sir,' said Blanche, in a tone that 
c4£Blt conveyed reproof; and he followed 
Uh his eyes till they entered a oai;ris^e 
o4 v«i4iog jfor them on the pier. 



I 
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I- • Kdver before did I bo keenly feel the de^ 

\ . dation and hnmility of poverty/ lie said bitterly 

.1 as the hack drove o£fy separating, as it were, th 

, link that bound him to any of his species; 'loi 

J- low, indeed, has that young man fallen who ei 

n '. cites the benevolence of a beautiful girl ! pitifc 

!!■. indeed is his condition to become the object ( 

a youthful maiden's charity ! oh, poverty, p< 
\\ verty, thou art a better draught !' 

i : ' You are stopping the gangway, sir,' said on 

j: of the sailors roughly, as if a passenger had i 

'/' business on board a vessel after she had got f 

port. 

The hint roused him, and after going dow 

to his berth, and taking from it a small bundl< 

\'. tied in a handkerchief, he returned on deck an 

. I, went on shore. As his foot left the vessel'a decl 

.,• he felt like leaving his only shelter on eartl 

'' . and he touched the wharf with a sensation < 

deathly loneliness that caused him to lean f( 

support against a post. His situation now force 

;^ itself upon his mind in all its painful featurec 

'/ A wanderer upon the world's wide mano 

without friends, money or means, with pe 

...| haps a blighted name at home and atcolleg 

which might follow him and prevent him fro] 

entering successfully into any pursuit I B\ 

what pursuit was he fit for ! His father hi 

given him no trade, and his habits at eolle( 

and the condition of life in which he had move 

unfitted him for useful labour. He felt he wi 

S3 iiaJ^Jess as a child, and tears flowed as &ee] 

Jivm Ms eyes m eyev they ^d iaohUdhood. 
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i Mlitamess of grief will ^t length ezhanit 
C The sorrow of his heart had found Tent, 
zefleotion, and the mental formation of 
I for the fatnre as well as for the present 
n, took the place of hopeless despondency, 
•otised himself and looked round. The pier 
Dearly deserted, and the silence on board 
dark ships around, broken only by the 
1 of the watchmen on their decks, told him 
he had been standing there a long time, 
BO lost in his own sad meditations, as to be 
isible of the passage of time, and nnoon- 
IB of what was passing around him. Slowly 
aow took his way up the wharf; and, 
led by a dim lamp that stood at the head of 
3iind his way into Front Street, at the foot 
faiden lane. Ignorant of the metropolis, 
having no correct idea of where he was, he 
. Ids uncertain way up Maiden lane, in 
oih of some lodging place for the night that 
it suit his narrow finances, which in all, 
found amounted to just one dollar and 
bj-two cents. His wardrobe was on his 
:, save a shirt, a pair of stockings and two 
iis, which his little bundle contained ; so 
owly had he reduced himself to pay as 
y of his debts as possible, by the sale of 
iffects, before leaving Cambridge. As he 
Led along the dimly lighted streets, passing 
leroos drinking rooms and cavernous oyster 
n that that lined the walk, he came to a 
: fljley where was a sort of combvoA^ 

m ana Imr'toom, with a licMliiai^^iiSSi^ 
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i frflpfltth, tad in the window of which ym 

gteok a sign, ugnifying that * Genteel Lodgingk 

' were to be had there at twelve and a half oentg 

After hesitating a moment between hia pridi 
and purse, he opened the narrow, greasy door 
and entered. The tap-room in which he founc 

'r himself, was small, and crowded with mei 

drinking and smoking, and playing at dominoa 
On one side was a bar, behind which stood ] 
thin, sharp-featured, black-eyed woman, witl 
her hair profusely curled on each side of he; 
cheeks, and an old cap stuck on the back of he: 
head. Hay ward's entrance drew no one's no 
tice save that of her quick and restless eye. Hi 
stood a moment surveying the scene of low an^ 
vicious life into which he had intruded, anc 
was about to turn away to seek at least, lea 
disgusting quarters than those promised to be 
when she spoke to him — 

' So, Master — we have as good liquon anx 
cigars as any of our betters, and if you wan) 
food or bed, you may go further and fare worse 
What shall I help you to Y and taking a dirt] 
tumbler from which a negro had just £:ank gin 
she held it in her hand ready to wait hi 
bidding. 

* Nothing, I thank you,' answered Hayward 
scarcely able to conceal hia disgust. 

' Then what the d — 1 are you doing in hen 
with your black coat and shabby gentSity T 8h< 
demanded, angrily. 'Come! drink, or giv4 
jvom for others.' 
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iRaMd Hajward who saw that her lan- 

1^ had drawn the eyes of two or three upon 

sm ; and ai he epoke he turned to go. 

' Lodgings, hey !' repeated the hoeteas in a les 

iogry tone than she had before spoken ; ' well 

then, if yon can pay for them, you can stay. I 

oan find you a clean bed and a single one at 

that, being as yon look as if yon had been used 

to such things. Will you go up now Y 

* Yes, I believe I will,* said Hayward, after 
a momenfs hesitation, thinking for one night 
ho might put up with inconvenient accommod»' 
tiona ; resolving during the next day to look 
out something more congenial with his tasta. 
Bat he had to learn, that in a large city, 
poverty is always the handmaid of squalidneai 
and vioe ; that to live poor one must live amid 
dirt and moral degradation. The tenement in 
which he was, was an old wooden structure, 
and an air of slattern debauchery pervaded it. 
A citizen would have suspected a bad character 
to belong to the house and would not have 
trusted himself there ; but Uayward knew no* 
thinpr of New York or its varied scenes. 

* Will you take a drink, before you bunk V 
asked a man coming up and laying his hand 
fiuniliarly on Hayward's shoulders. 

Hayward started, and looking at him saw 
that he was a thick set fellow, about thirty 
yeara of age, with a red bushy beard and amau 
MA eyas, but with a pleasant smile aa he 
Wfftik% whieh displayed fine white teeth. His 
HMhalf nanjiflalt ao fia m i^ iwwmiBNk 
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thonglit of the robbery of the brig; 'thftb we 
were boarded by a 

* Sh-h-h !' warned the man, pressing his arm ; 
'there are ears here. Come with me aside a 
step.' 

As he spoke, he crossed the room to a recess 
half hid by a faded red curtain; and motioned 
Hay ward to follow him. 

Henry's cariosity was awakened by the man's 
manner, and he went and seated himself in the 
box upon a bench opposite to him. He imme- 
diately drew the curtain and then said in a 
whisper, 

' I would not like to tell every thing I know 
before that old woman, nor would I advise you 
to ; here we are alone. Kow for the brig ]' 

' She was robbed this morning of thirty thou* 
sand dollars in specie, by a piratical schooner. 
If you have any interest in the loss of the money, 
sir, I fear you will be likely never to see it again.' 

The eyes of the man danced with secret plea- 
rare, and reaching his hand across the board, he 
grasped that of Hay ward. 

* You are a bearer of news, man \ Carried 
this vessel a blue flag with a feather floating in 
the centre V . 

* She did.' 

* The Dancing Feather, by the gods t What 
course took she after .!' 

* She stretched away up the sound." 

' And so ffot off] This morning,, say you ? It 
must have been ten leagues off. She was.bold 1' 
iaid the mui to himself. 
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Hn tbey f«t it>imd tha next ooraer. T^r^ftf 

israrejpvf ^ 

The hoBten reached forth her ildbinj hand fat 

the money which Hajward drew, with all he 

had, from hig pocket. On seeing that he had 

not only a shilling, hot considerably more, she 

looked more favourably npon him, and said to 

him, in a low tone, as she thrust the piece ef 

money into a leathern bag, which she kept in 

her huge pocket instead of tfnst to a money 



' Yon seem to be a nice yotmg man, and I 
haye had a good many nice people in my honee 
in my time ; now let me tell yon if you hare 
gotmxioh money about you, don't make too 
mnoh of Bed Fred there in the box, and keep 
a aharp eye on him 1 Kow if you want to go 
to bed. Just take to the stair head and yo>a*ll 
^d a small room on the left, with a single bed. 
I call it the gentleman's parlour, as I puts none 
hat genteel fodgen in it.* 

Hay wurd thanked her for her kind warning 
about his late comrade Red Fred, and following 
her directions, after crossing the thronged and 
noisy tap room, came to the foot of a dark 
•tumbling stair-case, at the top of which glim- 
nered a ray of faint light from some unseen 
source. With some misgivings he ascended the 
narrow steps, glad to escape from the fumes of 
gin and tobacco, and the cimpany of the rude 
eastomen of Dame Southack. 

▲t the to^ of the stairs he eama upon aland- 
ingplaoe^dmayUghtodbyan ddblMk \ttD^^ 
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me I know not I am at f ead with f ortime^ 
feel reckless of conseqaencefl. I may yet 
lad, outcast as I am, to make a friend even 
le rude man, against whose companionship 
B warned. Poverty and friendleflsness are 
hooeers of their associates. Alas ! my 
tr, did yon know the situation of your 
this night, you would repent the day you 
bhought of making him'a gentleman ! Had 
r trade or handicraft whatever, I could find 
oyment to-morrow. As it is, I am fit for 
ing, and destitute of means even to avail 
ilf of what might chance to offer to my 
ntage. Well, 'tis useless to complain ! I 
to sleep and see what the morrow brings 
it.' 

ayward then threw himself, undressed^ 
I the rude unsavory bed, and placing his 
lie beneath his head, sought to bury in 
t all his misery. He lay^a long time rest- 
xdth the fever of his thoughts, but finally 
Mleep amid the carousing sounds below, 
ning of rescuing Kate Powel a second time 
drowning, in reward for which he thought 
ohe Hillary gave him a one hundred dollar 
I 

> had been asleep about two hours, and the 
e was all still, the last lodger having half 
our before stumbled up to his cot, when 
f Southack crept from the tap-room softly 
iairs, and listened at the door of her ' Gen- 
in's Parbur.' All was still within. There 

loionnd to be heard save tho«aoi«i^ol^i«t 
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twiihwmskj loigefn novnd h«r, tmd tlM dku 
Ting at the watchman's dnb upon the paiH, 
jnading the Uimate was adeep, the geatihr 
pushed open the door — for Bettj Bonthaokli 
ohtmber doors had no fastenings on the inside^ 
though all conld be hasped on the outside. This 
was a policy peculiar to her, and one which aha 
found vorj conyenient both to keep lodgers ia^ 
if necessary, and to enter their rooms herself if 
it should be expedient. 

She, therefore, found no resistance at Henry^ 
door, and softly entered the chamber, shading 
with her hand the lamp which she had taken 
from the entry. Instantly an expression of 
disappointment passed oyer her sharp and eagar 
visage, at seeing that her lodger's clothes weia 
on his person instead of hanging across the 
ohair back. She approached him closer, aad 
looked wistfully at his pockets, but evident^ 
without being able to come to the determination 
which hovered half formed in her mind. AHux 
watching his sleep a moment she left the spot 
muttering — 

' Well, well, let it so. I*d a liked to look at 
his pockets to see what money he really has 
got, to know just how long I could lodge hia^ 
and be sure of my pay. Red Fred says he has 
landed from a Boston brig; and as he is a 
stranger here, I might keep him at the Browm 
Jug while his tin lasts, as well as let any body 
else have it out of him. I'll find some way ii- 
morrow to know. He seems a nioe lookiiig 
jotuig gentieman, tad III put a aheai on kfi 
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hid toHMOow, amd give him an iaoh «f oandlt 
» go to bed by. That'll xaake him ondrea^ 
md to-morrow night I'll know all about him/ 

Bj the time thu worthy dame of the Brown 
Tiy had ended her soliloquy, she had reached 
hft door of a little room back of the tap, 
i^re she herself slept, and having entered, 
ioz]got in sleep her disappointment in not 
suffered to go through, in Uayward's 
I, her usual process of searohing her more 
■eapectable lodgers' pockets, to know how far 
JM might keep them with safety. 

It was late the next morning wlien Hay ward 
iwoke from the long and deep sleep of the 
light. He looked around his little lodging 
MMOI, and listened to the roar of wheels upon 
ihe paved streets below with bewildered sur- 
■JM. The chamber had no window, unless a 
iaae of glass set in the door, and admitting a 
lAogy light from the landing plice, could be 
MfUed such. At first he mistook the narrow 
Aaoe for his cabin on board the Ariel, and the 
bonder of the pavements for the roar of the 
tk But this passlog idea was dissipated as 
as conceived, and he recollected where he 
with all the preceding links of oircum- 
He remembered his lonely and poor 
Hadition, and a feeling of depression came 
IMT him. Rising with a sad heart, he took his 
mi And bundle, and went dovrn the dark stain 
o 41w ta^^oom. Betty Southack waa in the 
Mr cleaning glaiMi for it was nine o'dook, by 
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and had not yet come in for their ^eleven.' So 
Betty was at leisure for awhile, to mind her 
own concerns. 

' Well, young gentleman/ she said pleasantly, 
as he made his appearance, ' you have slept a 
sixpence worth on the forenoon ; but we won't 
mind that. I generally turns my lodgers out 
at peep o* day light. But I saw you were tired, 
and I knows people just come ashore aVays 
sleeps 'special sound the first night on land. 
Well, what'U you have for breakfast V 

' I thank you,' said Henry, hesitating at the 
recollection of his narrow 'finances — * but 1 be- 
lieve I will walk out first a little while.' 

* You have never been in York before ]' 

* No,' replied Henry, walking towards the 
door. 

'I thought BO. Now if you want a good, 
nice place to stop in while you are here, you 
won't do better than with me. I'll put a clean 
sheet on your bed, and give you a piece of can- 
dle to go to bed by, a cup of coffee and bread, 
and a sassenger, for breakfast, and a nice cup 
of tea, and toast, all for two and sixpence a day.' 

Huch as he had felt the humiliation of being 
compelled to take such humble lodgings as he 
had done the last night, and determined as ha 
had been on seeing his room, to seek another 
abode : he had, nevertheless, slept well ; the 
woman appeared kind ; the crowd of ill-looking 
men had departed ; and so, after ^liberating a 
moment he concluded to accept the offer, aad 

JWimiB, a6 ioisii^ until hia money was eacpenM^ 
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#liicli would be in three da3ni at the farthest, 
and make use of the interyal to try what he 
conld do to improve his fortunes. The shrewd 
and avaricious hostess closely watched his face 
as he was deciding, and saw that she had gained 
him ; and before he had time to reply in the 
affirmative, she said — 

* Well, there now, give me your bundle, and 
I'll put it safe in my room till you want it. 
Sit down in the box there, and I'll bring you 
a cup of coffee and a sassenger and a roll. 
You*ll breakfast like a Duke.' 

Hayward's appetite did justice to the mys- 
terious beverage the hostess denominated cof- 
fee ; to the more mysterious looking affair she 
had called a 'sassenger,' and before he got 
through with his roll, he oftentimes paused to 
ihank heaven that he had thirty-two sound 
teeth in his head. But hunger gave flavour to 
the coffee, relish to the sausage, and sweetness 
to the bread. He leaned back on his bench 
against the wainscotting, and picked his teeth 
mth the feeling of one ' at home.* The little 
room where he had slept, the table where he 
had eaten, the landlady, his entertainer, all 
three began to be pleasant to his mind and to 
aupply to him the home that every wanderer 
seeks somewhere. 

* Tes,' said he, emphatically, * I will remain 
here ! This shall be a home to me till I get a 
better.^ 

He drew adde the curtain which hTingbefote 
iho iKXKy and im g(asig outi wli^ea U)a ^twcfttiiV 



laadbd/ inieroepted him with s silent appwl 
tern her open paUn. He vas at a low to nn- 
toitand her, which, she seeing, explained to 
him with the significant word — 
'Eightpencel' 

* For what V demanded Henry. 
' Breakfast !' 

' Oh, X thonght I was to pay up at night.' 

* Pay when yon get, you'd get when you pay, 
is my maxim t Xou might forget the way 
hack.' 

' But my bundle is with you,^ said Henry, 
handing her the sixpence, and sighing to see 
how rajpidly his little stock of money was di- 
miniahtng, and trembling at the consequences, 
i£ he should, at the end of three days, be with* 
out money and employment. He had already 
had several lessons, young as he was, in the sel- 
fishness and heartlessness of the world, and 
(Juddered at the idea of being wholly at ita 
mercy. 

He left the tap-room of the Brown Jug with 
less elated feelings than he had left the table 
with, and standing upon the steps, looked about 
to decide what course to take first. The idea 
had been in his nxind two or three days before 
his arrival, to put an advertisement iu the pa- 
per, and wait the result. He now thought of 
it, and decided on going at once to a newspaper 
office. He was, however, at a loss how to move 
the first step from the door. The Brown Jog 
stood at the oomer of a narrow lane leading 

iato ibQ poduuft q£ Vvf9 fm^ mi ftoaM 
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upon aslieet leading into the Bowery. The 
street was filled with cartB, waggons, draji^ 
carriages^ and thronged with a constant connter 
current of people mostly of an inferior oondi« 
tion. The noise and bostle bewildered him, 
and he remained sometime stationary, watching 
the tide of human life as it heaved and flowed 
around him. At length he moved from the 
steps and walked up the street. All that he 
saw was new and interesting to him. The 
stately structure of the City Hall, and massive 
pile composing the Astor ; the height and ex- 
tent of the buildings along Broadway on the 
Park ; the style and grandeur of all in Broad- 
way ; the gay and fashionable throngs on the 
vave, all were to him sources of novelty and 
mterest. But amid all the life and motion^ 
and hum of pleasure or business, he was alone I 
Amonff the thousands that he passed, there was 
not a nee he knew ; all were strangers and he 
was solitary amid a world of his species. How 
he felt this solitude. It lay like a load upon 
his soul. Men around him were to him as 
treee or rooks ! he had no sympathy from them, 
or with them !— and so he walked on through 
the city till his heart ached to have communion 
with acme one ! and he resolved to ask of the 
flnt kind face for a direction to a Gazette office. 
He looked in the countenance of hundreds as 
they hurried past, but one and all seemed 
Wrapped in themselves and wholly absorbed 
I Iq todr afiiedxv. He saw none whom he would 
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lUw to siop. ThoiuaiidB paBsed, and ha ftwid 
no 6J0 that met his with a kindred glanceu 

At length an old African came along and Mi 
down near him a heavy burden that he wm 
carrying. It was directed 'Ezprew OffioCb' 
Hay ward remembered that this was a distill-, 
gnished New York joarnal, and he asked the' 
porter if he was going there. 

'Yes, massa/ said the black, touching his 
hat civilly. 

The respectful reply and trifling act of oivUi- 
ty, slight as it was, was grateful to him. He 
could have wept that a human being, humble 
even as that poor negro, had spoken to him in 
kindness. 

' My good man,' he said to him, ' I am seek- 
ing a newspaper office. I will follow you there^ 
Is it farV 

' Jiss 'cross de Park and ober todder side di 
Post Office, please sir.* 

The negro then resumed his load : and Hay- 
ward, by his guidance, soon found himself at 
the door of the Kew York Express. Entering 
a side door to a small room, he saw a boy fold- 
ing papers in wrappers by a window, and a 
young man writing behind a short counter. 

' I wish to have the privilege of writing en 
advertisement here to insert in your paper of 
to-morrow, if you please,' said Hay ward. 

The lad gave him .^ pen and a slip of buff 
coloured envelope paper, when he wrote the 
following advertisement — 

'A jroung man of education wishes to get 



MM wupkymentt either in a etore, a 
Dom, a aohoc^, or ai a oopyiit. A tri 
lenaaiion only would be reqmred (ox 
eai. Addrefli R. B. at this office.' 

'How muoh is the prioe for iniert 
iked, at he held the advertinement ui 
rofeittonal iomtin j of the clerk. 
'Fifty cents for three insertionf/ a 
lerk, rMaming his writing after oaitin 
ificant glance at the joang man of so 
roficiencioB. 

' How much for one insertion T asked I 
^ho felt mortified at this open confession 
eed. 

' Twenty-five cents ; and a shilling for 

iccessive one.' 

Yon may insert it twice/ said poor Hayit 

nng him three shillings, and then, wit 

vyer in his heart that his adyertisen 

;ht be snceeaBfal, he left the offioe, resoh 

tail again as early the next day as tl 

Id be any prospect of his hearing from i 

leling that he had now done all that 

I do at present, he bent his course at i 

Uong the streets, wandering till near ni| 

he turned his steps towards the Bn 

'ihe location of which he had oareft 

and remembered. On his way he pai 

Uligenoe Office, when the tempting 

9 signs and advertidements upon its i 

d doors drew his attention, which 1 

latantiy aUTe to any oiroumstanoe t 

te 1dm an opportnBity ot fB^^^ 



482'ei21 



plojmetit. Aioand tha door iren Btanding 
grottpa of men and Homm, block and white, 
irhile vithiii, tbrongh the open door, he oonld 
■es the oBice waa thronged. A joang man, 
tibont twenty-Bii, vith a Tery genteel Gann 
and air, with a seedy coat buttoned to his ohin, 
to ooQceal the absence of a ahirt acd Test, and 
a mnch worn hat upon his head deaperatelj 
bnuhed, stood near the door, looking wistfull; 
in. Hayward saw he was like himself, a pool 
gentleman — and feeling a kindred sympathy 
tat him awakened in bis breast, he approaohed 

' Will jroD be ao good as to tell me,' he iaid, 
' if youDg men are often sacceaafnl in getting 
employment through this office 1' 

'Indeed, my dear buy," said the shirtless jonng 
gentleman, emiling affably and touching his bat 
with the air of pait better days, ' I cannot tell 
JOQ, upon my soal. I have just come here mj- 
Mlf to see what I Cda find worthy a gentleman'! 
accepting.' 

' What place do yon expect to obtain T asked 
Henry, laughing at the amosiagly lofty air and 
nonchalant way of his new acquaintance. 

'Oh, I can do anything, from casting a sheet 
anchor to making a penny whistle ; fromdriring 
fourin-band to a milk-oart. I sm a sort of ani< 
versal genius, 1 have not yet been able to get 
along, and so haya lired the last year on Qm 
spont and sponge eyetem.' 

'And what ia that P asked Eayward amused; 
jSt a«(W mu AD air of Miiotu drollerj about 
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A that was irresistibly comical while it chal 
utpd sympathy. 

The gentleman of nnappreciated geniiu 
led fall in the face of our hero as he pat 
» qaestion to him; then laying his fore- 
ger significantly against the side of his nose, 
Lsed his coontenance to assume a pecaliar 
pression which is better seen than described ; 
b which rendered into English, means, ' Do 
1 see any thing green in my eye V 
Significant as this was, the unsophisticated 
yward could not understand it, which the 
ler seeing, immediately performed another 
nificant operation with his four digitals, the 
ctmb slightly touching the tip of the pro- 
ids; which to the initiated was as significant 
f he had emphatically said — 
Oreen,* 

ayward was not so dull as not now to 

trstand what his new friend thought of 

; and amused at his manner of expressing 

Dinion, he laughed and said good humoor- 

«, I am from the country, as you seem to 
discovered, and wholly ignorant of the 
f a great city/ 

m you are my protege ! I will be your 
I will initate you into mysteries 
than the Eleusinian ! Come, my 
leave this infernal ]^lace and go to 
and take a cool inspirer. Bat stop,' 
d the universal genius, speaking m ^ 
ane and jQzing upon Hi^y^fvcdL^V)^ 
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'mj Me>id, haat than the bolliwi irk«n> 

' I ban no moaa;, I oaafem, to spend ia 
dilnk,* laid Hajirard, ■mlling, ' beaidei 1 ■m at 
tUi office to Mek some opening for emploj- 

'Emplojment i' rspeated ha, thro wing him- 
■aU into 4 dramatic attitode ; ' work was made 
for Blaree not mon 1' 



.' Come, let tis imbibe I I will Bhaw thee 
Gotham i Wonldat then work, I vLlUtLow thee 
wort. Wonldat thoa be idle, I will help Uiee. 
Wonldit thoa eat, 1 will 



Ul lofsthis dMn at li»( u 
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Come, let us seal in fragrant jnlepB onr bond of 
brotherhood.' 

And thus speaking, the universal genina 
placed his arm beneath Henry's. 

He, however, succeeded in extricating him- 
adif tpfoa. his new iiiend ; and instead of enter* 
i^ the Intelligenee Office, he took his way 
teworda the Brown Jog. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Hiyward'f Peril at the Brown Jug. The Landlady^ 
Warning. Hetty Bell. The Promise. Mr. Fink, of 
Chatham Street. Disappointment. Meeting with an 
Old College Chum. The Temptation. 

Whbh Hayward reached the Brown Jug it was 
already twilight. The dingy lamp at the en- 
trance of the lane, on the comer of which the 
inn stood, was already lighted, and a glare 
throngh the dusty panes in the window of the 
tap-room showed him that Dame Southack had 
tnmmed her lamps for the evening orgies of 
Bacchus that were nightly held there. As he 
Burveyed the wretched premises, he certainly 
felt that he had got into very disreputable 
lodgings ; but when he thought of his meagre 
purse, he resolutely opened the door and en- 
tered. The hostess' quick black eye fell upon 
him as he came in, and he saw that she gave 
him a warning and cautionary gesture, while 
her glance was turned in the direction of the 
box where he had sat with Bed Fred the night 
before. His eye followed hers, and he started 
at seeing this personage there, half concealed 
from view by the faded curtain, in close con.* 
▼ersation with another person, whose foot and 
2umd ojaly were visible; but they were enough 
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show that lie belonged to a better claaB than 
is companion. 

Surprised and wondering what there was in 
him, or his fortunes, that could awaken an 
interest in her iron bosom, he returned her a 
glance of gratitude, and retreated behind a 
Venetian screen placed on the inside before 
the door, to prevent passers by from seeing 
who was within when it was opened. Bed 
Fred had not seen him ; yet Hay ward had no 
particular reason for avoiding him, save a re- 
pvgnanoe for his companionship, and a decided 
dislike for his physiognomy. He therefore re« 
solved to leave the bar-room and stroll about 
xintU he had left. His hand was upon the 
door, for this purpose, when Dame Southack 
came through an opening in her bar and 
touched him on the shoulder — 

'Toung man, if you have any regard for 
your life, keep out o' the way o' Bed Fred. I 
overheard them talking about you, and the 
stranger swore he would have your life. Tou 
faiow best who you have angered. I see you 
axe a young ipan that don't know the ways o* 
the world, and I have a son just your age away 
at sea ; and so I do you a kindness, hoping it 
will be one day returned to poor Bill !* 

* I have given no offence to any one,' said 
Hayward ; * I thank you for your warning, how- 
ever, and shaU avoid them. What can be their 
motive f 

< Devil knowBj except you hayo peachedfOi 



got MBS went tkij mnUd rather Iwt* tk* 
sole keeping on.' 

' I MQ goeae, I think,' uid Hajvard, l» 
maioberuig Ked Fred'a clou interrugationa in 
r«fareDOe to the robberj of the Ariel ; ' 1 h»*a 
a secret of theLn, 1 now feel aaaured, uid thej 
^iprehend diaooveTf. I am sorry to have to 
go from joar hoose, just aa I Gad io 70a a 
friend.' 

'YoQ needn't go. Jnat atap oat doors and 
flo down the cellar, and ;on will eonte to a 
lifkt of Btept that lead into mj back parloor. 
1 will find out what their intantions are, and 
what the; are afraid of.' 

' Hollo there, Dame Bettj ', are 70a fiirtiof 
at jour age, behind the blind with a cuitomsr, 
ha; r called Fred, in a loud coano tone. ' Com^ 
oome, give me and mf cximrade hare, another 
pint of tme blue Jamaica. Wa have got 
moQ^—^gold and ulver b; the gallon, aa yon 
measore jour beer. Oome bear a hand, bear a 

* Now go, and jou will Gnd the back parloor 
door open,' hurriadl; laid the hoateaa, qoittiag 
him and entering her bar. 

Hajward heeitated an instant, and left tb* 
tap-rooDi. He paused on the ude-walk, aad 
d^berated whether it were not better to leave 
BO dangerom a ipot altogether, and seek oth«r 
lodgings, than remain in the Ticinit; of aw^ 
•ina, and under the donbtfol proteotion of Danto 
Soothwk. Bot B*ywMd ma no oowvd— on 
ifi« oiui£iai7, hahad a Bpudt that oonrted, lathoc 
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tium BknmiE from danger. He felt a oario^tj 
to know more aboat the parties in the box, 
and what motire they had in conspiring against 
his life. Yet he half snspected that he knew 
the troth. 
His bnndle was in Dame Sonthaok's charge, 
I and as he had fonnd a friend in her, he finally re* 
' BidTed to follow her directions. The aellar was 
darky and he descended with care and suspicion, 
aroned the stone flour, and was looking for the 
8tidr% to ascend, when a door was thrown open 
at hia right, and a pleasant voice of a young 
girl bade him follow her. Surprised and more 
oonlident, he approached the spot and found a 
door op«i at the foot of a fight of stairs ; but 
he ooiud Me no one. He, nevertheless, began 
to aaoend, and had got half way up to a landing, 
when the same voice said, lauj;hing, ' you must 
to the left now ;' at the same instant a door was 
thrown open at the head of the stair-case and a 
lamp shone brightly into the passage-way from 
a amall oomfortoble room, which he knew must 
be the ' little back parlour,' of hostess Southaok. 
Bat who was his guide, who had made herself 
known only by one of the sweetest voices he 
had ever heard, and was now no where visible 1 
While wondering at this little spice of ro- 
amoe, Dame Southack entered from the tap, 
aad quickly closed the door behind her, and 
boltoait. She smiled, but seemed perturbed 
aa dM saw him, and said hurriedly, * You did 
wbU to take (h* cellar, for Red Fred got up aa 
fta want oat, and nwora I had hwn ttlOaikt ^ 
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you at the door^ and sending you off. The other 
jumped up at this, aud both rushed after you. 
One nas taken the street and the other the lane. 
Ton are safe here ! Oh, I hope the Lord will 
remember this f;ood turn I have done for you 
when my poor Bill gets into a scrape !' 

' There is no doubt your goodness will meet 
its reward, good dame ; but pray who was my 
invisible guide through the cellar?* 

' Oh, that was my niece, Hetty Bell ; a nice 
child she is too, I have to keep her out of sight 
in such a dangerous place for young girls as my 
house is. Bed Fred has seen her, and I had as 
lief the horned Satan had laid eyes on her.— 
That is what he keeps skulking about here for I 
But Hetty is a good girl^ and minds me, though 
she is something wild. I told her not to be 
seen by you, for she's too pretty, if she is my 
blood, to be too common. But you may see 
her while I'm here. Hetty !* 

A door opened from an inner sleeping room, 
at her call, and a young blooming girl of six- 
teen or seyenteen made her appearance. Her 
hair and brows were black as a raven's wing, 
and her eye dark and full of fire. She was a 
neat, round figure, with a charming bust and 
small waist. Her look was demure, but 
qualified by a playful smile. She looked like a 
girl who was graceful and beautiful, in spite of 
no education, and of evil circumstances, with a 
disposition of great good humour, united to 
j>aaaionB of the strongest character ; a woman 

wJioae airier iroold N xnarkoi by strength of 
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pulsive passions 1 A girl to 
7Q again, strongly, bat one 
here her love was crossed, 
ikened. 

d her, at first, with admira- 
a a look of pity. He was 
e and figure which nature 
society, degraded by snch 
* which her life had been 
of those faces, he felt, which 
be curse of its possessor. 
1, Hetty,' said Dame South- 
You see I do you a favour ! 
many a one his better, would 
»ld to be in the same room ^t 
3ut she's a wise girl, and 
I'd have her. Now, niece, 
ind a roll, for the gentleipan ; 
10 bar.' 

sshe left the room. Hay« 
to speak to the young girl, 
se, he saw her bolt the door 
then secure the door leading 
re he could divine the cause 
or ask her for explanation 
conduct, she tripped lightly 
her finger placed on her lip 
ind taking him by the hand, 
ad placed herself beside him. 
eT she asked, looking him 

d,'he answered, smiling at 
ddressing hlou 
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<Tom otme paoioiigir in tibid Arial, 
Boflton, and wem witnens to a piracj on bowd T 
aha Mked, rapidly. ' Tea.' 

' What are you?* 'A poor stadeot, throwm 
upon the world to seek my fortnne.' 

' Yon are like to find it at the knife'a poiatk 
Yon were in company here with a yoonf; man 
last night' ' He was a stranger to me, if jm 
mean he they call Red ' 

* Hash f she exclaimed, pntting her hand M 
his mouth/ no matter what they call kim. 
Yon told him yon were witness of the piracy !* 
* I did. Is he one of the pirates 1* 

< It matters not what he is. He has thiwal- 
ened your life. You are no where safe. ^ 
will scent you out like a sleuth hound 1 Yon 
can be secure no where from his pnrpoaeaf 
murder.' 

" How know you this ! How is it yoa iff 
80 familiar with his purposes V asked Hay ward, 
looking with suspicion of treachery upon te 
dark, beautiful faoe. 

' It matters nothing to you. Your life k 
forfeited. Yet I can save you.' 

* How V 

'Promise — nay swear to me that yon will 
never reveal to an one your knowledge of that 
piracy, nor recognise, if you see tbem agauit 
any one who was conoerned in it.* 

' I have no motive in exposing it. I am,' ke 
continued, recklessly, 'a wanderer, with ai 
much as I can do to look after myself and my 
own fortunes, without moddUng with otte 
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If the laifB hare been broken, 
IOm look to it. I have htd to little joi. 
>m the world myself, I care little for her 
to. Bat why this oath, pretty one T 
yonr own safety. Will yon swecir f* * If 
ih it.' 

girl amiled, and went to the cellar door, 
had been heard a light tapping, and 
aofbly, < Frederick, yon may oe«ie in t 
lere !' 

removed the bolt as she spoke, and the 
nal, called Red Fred, came qnietly into 
•m. 

irard's -first thonght, on hearing her 
bo him, were ef treachery : and his first 
I to step back and seiae a short harpoon 
in the becket over the mantel |dece. 
\t the same time whispered in the in- 
3 ear, 

yonng sir, yon may as well pnt np yonr 

. in its becket again/ said Bed Fred, 

' The girl tells me yon are willing to 

lot to expose what yon know abont the 

of the Ariel. I have been waiting for 

day and would have pnt my knife into 

art, to secure the silence of yonr tongne, 

r this wench who plead for you this 

g. and promised to make yon take the 

Ton are a likely fellow and I like yonr 

You shall be one of us.* 

ih, Fred ! Let him swear, and then leave 

pursue an honester life than thine/ aaid 

1^ quickly. 
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' If I un to Hne my Ufa by an oath, Axtnotad 
from ma for fear of an auastin'e blade, I lefma 
to take it,' Bsjd Hayward, firmly. 

'Refoae!' repeated the bravo, drawitig a 
kiufe and brandishing it before bis eyes. 

' I am not to be intimidBted,' answered tha 
■indent, vith resolntion. ' So far aa I can 
leam, yon belong to the party of river robben, 
who rifled a brig, in which 1 was paMengar j 
and now, lest I shoald lecogniBe aoms one of 
yon on ihore, you menace my life.' 

' Yon hava it, maetar, as regular u print,' 
answered Bed Fred, ninking at the yonng girl. 

' Farther, you agree to take my oath of- 
Mcracy, and forbear to molsBt ma.' 

' A priest wouldn't have said truer.' 

■Now then we understand each other, I 
■hall take no oath 1' 

'Then by haavena, you shall die. Forty 
gallant fellows are oot a-going to swing, for ths 
paltry life of a ragamuffin studaat.' 

As Fred said this, be approached Hajward 
with his npliftad knife. The giil, however, 
oanghl his hand. 

' N'ay, Frederick, take his word ! Ha will 
give that,' she implored. 

' Yea, 1 will pledge my word freely, for thil 
yonng woman's sake, never to betray my kaow- 
ledge of any penon I may meet or recogniie, 
who may have been oonoerned in this piracy." 

' Take it, Frederick I His word, 1 am iom, Ii 
to him an oatli.' 

' Pshaw !' ^aonlated Bed Fred, oontomptQ' 
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wuLy oisHb; her firom him ; * this ia all veiy 
gooi in poetry, wench, bat it don't do where 
men't lives are at stake. Tet I will take his 
word, for I believe he will keep it. You pro- 
mise not to betray them. Y 
'I do.' 

* Qood I Give me your hand !* 
Hayward extended his band, and grasped 

that of his late foe, who, with an oath, declared 
he was a devilish good fellow, and that he lUi:ed 
his spirit. 

Haward smiled at the change in his friend's 
manner and hostile bearing ; and feeling that 
he had nothing more to apprehend from the 
fears of the man, put up his harpoon, saying to 
him, in a careless way — 

' Fray, tell me how you knew I was herel' 

' Hetty, here, the good girl, saw me running 
down the lane, and called to me.' 

' Was this after you vanished, on letting me 
inf asked Haywnrd, turning to her. 

' Yes,' she answered with a smile. 

* Yon were treacherous ! So you brought me 
in to make me take an oath, and for Fred, here, 
to pat me out of the way if I refused. So this 
is the object of mine hostess's hospitality — for, 
«f coarse, she is privy to it,* said Hayward, 
angrily. 

'No — the dame was only protecting a ens- 

iomer, by sending you here. She had an eye 

to fafcare profits out of you. Hetty, here, is in 

aj oonfidenee, and when I told her, this mom- 

M 
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jDg, thftt I had talked nith 70U about the brig, 
and thst jon must be put out of the wa;. Bike 
pcDmised to malta yon loka an oath of georecj. 
Her iiiolher,itaeems, also overheard me talking 
vith a camrnde in the box, and sent ;oa liete 
for safety. So it hna turned oat all round as it 
should do. Now, comrade, let as drink and be. 
friende,' eaid Ked Fred, thruEting the atiletto 
beneath his veat out of eight. 'If the worid 
eoea bad with you, se«k ont Frod Berrf, and 
hell show you a way to retrieve your fortnna.' 

For tba present, Hayward Chonght it beet to 
humour Ma new ally, andfoUowingbimthroafh 
the cellar, gteatly surprised all aa well as Damo 
Southack, hy walking into the tap-room with 
him. 

They drank together— Hayward jnat bringing 
the gtaEis to Lie lipa, and setting it dawn agBin; 
and then Red Fred lert the boaxe on pua ef 
important buaineaa. Having explained to Dame 
Southack'a aatiafaction, except so far aa fiettyt 
agency was concerned, the cause of hij re- 
appearance, he sat down to hia coffee and roll 
The conduct of the ^irl — ber evident colluaion 
and intimacy with Red Fred, aa well as her in- 
fluence over him — the ignorance of the shrewd 
annt, of any acquaintance between them — bv 
beauty and apparent gitilt, were all guhjeots of 
reflection, which, the more he thought npoB 
tbem, aa he ate his huiuble meal, the more the 
whole puxEled and perplexed him. Bat tha 



fBI DlRCnrd IIATBIB. 115 

While he was Bipping his coffee in his little 
naiTow hex, where, now that there was no dan- 
ger, the hoBtees had set it for him, a person 
came abruptly into the tap-room, and dj his 
quick, firm step, drew his attention. He was 
tall, and carried himself well, if not haughtily. 
His fignre was half concealed in a brown wrap- 
per ; and a large far cap, notwithstanding the 
MMon, covered his brows. He approached the 
Imut, spoke to Dame Southack, and then, as if 
Mtisfied with her reply, turned about and went 
oat, exposing his side-face to Hay ward*s gaze. — 
He thought he had seen him before — the fea- 
tures, air, and general carriage were familiar. 
While he was endeavouring to recollect where 
he had met him, the hostess came and said in 
ft cautious tone, 

'Do you know who that was ? 

* Ko — yet I have seen the face.' 

* So you have,' she said, in a suppressed voice^ 
■nd with a look of significant mystery. 

•Who is it r 

* A gentleman,* was the dry reply of the old 
woman, who feared she was goingtoo far. 

* He is a pirate,' exclaimed Hayward, half 
rifinff. ' I now distinctly remember the face.' 

* Then the sooner you forget it the better. — 
You have iworn. Bed Fred tells me. But, ah 
me! how has Hetty and Fred become ao- 
qnainted? and I have watched her so closely 
m 1 Ah, the girl 1 I have long suspected some- 
fhing ! If he speaks to her again, VU giN« voii^ 
infornuiiaoo aa will won haye old ISivfSt %p^ 
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upon him, and I as much as told him bo ! — 
Where the sakes she could first see him, or how 
riie could see any thing; in his green ejes, vaA. 
red head, and fire-flame heard, to like, I oaa*t 
see. I'll lock her up, the minx !' 

The ensuinfif daj at eleven o'clock, our hero 
was at the Express office ; but there was no 
reply to his advertisement. He wandered about 
the city until ni(;ht, brooding about his disap- 
pointment, calling so often at the office as 
finally to excite the smile of itn inmates, and to 
become angry with himself. He returned to 
the Brown Jng at night with a heavy heart, 
and ill at ease with the world. He saw no 
more of Hetty or Red Fred, and the old Dame, 
carefal to exact from him payment for lodgings 
and meals as he had them, took no fnrthw 
notice of him. At length, for the seventh time 
the next day, he called for an answer to his 
advertisemenf*, he found in the rack a note 
addressed 'H. H.' He took it down with 
trembling fingers, and tore it open. It r«ad as 
follows : — 

' If Mr. H. H. will call at No. —, Chatham 
street, he may find employment.' 

With eager steps he hastened to find ihe 
address, and of the first person he met after 
leavinfif the offioe he asked, without taking his 
eyes from the paper, for Chatham-street. The 
individual addressed, stopped, turned short 
round, and throwing himself in a tragic aUi* 
tade, thm addrened him :— 
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€ j^ fkoQ It rt r an ggf In die dtf , rir. 

That tlioo dost uk where lies the street 

Called Chatham — the paradise of Jews ? 

Of auctioneers of furniture, of old ware ? 

The empire of three gilt balls. 

And mart of cast off vestments ? Who art thou ? 

Nay ! I know thee now, my rustical 1 

What takes thee hither ? Art thou short 

And hast a ring, a brooch, a golden key— i 

Last reUc of some long pledged watch— i 

That thou must hie with such great speed of foot 

And earnestness of eye, to Chatham, 

And its golden balls? Speak i for thou art challenged/ 

Before the ' Tmiversal genias' had spoken the 
liBt line, Hayward had looked up and reeog- 
oized his Intelligence office acqnaintanoe. 
rJbeie he stood with the same rusty coat, but- 
boned desperately close to the chin and pants, 
letperately stretched to meet the top of his 
thoes by narrow straps. As he stretched forth 
lis arm in his address, there was Yisible beneath 
I terrific wound in his coat, yawning horribly 
I ghastly smile at each elevated gesture. Hay- 
irwrd could not help laughing at his appearance 
ind felt in the loneliness of his situation, a 
legree of pleasure in meeting with one whom 
lie had ever seen before. To be sure his new 
icqoaintance's wardrobe was not very cre- 
litable, but Hayward did not know how soon, 
K» &r as that was concerned, they might 
iMOome 'par riobile fratum. So he repeated nifl 
iaqoixiDg for tho number on his pap«r. 
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' What wouldBt thou in Ohatham my ruttioall 
demanded the other with a patronising air. 

'I have advertised, good sir, for businesa 
and having first got this reply, hasten to tb 
writer.' 

Let me see V and the gentleman with th 
horrid gash beneath his arm, took the pape 
daintily between a thumb and finger and hel< 
\ it up to his eyes as if he were near sighted 
1 ' Oh ! dem ! vulgar ! I know the place,' he sai^ 
h with ineffable contempt. 
-^ 'What is it r 

^ What I 'tis a wholesale peddlery. Shonlds 
thou go there, I would cut thee direct an( 
instant !' 
' Is he an honest man V 
'Honest? repeated he scornfully and dra 
matically : — 

' Aye ; he*d pare ft dead man's nails 
And draw his teeth, if lucre came of 't ! 
Honest ? Aye« he'd cheat no man nor lie 
If more were got by honesty and truth. He 
Thinks, that men should eat three times a day 
A waste of food provision, which else might bring 
The ready money and the thrifty penny. Aye, 
Jii \ He is an Aoneft man. Ood help his honesty !* 



■!!. ■ 



'What is his business? asked the amused ye 
misgiving Hayward. 
' To mSke money,* returned the other with i 



gesture of contempt. 
/Soismwt IwiUgoto 



him.' 
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« Jnd he wOl eot» thee I Thy garmentt, 

UniepaindU will flUl from off thy fleth ; 

Thy fl«th, no more renewed will quit 

Thy ihiTering bones ; and these lest thou ihouldst slip 

His hands, he'll hold from falling 'part 

With wires and rivets, and so keep thee 

A skeleton clerk, no more a walking 

Draft before his eyes for bread and breeches V 

'I will try him, nevertheless. Come with 
me, as I am quite ignorant of the way.' 

No I Chatham-street is my abhorence, sir { 
'TIS filled with ghosts of long departed coats 
And rings, and chains, and canes with heads of gold. 
Which once did appertain unto my person ; if. 
Thou wilt go, walk thou alone ! The first 
Left turning there, will bring thee hither. Now 
Friend and rustical good mine I hast thou 
About thee what men vulgarly call coin ?' 

' I have but little of that vulgar metal, good 
dr, but I will share with you/ said Hayward, 
taking from his pocket a sixpence, the ninth of 
all his money, and handing it to him. 

< Thanks !' said the other with a lofby air re- 
oeiving the money. 

' When next we meet I shall repay thee. 
Or, else, eall me coward r 

* Stop, I will give you my card, sir,' and the 
' miversal genius' placing the sixpence between 
Ut teeth for want of a safe pocket, drew forth 
a Y9rj BOspiG&ow looking object ^luft\v nv^ Vs^^ 
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tended to leprwent a wallet This he opened^ 
and took from one ci its greasj and well wom 
reoeptaolea a pledge ticket and handed it to 
Hajwartf. 

' There, sir, is all the card that fate hag left me. 
Tis both the sign and index of my name and fortune I 
Thou sees 'tis Simpson's ticket — ^not Simpson 
Of the Park, nor a Park box ticket — 
But Simpson's, prince of pawn brokers ! My name 
Is writ there — George Frederick Cooke Sykcs, Esquire. 
Take it I The day of sweet redemption for the ring 
I pledged therein, hsth long since passed.* 

Hayward, with a feeling of sympathy that 
did honour to his heart, bade his tragic friend 
good morning, and hatened to answer the note, 
wondering on the way if the person who wrote 
to him, waa in truth the character Mr. Sykes 
had dramatically described him. He soon 

. reached the number designated. It was a tall, 
narrow structure of wood, old and tumbling to 
Bieeea. The frout was hung with clothing, 
nimiture, bedding, strings of crockery, ora 
keys and a miscellaneous assortment of odds 
and ends, of cast off house-keepings. The walk 
was blocked up with stoves, tables, pots, kettles, 
tin ware, kc,. &c. The door was low and 
seemed to give entram^ to a cavern of old 
olothes. 

He hesitated to enter; but finally resolved 
to know the worst Behind a counter stood a 
deader, thin, and very little man, abont for^ 

fMUB of »ge, in whit^ iron speotaolefl^ UmibiiiIi* 



If 



I 

/ 



m 

ug in tiM knob of a door. Hii restlen grey 
efB nil vpon Hajward as lie entered, and he 
stretched his neck towards him^ as if he ex- 
pected in him a oostomer. 

' Are jon Mr. Fink V said Hayward, satisfied 
ha saw before iiim bodily, the original II r. 
Sjkea^ portrait. 

'Tee, yes, 1 belieye Tm Mr. Fink, when I'm 
to hum/ replied the little thin anatomy, with 
a simper and a smirk, and a bow affable. 

* I received a note from you at the Express 
olftoe^' continued Henry, faintly ; and castinc 
his eyes aroond the gloomy place, he shivlderea 
Iflife B6 might have to make it his home. 

< Oh, ah !' ejaculated Fink, drawing himself 
up till he bent back; and looking Hayward 
f ul ia the fiuse, he surveyed him through his 
spectacles, letting his gaze slowly descend over 
hit person, to his feet. * Hum ; so you are H. 
H f and Mr. Fink looked with as much con- 
tempt on H. H. as he could bring to bear ^ypon 
him. — * Humph I so you are H. H. ! Well 
what can you do 9' 

* I can cheerfnllv knock you down,' Hayward 
fob li^DS rei^lying, but he thought of his reduced 
piuse, of his exacting hostess, and of utter des* 
titntion ; so he oidled the philosophy of necessity 
to lus aid, and answered quietly. ' I can do 

'■ott any thing to make myself useful.' 

'Oh, ah ! you can ! Well, Mr. H. H. I sup- 

you haw a reference i and Mr. Fink pkood 

hands heUBd kfan, crossed^ and sprnding 

ilsfls aatsUAk aa a man aomaiBiiai naBt^hfts&r 
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dred iim« to himself, as lie wtlked sic 
Chatluun-itreet. * I have bat five shill 
the world, and to-morrow I ahiJl be pe: 
I cannot even advertise again. What c 
tion is mine; friendless, hooselesi, w 
and moneyless in a great city. Alas ! 
ther, my poor misguided father ! God 
yon and forgive my bitter thoughts 
you;" 

He walked along with his head de 
and his forehead bent low towards the | 
meditating what course to pursue, t( 
himself from starving and secure a sh( 
his head, now fully satisfied of the fad 
had not before occurred to him, that b 
get no reputable employment without a 
table reference. Suddenly he felt a ha 
npon his arm. Looking up he saw besi 
a ftshionable dressed young gentlema 
long brown hair waving upon his shou 
moustache adorned his lip, and with 
headed stick and white kid gloves. A i 
gold chain was hung from his neck a 
green velvet vest, and from a slender c 
finger metal, dangled an eye glass. H 
was slight and elegant. His eye was la: 
piercing, but his face wore an air of reck 
that marred the beauty of his handsoi 
^ores. 
'Bo— you are sad, sir,' he said in a to 
^^foA to Hayward's desolate heart, for hi 
^^w and ready sympathy. Surprised 



H &I ■■ Ike RiptilliiltiM of Ufa w«i>t, eridcntly 
WM t> diffaTBnt Eroin iit, ha D«TertlMl«i 
imllad and rapU«d— 
■ Sometliing Bad, ai. But 700 hare probaUj 

miftakfrn Eoe for sonui one olaa.' 

' No, joa are Ueorj Hajward, are 70a not Y 
h« Mked in a frank way thac at onoe drew a 
replj in the affirmatiTe. 

' Well, 1 kusw I had my man. Yon and I 
hava met before.' 

■Where?" inqaired Hajward, rarTrrixf •"• 
featnrei with a alight conacionmesi of raoognl- 

' Not where jon think— bat come along witk 
DM attd 70a aliall know. The atreet Ii too ]pnb- 
lio for a priTste oonTsrsatioa between two eld 
fellow-itndsnta I" 

'HaJ Iknowjonnow. Itis MoniiOmiiM f 
cried Hajward, between pleaanre at meeting 
an old college acquaintance and Biupitdon at 
•one reeolleotion aMOoUtad anpleaaantlj wilb 
tbe TMoffnition. 

'Ton know me, I find, notwithitanding tbe 
time and ohange. Come with me and let n 
ttlk of the past.' 

Hajward would hare ihnink from hit inri* 
tation from some eecret oaase or other, bst 
fading hii own destitntion and his need of 
frieadfl, and willing to flj to anj aociety ft* 
relief from the pftinfnl thooshts wbioh weigbed 
dawn hie epirita iriien Momi Qmme met mn, 
be iidtuad bin to take bii am. 

flnM»ledbte«MM(bWuea dmniMM 
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tbreet, itUdng lightly wiUi him on TBrioiifl nb- 
Jecti and ftnall j itopped in a narrow luio, before 
a low door with a pent honse roof projecting 
above it. Although the middle of the after- 
noon, the place was rilent, and the wretched 
houses about seemed uninhabited. The court 
was dark and narrow, and bounded on the side 
opposite to where they stopped by a high brick 
wall. The fashionable costume, and chains of 
Horns Graeme were ill-assorted with the scenes 
around him. The place seemed entirely strange 
to Hayward. yet he thought it was not far from 
the Brown Jug. Morris knocked once heayily 
with his stick, not against the door, but the 
beam above it, which returned a very ringing 
and prolonged sound. After a moment\i delay, 
the low oaken door was unbarred from within, 
and opened by an old decrepid African* 

Without interchanging a word with the ne« 
fCro, the young man motioned to Hayward to 
follow, and preceded him through an obscure 
passage up a flight of steps to a long gallery. 
This he traversed to its extremity, and entered 
a door that led into a spacious room, in the 
centre of which were two billiard tables. The 
room was deserted. 

' Where do you lead me, Morris V demanded 
Hayward, stopping as he saw him approach a 
door on the opposite side, as if to pass through it. 

'Come, and I will show you,* said he smiling, 
throwing it open and displaying to him an 
apartment gorgeonalj funushed with oximson 
ewtaiaa deaoanding from tibi qijQ^Va^^ 
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floor, nutble piai tablei, velvet ottomui, |^ 
ntin ohairs, and ooetly girandnlee ; Titb a pro 
ftuioD of punting and Btatnorj. 

Hayward Btarted back aetoaieheil at tha nn- 
expected sight, and stood surveying the nuap 
tnoos room niUi iaoredaloiia snrprise, ko greal 
vrai tbe contrast from the rade apartments hi 
had just passed through. 

'Whj do 70a beeitat«, mtmf demanded 
Gneme. ' Ttus U my home and I welooms 7011 
to if 

Hayvard'B saspioioos were now oonflmed 
bnt he had no Mends, and so he clung to Mop 
rii Oneme for the rdief which friendship af 
fords. After entering and surveying the riol 
apartment, hs walked to the windows, and WM 
abant to put aside the closely drawn cnrtaini 
to look out into the street upon which it front 
ed, when Morrix politely detained his hand 
and quietly removed the fold of ths drapo] 
from bis grasp. 

' Pardon me, Harry ; bnt I have wins wait 
ing here, and you mmt pledge me ;' and ha \ti 
him to a sideboard in a recess which glittered 
with decanters, filled with various rich winst. 

'I am bewildered,' aaid Hayward, pasuT^ 
reoeiving tbe wine glass, placed in hU hand 
' I can scarcely believe I am not in a dream.' 

■Let OS drink to onr meering,' sud OranM 
without eeeming to hear blm. ' Pledge mq 

Hayward filled hl« glas and dnnk. Tbt 
wiao tr» BuigaaAj, uA dfllioLotui; ud he w*i 



fn BAvonra riihib. 127 

6«aily pooniaded to take another glaas to—* The 
Halls of old Harvard.' 

Gmme now threw himself at full length on 
an ottoman, after having seen Hayward seat 
himself, and in a careless tone said, 

' So, Hayward, you have left Harvard with- 
out a diploma, as well as myself/ 

* How did you hear of it 1' asked Henry, with 
a quick flash of shame, as if his father's error 
had heoome his own guilt. 

'There needs no greater proof than your 
bein^ here in New York during term time, and 
wearing a Harvard coat something the worse 
for service,' answered the other with affected 
carelessness, while his searching glance was 
Boanning every line and lineament of Hay ward's 

* True,' replied our hero, half angry, that his 
poverty already had a tongue to spesJc so open- 
ly for itself. 

' Ton have just arrived— three days a^o— in 
a brig from Boston,' continued Morris in the 
nme tone of seeming indifference. ' How do 
you like towiu ' 

* I have seen but little of it. But how is it 
you know so much about me 1' 

' It requires no necromancy to tell you much 
more — but that you lodge at the Brown Jug, 
and are without money, and are puzzling your 
braina to know what to do to keep soul and 
body from taking leave of each other !* 

' lou know aU I know of myself, then, and 
lh«Ko ii no need of disguiM) m'l'ELvs^^s^^ 
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frankly. ' How you have got your infoTinftti<Hi^ 
I cannot conceive/ i. j « 

•I knew you were in the city only yesteTday* 
and I have been Booking you ever since youlmt 
the Brown Jug to go to the Exprees oflice.' 

' And did you know t^M too V 

' Tou told it to Dame Southack — and wbal ft 
woman knows is not apt to rest for want of 
tolling/ 

' And you know the hostosB of tho Brawn 
JugT 'I called there for you/ answered Gnsme 
evasively. 

'Do you know that daughter or nieoe of 
hen t She is a singular girl.* 

' She is a singular girl ! Tou have seen hor 
then T asked Morris with interest 

' Ooly once. What connection has Phe witii 
the fellow they call Red Fred Y 

Graeme smiled, and was silent; andthon'n- 
plied, ' You may know possibly, more bj and 
Dy. What do you with yourself to-day V 

Hay ward was at a loss to answer. An ind^ 
finite idea that he must do something, and tiiat 
speedily, floated through his mind; but whatl|9 
was to do he was puzzled to toll. Grasmo 
seemed to divine his perplexity, and wM, 
' Well. <?o with me.' 

' Whither r 

* You shall see by and by,' said Morris, with 
a reckless and important air, as if ho did aot 
like the suspicion which the question conveyed. 

' Nay, Morris Gmme,' said Hay ward, firmly ; 
^Ijua poor, and hxft, as yea oonjeotarey left 
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Harvard on aocount of mj poverty, yet I can 
be blindly led into crime/ 

' Crime !' repeated Graeme, with a lend Ian, 
' poh ! Harry, yon are preaching.' 

' I remember you were expelled from coil 
for a crime, and came to New York. I hi 
heard strange stories of your subsequent care 
Recent events have copfirmed my 8UBpici> 
that you are a ' 

' What,* demanded Grasme, in a slow f 
low tone. 

•Nay — I may be wrong. But I firmly 
lieve I saw you one of the foremost in a pairti 
amateur freebooters who boarded and robl 
the brie in which I came passenger.' 

Horns Grseme pleasantly smiled at i 
charge, twirled his moustache, and then Ian 
ed aloud, ' Truly, Hay ward, yon have a g< 
memory. I was not there, nor could you hi 
Been me there, therefore. You have your h< 
filled with pirates, and look upon every hon 
man as one. But nevertheless, I have b< 
this day seeking you about that very affair 
piracy. Another time, however, will serve 
welL Will you lodge and live with me wh 
you are in town Y 

Hayward declined. 

' n ell, well ; I see you have no confidence 
me. I will confess I am something free in : 
mode of life ; but poverty and want, such 
yoa are on the verge of, drove me to it. Y 
win yet come to it or starve, mark me, Hi 

X 
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ward J What liu the world, or eodety or the 
laws done for jon that you Hhauld be their 
slava and die of Imnger and periali tor want of 
Bhelter, ratliet thmi break your chaina and li»e I 
Come, jau are poor, friendleaB, and have a feud 
with maatind, and wich fitrtuae I Ere the 
fickle jade goad jaa to doBpair, act while you can ! 
Prinkly and freely, I am one of u party of 
clever yoang fellows wham fortune made foot- 
balli of, an she ia making of you, until thay 
kidked her in turn. They are now Una oava- 
liars, and have neither Borrow nor care. Come 
and join yoaraelf to ua. What hae the world 
given you that jou ehould be honest and Yir- 
tuoua for it) TJnito with ua and yon shall be 
equall] with us. Theae rooms ahull be yoiun, 
and gold at your will I 

* '^ropt me not, Morrie Ornmo,' cried Hay- 
ward, bitterly ; ' tempt me not ' 1 coDfesi 1 an 
poor, and have little but despair and hopelen 
misery before mo. Yet I am a man, and nsTR 
will oooflent to war againit, and prey upon my 
apeaiea. Say no more to me t Lat me depart, 
and leave mo to my own sad fortune.' 

'Be it so, Hayward,' laid Grame, kindly; 
and going to the rear door by which they en* 
tered with him, he Buttered him to depart, add- 
ing — 'Now, Harry, if the world go hard with 
you, and Fortune turn her back, remeinber the 
offer 1 have made yon. Here you ahall always 
fiad a home by kuooking once at the bar aboTe 
the gftte. I need not lemind you that I defend 
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oa your honour for secreoy, as io what yon haye 
diBooyered this afternoon/ 

Hajward shook his friend's hand with a 
warmth of feelitag he wa« httiiself sorprised at : 
but he was voluntarily parting, from principle, 
tHth the otily fktiLliiar fkce he had seen in the 



* And this, tii( 



len, id th& coUfSg of the wild 
and reckless Morris GraBme?' he said, as he 
walked slowly away ; and have I listened to his 
iemptations. Have I^ Henry Hayward, deli- 
bermd whether to Join league with freebooters 
«r not I Yes ! I felt the temptation ! I felt 
nr wiougB plead for this sacrifice of honour ! 
Oh Qod ! protect me and defend me I If I am 
drivjBA to this at last be the guilt on the 
Heads of those whose weak and wicked ambi- 
m to make me a gentleman, hath driven me 
a houseless wanderer upon the free and 
ratiful earth which Qod has given for man's 
itage!' 
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CHAPTER VI. 

tl«yw»rd'f utter destitution. The doors of the BroWft 
Jug closed againsthim. A Starving Man. The Oysttr 
cellar. Encounter with Mattocks. The death of SykM* 

Ab oar hero went slov^ly homeward towards the 
Brown Jug, after quitting the companionship o£ 
Moris Greeme, and flying from the temptation 
he held out to his poverty, he began to refleol 
upon his future course. He had but five ahilp 
lings and threepence in the world, and tilt 
little bundle in dame Southack*s bar would not 
bring much more, if pledged or sold. Yet hf 
had a lodging and a breakfast to pay for, and 
the second day he would have nothing left. Hb 
devised a hundred impracticable and romantio 
plans, rejecting each successively as it came up 
in his thoughts. He thought of shipping ai • 
sailor ; or hiring himself as a servant ; of govag 
into Jersey to seek a school. He envied tht 
sweep that passed him with his cheerful son^ 
because he had employment and the means of 
life. 

In this mood he reached the Brown Jug, tad 
going into the tap, seated himself in one of tho 
little dark boxes, and gave himself up to gloon^ 
forebodings, and the contemplation of ms oW* 
iFiv^hednesB. He at length, attraoted the al* 
tention of Dame Soathac£ 
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, come ? you look low-spirited !' sh^ 
ng to him from behiud the bar. ' Take 
andy and water ; it will cheer you upV 
nk you/ answered Hayward, rousing 

then, here's a newspaper ! IVe seen a 
i as did'nt care to drin)c, take a paper 
to enjoy reading on it, jnst as if it was 
glass o' liquor ever tapped.' 
she spoke, she tossed him the 'Flash/ 
>aper taken at the Brown Jug. 
d was both amused and disgusted, in 
rer the classic sheet, and was about to 
iside, when his eye rested upon an ad- 
at for a 'carrier.* The thought in- 
ruck him, that if he would examine 
«per8, he might find advertisements 
ons, one of which he might fill. In- 
renewed hope with this idea, he went 
mght the Express office, where he ob- 
ight of the day's newspapers. They 
i with advertisements of all kinds, but 
i applied to him, and his condition, 
re several for servants of every sort, 
>r a footman, who would not object 
ig a livery, but none for poor young 
I He left the office in deep depres- 
}denly he stopped and turned back. 
[ will take that address for the foot- 
cannot starve or run in debt, and rot 
! I will do any thing that holds out 

ndxiutes afterwards he waa on bSsik^vs 
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Haywaid bowed, and declined a seat to wliich 
IOm mOBTj had invited him. 

* Hayward ! Oh— a friend of yonra, Blanche !' 
said the old gentleman, who appeared to be hurd 
of l^aaring. ' I didn't know but he was a young 
man cpme to get Peter's place/ ' Fy ! unde ! 
Mr. Hayward is a gentleman. You must ez- 
ciuie my uncle, air/ Baid Blanche, with a emile ; 
'he sometimeB makes strange mistakes.' 

Hayward could not, however, but give him 
credit for coming very near the mark fbr once. 

' Qere is an end to my visions of a footman's 
place,' he said to himself. ' The fates are against 
me!' *Tou are not going, Mr. Hayward^! 
You will surely remain to tea!* entreated 
Blanche, seeing him descend a step, as if to go. 

Kot knowing how to refuse, after having 
ig^orantly placed himself in the situation in 
which he was, he reluctantly consented ; and so 
he nt at the table as a guest, where it was an 
hbm before, his ambition to wait as footman. 

After tea, during which he was charmed with 
the vivacity and humour of Miss Hillary, he 
tool;; his leave as early as etiquette would allow, 
and bent his solitary way homeward. The 
meeting with Miss Hillary, had given him 
pleasure, but it was greatly qualified by his dis- 
appointment. He had been buoyed up with the 
hope of obtaining even the humble situation o( 
« footman, but this hope had now vanished. 

X lew days elapsed, during which poor Henry 
l«d ayailed himself of every possible means to 
^^^'^n' ^m^oxw^^t. ^i|t th^ was no.nt^; 
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aUons he oonld fill, and those he would 
ffladly taken were only given to such as conl^ 
SimiBh references. His money was expended 
to his last penny — his little bundle had been 
pladffed to Dame Southack, for his last night's 
lodgmg and last meal, which was his brealS'ast. 

It was late at night, and the little taproom 
wa^ deserted of its last visitor for a 'night cap/ 
and Dame Southack had blown out all the lamps 
but her bed taper, which she held in her hand 
as if prepared to retire. 

* Come, sir,' she said in a harsh unfeeling 
tone, directing her attentions towards the box 
with a faded and red curtain, in which some 
one was visible, leaning his head upon his 
hand. 'Come young man, you needn't think 
you're going to loaf on me, now you have got 
no more money. I kept you as long as yon 
oould pay, and even took what nobody else 
would ha* done, your shirt and waistcoat, out 
o' charity, coz I've got a son Bill Vay to sea, 
and hopes it'll be remembered to him some 
day. Come, now I I want to shut up ! There 
is the clock striking twelve, as true as I'm a 
lone woman !' 

As the charitable hostess finished speaking, 
she came out from behind the bar, with the 
lamp in her hand, and with a quick, resolved 
step, approached the box. The occupant slowly 
raised his head and showed the countenance o' 
Henry Hay ward. But how changed ! His high 
jxuualj forehead was pale and heavy, with 
alMmmjBweat; l^ fine eyes were snnkenaQ 
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hazd in their ezprenion; his cheek flushed, 
and hiB Hps fiercely and painfully compressed. 
' Woman, what would youV he demanded, in 
a qnioky stem tone, but as if he hardly had 
proper consciousness of what he said, or whom 
ha addressed. 

Dame Southack stepped back, with an ex- 
clamation, ' Oh, la i you needn't look so like a 
yn^i^jmim 1 Poor young man ! I pity you — I do 
from my heart, for I think if poor Bill should 
be without a shilling, and in a lone house, at 
twelTe o'clock, how sorry Td feel if I knew it,' 
and Dame Southack put the comer of her apron 
to lier eyes. ' But then, that^s neither here nor 
there I If I gave every body free lodgings that 
came to the Brown Jug without money, I'd have 
mj hands full. No, no ! I am sorry young 
man, bat you must get up and go.' 

By thiB time Hay ward who had been for the 
last few hours, seated in the little box, in the 
stupor of heavy grief, completely broken in 
heart and spirit, had recovered his full con- 
sdonsnesB. He quietly rose up, and, with a 
a iSunt smile, that he meant should be apolo- 
getic to Dame Southack, but which was painful 
to see for the pallor and rigidity of the face, he 
stepped out of the box. She stood aside in sl- 
lenoe, to let him pass, and slowly he walked 
io the door, turned, tried to smile, and say 
^ good night,' and then with a loud, phrenzied 
^ii|^ sprunff forth into the street. Dame 
^^uaok'b uood was chilled at the cry, and 
"^UMi a tcembUng hand barred aad UkSuA^ ^^ 
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iaos;, and vent to her comrortable bed ; fyl 
«oevM of (fartliw 404 i^iunul kind- w«f iM 
BD oniaoiilukr to tbe clittritaole V^teaa of Um 
' Bi^wn iuid' u to lesTS for any length of t^ftf , 
an impraaion upon her mini]. 

In that wiM, miMrsbleahriBk, poor Haj^t^rd 
kad pven Tent fo tha feeling of dssp andailept 
deapaiT tbat for honn had bm^enad his t(eut ' 
Nittaralty Mniitive and pniad. fdocated lika | 
innitlaman, and pouewiog a mind and penoB 
fitted to adorn socist;', he had vithin the \M 
few daj^ foand hU eentitiTeneM ^roanded * 
his prido ininlted ; while the education ' 
MoeWed. onlj rendered more poignant 
gjadatioa ; and hie (lenttemaiilj appeaMnoe aad 
nmnuer, had prored more than onoe, ' ' ' 
to his maatta. 

The nisht was like da;, for tba brightntH 
of the midnight moon, vrhioh eilvered ■ ' 
dred apirea, and shone upon the tiled 
around, aa if they were plated irith 
Henry stood upon tha iralk and heard the lodl;- 
ing and barring of the door from which ha uii 
been ejected, and ha felt a lonelineas more dre^^ 
f«l than tbe prisoner U who shut np and locn4 
within hie aolitary dangeon. The Brown ivt 
had been biihnme 1 Hahad found there, «^ 
ha had money, kindnesa : and in the little doift 

' « he Blept he had fori;otten eaoh nisht th* 
■ ' ' ' " ihiehomtij 
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sfanuagQ jWig girl. l{ettv BeU^ wl^ei^ she was 
at hdmft m^ saw nim there, whicli, howeviBTj 
was pot often ; and even ' Bed Fred' had xn^e 
himself' A^eeal:]|le to him, and been company fbf 
hlffl in ^is loneliness. Humble as the inn waa 
— yioiQua fis tl^oae certainly were who resorted 
to \t, — pelfiB^i as Dame Sonthach herself vas— it 
stiU had b^en s^ home to him, his only shelter ini 
lUs exile ^nd wan4ering. 

^e stood upon the walk, and as he looked np 
at the little siffn of the ' Jug,* swinging to a^d 
£ro 'vith a orei&ing sound, and cast his eyes into 
the wifidQw from which Dame Southack ha4 
joifc withdrawn the light, leaving all within in 
daruiesf, and then thought upon his own deso- 
latiQna l^d felt his heart melt within him like a 
ch|ld% 

Slowly he moved away, bending his footsteps 
he knew not whither. There was no sound vol 
the zQQonlH streets save the quick step of some 
b^ted citizen, hastening along in the blacl^ 
shadowa of the moonless side of the way, or the 
distant noise of a hurrying hack, crossing the 
city through some far off street. — On a corner 
aboye him stood a watchman in his elazed hel- 
met, and thick coat, with his short, heavy club 
iwi;ng on his arm, and looking as if asleep on 
h^ poat, notwithstanding the cry that Haywj^d 
had just caused to ring through the echoinn 
itreeta ; but watchmen, like Dame Southaok, 
are nsed to strange sounds, an4 do not let 9ll^^! 
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peace, as he stood leaning againsfc a lamp 
his cUurk ^adow thrown across the walk, 
envied him that he had a means of livelil 
What would he not have given to havi 
changed all the hopes of that ' respectah 
Ms foolish father had intended should b 
issue of his paternal ambition for his 
wretched son, for the occupation and poeiti 
society of this man ! Thus reflecting, he wi 
on up the street, calmer in his mind thf 
had been for some hours, for the bitterness c 
despair had passed by, and began to be bU 
reconciled, as it were, to whatever was b 
him. He felt his cup of misery and deg 
tion could not be fuller. Every curtained 
beaming from the chamber window of some 
man's dwelling mocked the houseless and be 
wanderer of the streets. 

' Woe,* sighed he, * woe, for the wealth 
men heap together, for itself! while ar 
them they see so many who are in utter < 
tution, men bone of their bone and flesh of 
flesh t Will not a just God require the 11*^ 
the poor at the hands of the rich, who an 
Ood^ stewards of the bounties of Providen 

A distant light of a pale crimson colour 
him on, uncertain which way to wander, 
he came to a cellar, still open ; the light h« 
seen being in a transparent bok covered 
red cotton and labelled ' Oysters/ He sto 
and looked wistfully down into the welMu 
subterranean apartmant, and contemplatad 
the fyelingB of a hungry man, who had < 
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nothing dnce break&st, the display of Bteaks, 
ohopBy soups, sausages, pies, cakes, pickled oys- 
ters, ko., which, enclosed in a glass case, vere 
visible to him from the side walk as he looked 
down. Poor Hay ward ! to what a low and piti- 
ful state wert thou reduced ! Poorly clad, 
without money, without shelter, without food, 
eyeing with a beggar^s longing the rich and sa- 
voury viands thou must not touch ! 

As the full force of his miserable situation 
pressed upon him while he stood there, he ex- 
perienced that feeling of self-contempt, which a 
prond mind acknowledges at its lowest point of 
degradation ! His teeth met and ground upon 
each other involuntarily at this consciousness of 
despising himself, while his hands clenched till 
the nails pierced the flesh of his palms, that he 
had fallen so low as to be a subject for his own 
flcomi 

*Yes/ he said bitterly, — almost savagely, — 
* Tes, lama, despicable wretch ! I feel as if I 
could fly the face of man, and bury myself for ever 
from the eyes of my species ! Yet what have I 
been guilty of, that I should regard myself as the 
cold world would regard me ! Nothing ; I do 
not experience that feeling which is common to 
humanity ! It is natural for men to look with 
contempt upon the wretched of their kind, and 
I bat share the same emotion in contemplating 
»y awn wretchedness 1 But there is a sensation 
like guilt which I am conscious of feeling ! Tet 
I am not gwUy, I have done JxotYajxgyet to bring a 
blwliapoiimyoheek. IspoYertytheacrimel lA^ 



teaiOTBitb! It 1* rtteiidBa #lth par 

ahdiU^^Ag,U crime ii! itbtlngBdoniitbbisMi- 
inins and ■ooiru of the world, bb criine dosa I tt 
UnU man from generous aympathv, ss cridie 
diriR ! it eiiles him from societ; aaa hia Bp«tdv 
into the dens and holes of the earth, as criAia 
doag ! It causes him to bang hia head, to lose 
hia lelf'ConGdence, to 'fleetrben no man pnrm- 
ath,' aa crime doea ! Yea, povert; it crime, aUd 
becaiiae 1 feel I am criminal, it is that mj dis- 
ftpproTing mind condemna me at its own. tti- 
bonsl, aad tbat mj «aal 1« Slled nith bittetest 
^f'Coatempt I 1 loathe m; very existence I 
Lt^ ia blooms i burden— the gift of Oad haa 
Dwoine a onne npan me t I can fsJl no lower, 
»»8 in vice t Yet that miu( follow. Does the 
ragged, pitiful wcetoli— the ridiculed laafcT, »■ 
tain hia integrity and hia honour 1 Can ha do 
it in this low atate of dsgradation % Does liM 
want and starvation, and vce, lead to trescheij, 
to falsehood, to thafl, to every viclona thing) 
Tea, poverty is crime, becauae it leads to it I 
Vha effect is so ideDliflad with the cause, that 
giey are individabla iti the world's eye ! Thb 
B the truth ot it. — ' Ha, what poor wretch ll 
WoT be exclaimed, discaverlag at that ib«> 
bent a person seated on the curb stoae, with 
nia twck against an empty box. He was In the 
Huldcw of the houaea, and Hayward could SM 
n^ bat indistinotly from where he stood • 
wiipl* of rods from nim. ' So I have company 
imkA te-tilght r 

« w 4>i»wMA«a tlib »!&<» when tha uail wt. 



IB, 



Wk i»ilr<tttl» Mkvkttb lis 

MiAfyud IdEtti BO inddly enga^ ihi pickfii| 6Qt 
jmw^&Miii j^lle tllat had been poured oat froiu 
t'he a^foMiig oellar, as not to botice his ^ 
pJKMkjh. bayward came close to hhn, and saw 
that llie was picking off, with hifl attenuated and 
teeagre ftngns, the gristly ligaments that secure 
dke oyster to its shell, and voraciously eating 
lihem. A second and closer view of the wretch, 
to^ him that it was his dramatic acquaintance, 
G^oitte Frederic Cooke Sykes, Esq. He stood 
Btm Deride him, and watched him for a few mo- 
Ibents. The poor ' universal genius' was sadly 
dunged in his outer man, pauvre as it was b^ 
tbite. bit second-handed beaver hat was gone, 
and a tom straw, not worth two-pence, with 
tllS6 bxiin hanging like a torn feather over one 
shoulder, inpplied its place. The coat, kept so 
terefuliy buttoned up to the chin, was absent, 
iUld a miserable old linen jacket had taken its 
pUuse. His shoes were gone, and he was bare- 
footed : ttrhile he exhibited no sign of shirt or 
▼eat. Foot Sykes ! starvation had driven him 
to the 'spout,' till he had nothing left that could 
be pledged for a halfpenny. He was now on his 
last legs. The probability was that his feet 
would never know the luxury of shoes, or his 
head the comforts of a hat again ; or that he 
Wotdd ever find shelter for his head, till Death 
kindly laid it upon the sweet pillbv^ of that 
oouch from which there is no wakLnj^ to a world 
of Hkfferinit and woe. 

tfftm poof * loafer,^— we mean the imi in tts 
kindett and tenderoBt seaao— \Yaafy(>\s<^ Vbl^at 
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tirffing iha araringa of hanger, that ha todc lu 
Dotloe of Edward, althoagh he onus gUncedU] 
to him from the pile which he iras pickiog orv 
He aiamined wich a low mattering noise evei] 
shell, with the avidity of a mieer leeking fH 
grains of gold ; and ttiroating close to his lip 
eaoh shell that had npon it the least partioV 
of nntriment, he Cora it ravenonsly oil with. U 
teeth, like a man dying of atarratioii. Hajwart 
coDld compare him to nothing but a famisha 
wolf, growling over and gnawing at the baneflV 
a carcaag left by another. Ha forgot his owi 
miaerj in the contemplation of him who sat 01 
the earth before him. He forgot hia own hnn 
gar in sympathy for his which was fearfully a 
mnch greaCer. Yet he trembled to think hoi 
eoon he might be in the same sitaatioD. Twi 
dayi more would drive Aim to the offals of th 
street, like poor Sykes 1 The thought was hoi 
rible. He spoke to Sykea, but he f jintl; growlei 
oat, raised up his shouldem and shook his head 
and covered the pile of shells with his spreai 
arma and body aa if to proteot them. 

' Oa away— go away I They are mine — mine I 
and he fastened his teeth upon another 1^ 
ment, and tore it from the ahell. 

' U is I, Mr. Sykea,' said Hayward kindly. 

'You shan't— yonjAan'i. They are all mina, 
he cried peeviahly, and covering them with hi 
hungry bod;. 
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igMisy^ Bpeak to me^ I ^nrill not ham 

) kind voice of Heiu^ seemed to have a& 
salon npon him. He elowly removed his 
¥om over the pile of shells, and looked np 
< face. — Hajward was astonished at the 
d a few brief days had made ! His eye 
rge, white and glassy, and glared on him 
, fierce, unearthly stare. His cheeks were 
1 ; and his lips, shrunken from his teeth^ 
em exposed with frightful shining white- 

od God, sir, are you starving in truth V 
3d with mingled pity and horror. • 

8, I'm starving/ answered Sykes, in a 
. tone, poking again among the shells, 
.vo you had nothing to eat to-day V 
(thing since Sunday.' 
id this is Wednesday ! What can I do 
•nl Have you got much nourishment 
hese miserable shells V 
', not much,' he replied, in the same 
ne, like one who answered without being 
of speaking, or like one who talks in his 

ly have you not begged V 
IgodV he repeated, looking up with 
g eyes, and speaking in an indignant but 
tone—* beg ! / beg ! Sir, I will starve 

n are likely to starve, then, pooii^ fbUow/ 
4mlf«td» mbp ptQud himael^ qoM not 



11 1 ? oried the poor famished n 
[fffUng an effort to rise, but falling 
Uuongb TeakDMS. ' Have joa anj man 

' No, but I will see thiiC joo ha»e eomi 
to eat Lean npan m? arm. It will assi 
to joor jeet !' 

'StopfHtop! there's a good piece on this 
lat me eat it first I Oh, I am so hungry !' 

'Then coma with me into this cellai 
Hsnrj, resolatetj, resolved at all hazntda 
nmething to ap^eaBe his htmger. 

He sucoeeded in getting him to his fee 
even then he cooliC with great difficult]^ 
him avsy from the pile of ahelle, whi 
seemed to cling to in hia heart a£ if he 
quitting the otilj hope of his life. 

• Come, my poor friend, we irill get aom< 
better here,' said ha, conducting him 
oyster cellar, and taking him donn the 
leading to it. As the light flashed on hi 
Esjnard was appalled by its gbastllness 
hnrried him in, and made him sit down < 
first seat that offered. It vss directly oj 
the 'stand' where the aystera were open 
oostomen. Sykes' eyes immediately d 
and seemed to devanr a heap of uuopene 
ten that laid upon it. 

' Sit ttill, and I will get you aometlii 
both eat and drink,' spoke Henij kindly. 

Bo then vent towards a bar plao^ ■ 
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the wall in the centre of the long. Banded apart- 
ment, where sat a man upon a high stool, in a 
white apron, reading a newspaper, and two 
negroes, that looked like waiters, seated by a 
aide table eating sapper ; and as he passed along 
by the row of curtained boxes, he also saw that 
two of them were occupied, but the inmates 
were hid by the closely meeting curtains. 

' Sir,' he said to the man who was reading, 
* here is a poor man whom I found starving at 
the door. He needs food !' 

The man looked up from his paper, and eye* 
ing Hay ward steadily, glanced in the direction 
of poor Sykes, and then said, in a cold tone, 
■and with an immoveable face — 

* Well, he can have anything he pays for.* 

' But he has no money,' said Henry, earnestly. 

' Then he must starve for me ;* and the man 
resumed his reading, while the two negroes at 
the side table set up a coarse nigger laugh, with 
their mouths stufifed with potatoes and mutton. 
Hayward's indignation rose at the want of feel- 
ing in ihe man ; and he felt like knocking the 
negroes over, and taking their supper to Sykes, 
and defend him till he had eaten it. But this 
was too Quixotic an idea to be carried out suo- 
Kwssfully, and so he resolved to appeal to the 
jnan's humanity. 

< The man will die in your apartment with- 
out something to eat.' 

' What the devil did you bring him in here 
then, for ! Have you any money yoanelf )' 

'I miut 0Qnfes9 I haye not/ answoMl 0i?S« 
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ttM,nMIMI)tuideMUtig ttom UttMf t^ 
MUit vt tanMi Tot ike take of Sjkw th^B ke 
hud fm d(iH» for hit own piitfttiaiu. His <#« 
oH of thoM tBt« Bplrila irhioti hsre bo UtU« 
Okt bielll«hiQ thetD, u to forget their own 

Sbt> and wanta when those of others appeal to 
lir hearts. He had also ao littla knotrledgo 
of the wuild. of the gel fiahneaa uf human nature, 
MthB indiffarence custom will create towurdl 
kntttan Bafiertnga In men's breasts, that he 
wondered other pafflona did not feel bb ha 
tUd, and other hearts bleed ea hla did fat the 
wntohed aad neaeasitoua. Hia answer that he 
had no mane; was received by the man trith a 
aoomfol langh, wbich was echoed by his two 
blaoki. 

' But what will become of him I' asked Hay- 
ward, angrily. 

'That U nona of my business,' answered the 
aum doggedly. 

' If he dies, his blood will be upon your head,' 
Mod the indignant Henry. 

'I'll laok to that,' replied the man, removliw 
tnm the stool andwalkingdeliberatelytonaru 
ttie spat wtiere Sykee eat, panting with mingled 
hrope and fear, as he listened to the progress of 
Httyward's eiortions on hia behalf.—' Hollo, 

here I What are you doing here, you d A 

iMter 1 — yoa needn't think you are going to die 
in my house, sud give it a bad name ! I'd ai 
UaT Boe the deril as a Ooroner In my cellar. 
Ooua, gat op, Ktt Mka yonndf off r~Witk 
tfUiiw tank «rk«ilv »Mklioti4(^ ud Hsknt^ 
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appn 1110 feet. 

' ^kjf Hatfiockci, don'^ put me ou^ t j uie, 
Mattocks ! Don't you know me, Mattocks? 
iaid Sjkee, in a pitiml tone. ' I'm 3jkea V 

fThe devil jou are/ repeated the man^ 
laughing aloud. ' I thought you had starved to 
deatii long ago ! Why, what Xhe devil keeps 
your soul in V 

* I have been eating oyster meat from t}ie 
sl^ells about the doors, answered Sykes, iu a 
(Oldish tone, or like some poor idiot. 

'Is that the way you darkies open my oystersf 
he cried, |;urning to the two negroes ; * d— -a 
you, if vou leave enough in your shells agaii^ tq 
bait a nea, I'll keep you on short commons a 
mont]i. You mean to make me support all the 
infernal loafers ip the city. Ko man sl^all live 
<4F mine, Master Sy^es, without my haviq^ the 
benefit of it !' 

*l hav^e paid you a good deal of money| 
Mattocks', interposed Sykes, sinking again upon 
the bench. 

'And because a man pays his rent this year, 
the landlord must let him live rent free the 
neit I You have always had your monev's 
worth, and no thanks and favours asked. Besides 
yim have owed me three and sixpence these 
three months.' 

* I couldn't pay. Mattocks.* 

*Then don't come into iqy place. Come 
movo ! I'm going to i^nt up. its <me p'cdpiJic. 
And you maj go and get fed when "ifou wv^ 
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credit i Air III be d d if aither of yon get 

anTthiiiK ber« to-niglit, withont maaeT- ComB, 
., . 'iehore/and heiTBTeSykeaanothergliake, 
indmade him sroan with gaOerin;;. 

Hnjward had remained silent during all this, 
iiiB blood boiling and his heart aohing. Ha 
Alt himeelf impotent, go far an his Barvicei 
might avail poor Sykei, but he did not want 
reaolation in hia defence, nevGrthetess. With- 
out aajing a word, he laid his hand upon that 
of the man, and qoietlj but firmly removed 
the hold it had upon the poor fellon'B ihoulder. 
The man atacted, and fixed his fierce gaze on 
Bayward'a face, vhiUt bis fiet onntracted with 
the blow he meditated. But Hajward's glance 
encountered his, so full and resoluta, r^nd hia 
bearing, aa he faced him, was sn calm and de- 
termined, that he, after hetitating a moment, 
tamed uide big look, and relaied the miiBclee 
of his ainewy arm — the physical and animal 
power WM Bubdued by the moral and intel- 

'Oiva thia wretched man something to eat,' 
nid Henry, quietly and in a tone barely abota 
ft whitpei ; W ke heard it to whom it wu 
RddreiKd. 

The man looked dogged and sulky, and 
■eemed to be nndecided how to act. 

' Re mast not periah,' added Hay ward, in the 
Hune qaiet and firm tone, while his clear reso- 
lute eye songht the averted glances of the other. 
At lwi0^ he aiuwered, and nud anlkily, 



'I liaT8 got nothing but a pie and tli«m 
crackers in the tray there/ 

'Shall I give him the pie and crackers f 
asked Hajward, approaching the oyster bar, 
npon which, with crusts of vinegar and pepper, 
and salt cellars, they were stancUng. 

'Yes/ 

' I thank yon,* said Hay ward, hastening to get 
possession of them and place them before the 
nmished young man. Sykes snatched a biscuit 
from the tray, and thrust it whole into his 
mouth, crushing it with his teeth and mur- 
muring with idiotic joy. But he could not 
swallow it ! His throat was parched and 
inflamed. 

' He must have a glass of ale/ said Hajrward, 
to the man who stood by in silence. 

''One of you darkies bring a mug of ale here 
—quick !' said the man, giving the order and 
then turning on his heel walking away. 

The ale revived Sykes, and he was able to 
eat the crackers soaked in it. Hayward sat be- 
side him with the kind assiduity of a brother, 
imtil he had eaten and drank as much as he 
thought would be safe, the keeper of the cellar 
walking all the while impatiently back and 
forth, looking, at each turn he took, as if about 
fiercely to order them out, but each time 
catching Hayward's glance and withholding his 
purpose. Hayward had not been insensible to 
the power he had temporarily obtained over 
the man, and having given Sykes all the benefit 
from it he oould dwure, he wisely resolT^ <«^ 




l«at« hdare the force of hig inflnence— that of 
mind over matter, of good or evil — ahould be 
di«olTed. He could not expect to get a night's 
lodging for Sykefl, and felt it would not be pm* 
dent to a«>k it. So he rose with Sykes, who ap- 
peared very much improved, thoagh still weak, 
and thanking the man for his kindness, he bade 
him a civil ' good night/ He was leaving the 
cellar without even satisfying his own hunger 
and thirst, for he was too proud, and also too 
indignant at the other's inhumanity, to con- 
fese, by taking a single mouthful of biscuit, his 
own pinching hunger, wheu he received a blow 
in the temples that nearly felled him. As he 
had suspected might be the case, the man had 
recovered from the spell of submission to ano- 
ther's will —the mesmeric wand by wh'ch Hay- 
ward had held him, through the power of the 
eye, had snapped — and no sooner did Henry 
move away, than he approached him, and struck 
him a blow with his fist on the side of his head. 
Staggered by the force of the blow, it was an 
instant before Hayward recovered himself, when 
he returned it with such good will and judg- 
ment between the eyes of his assailant, that £• 
fell against the side of the boxes, blinded wiiJi 
blood. 

'Excellent, never saw a better hit. You 
handle your fist better than a harpoon, mj 
hearty one,' cried Red Fred, coming out of op 
of the boxes. ' Mattock, boy, your peepers ai 
jrnt handsomely in mourning Mt off viih vr 
Jmiag i' 



bo9ki made no reply ; but as soon as hf 
Doanaffe to see, he made hia way to a un 
band-DOflin, at the farther end of the 
lent. 

w my good friend of the harpoon*' said 
red coming up to Hay ward, 'I wonld 
you to make the best of your way ont of 
iattocks' premises ! He will pat a knife 
•u and no boy 'a play/ 
is a wretch, and I shall not move out of 
nndrers way,' answered Hayward, wiping 
ling stream of blood from a slight wound 
temples. 

come good valiant/ said Sykes, drawing 
wards the steps, scarce able to support 
f. 

I, go with the poor devil, thy friend there, 
leps thy shadow,' said Red Fred, lat^gh- 
Have you left the Brown Jug T 
1/ said Hayward slowly retiring. 
; of pocket and so out of doora T 
1/ said Hayward, adopting the ^ght tone 
other. 

tionght so. What poor devil have yqa 
ler convoy there ? But I see HattookB 
ng. Do you want to fight him fMr Y 

I wish to have nothing to do with the 
&n wretch. I am no brawler/ 
ke you, and will be your friend. I know 
n*t fear him.' As he spoke, he advanced 
}t the man who was approaching the foot 
steps where Haywud gtoo4 awi^^iog 
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Um, too proud to loave, and with Sykti half 
up Uie Etepa pulling »t hti coat-tsil. 

Bad Fieil stopped tbe Mvsge Hattocki aai 
Bftid a few words to him. 

' Ib he indeed T demauded Mattocks with a 
look of enrpriie, glaadiig toirarda Hajnard. 

'Te«, took the oath, ij one of tis !' replied 
Fred in a low tone, whii^h Hiijward iadistiactly 

' ffell, then, ai we bare bad a fair turn about, 
111 let it paea.' 

' Tou will, of conrne,' naid Ked Fred, qnitting 
him and approaobing Hayward, ' Now I bivo 
got jon oat of (hia acrape, joa vill believe 1 
am your friend.' 

' I balieTe it,' said Hayward, yielding at Inlt 
to Syke-i' entreaCiea, ' and am obliged to yon for 
your kind and very friendly interferenae. Good 

'Good night!' repeated Bed Fred, aa ha 
walked back to his box ; ' why, tbe fellow is al 
cavalier aa yon please, and aajs me ' good night,' 
with an air of a man oat of better earth. Yet 
be ie a brave fellow, and 1 like a brave man t 1 
have takes a fancy to him ever since the har- 
poon affur ! Damn my blood, if I wasn't afraid 
of bim, while he was as coal as if he was wait- 
iot to take a partner for a vralti.' 

With these words, be re-entered his box, 
where be had left a comrade, who was too mach 
absorbed in the disonasioD ol certain ezoellents, 
aeatoned with biandy and water, to loave hia 
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it at BO trifling an affiur as a midnight 

contre in an oyster cellar. 

Arriving outside, Hayward aiked Sykts where 

I was going to lodge ? 

' Lodge/ repeated the poor fellow, whose 

)ak brain the ale had by this time excited.' 

lOdge ! in Heaven's ftee Halls, with the earth 

f bed, and the blue Heaven my curtain ; the pale moon 

f lamp to light me to my couch, and the stars 

ith their harps of gold, to charm with song, 

f dumbers I Wouldst thou, bethink thee, lodge 

pdnce or monarch in a better state ?' 

* Nay, my good sir, but have you no home !* 
Sykes was silent for a moment, and then an- 
reared in a melancholy and touching manner, 
itwithstanding the bombast of his style : — 

am a poacher on the world's broad manor ! 

lere was a home I once called mlne^— a mother, 

hoM love did make me her heart's fond idol. As 

rew to boyhood, I did fill with sacred pride her 

east maternal, by spouting tragedy ; 

td she, with alia mother's pride, did see in me a second 

mUe, Kean or Cook. I looked thenceforward to 

the stage ! 
id on the day my wiser sire to some good trade 
)idd have bound me, I made my debut in a country bam 
I a wondering audience, of country people, as 
hello ! My genius triumphed I Like youthful Norval, 
icn I left my home and sou^t renown upon the 

Bowery's 
•id'i«-i<leemisg mytfllf a rival of^th e Foamr ! 
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^ Yo\i znnflt have had ambition at leasi^' b^4 
Hayward gravely. 

' Hear f Hamblin— 4rom riyalry— did not appredate 
The lofty genius that had filled a bam 
With thunder claps of glorious applause. 
And so, from Hamlet, sir, he basely made me 
Supernumerary. Ye Gods! I would have challengt 
Him — ^but had no pistols— and so I bore the wrong. 
And played the part ; and after that my genius, sir. 
Was made promiscuous fbr part or senrice 
That might, perchance, a blockhead call tat I And to 
Disgusted with a treatment so unworthy, I did quit 
That stage — because the managers did fear my rivalry. 
Thus was I degraded ! The day will come I'll write 
His Epitaph — ^no other vengeance pray I for than this f 

' ^nd how do I find you now so deatitute 
asked Hayward. 

' Listen I The Parl( c[i4 ^ayt Vacrtady at the t|m^ 

Who, hevuv of my gfnius, doubtless, and how 

Tom Hamblin had dismissed me from his boardf , 

For very Jealousy, and fearing that Simpson s^uld 

Engage me, for Riehard or Oth^Uo, 

I should eo^ipie him* being a oatiyt genius i AnA %hv 

Ht did conspire with Simpson, and so I was ^ected 

With a kick posterior from the green room, sir 1 

Since then Tye had a feud with players, an4 icom 

To be their 'soqiate. I'd ntber «tave than take. 

On Simpscm's boards, of HambUn's, or the Cbathanii 

Engagement for a night i I am a genius, sir. 

The world shall wc9 that genius can have revenge op^ 

TZuufiambli&gdpHiiaticralatioii ofBykea 



idhm^ semi-dramatic attitndei one liand 

Dj a lamp post, and the other stretched 

) gesticalate with i now hia toice was 

tion, now pathetic, now lofty and proud I 

fas, throughout, a pervading enthusiasm 

rnestness of feeling which, while his 

amused Hayward, inspired him with 

by. When Sykes hadjended, the influ- 

the ale, which had awakened hia sensi- 

) his wrongs, subsided with the com- 

tion of his griefs, and he sank upon the 

;ainst which Hayward had first found 

ning, quite exhausted. 

Uing to leave him. there, yet anxious to 

le shelter for himself, he was deliberat- 

t to do, when a watchman appeared 

Iking up the street. The idea occurred 

give him in charge to him : and on 

aching the spot he mentioned briefly 

ion, and advised him to take him to 

•house, and have him taken care of. 

watch-house !' repeated Sykes, rising 

ting indignant, while his face was 

1 his eyes strangely dilated, ' never I 

eman f ' Never to the watchman's 

commit myself ! 

sleepy guardian of the night, thou, 
paving mallet, to tread the fiag-stones 

I I know thee, thou Somnabulist; 
fdl-dotlud gleep-walker 1 Begone V 



' Hs b drnnk,' aid Chuley, irith a i 

•Dnuikl II I) Thou lieat 1 I. 
diank but onoa for three loDgdajs, sai 
ipon— th— th— t— V 

'Hold him op, watchman,' suddei 
Hayward, seeing him foiling, ' he U 
Tbii long fasting, poor fellow, has 1 
much far him, and the food he has tak 
SB it was, hag driven the blood to his p 
brain I Hold him, watchman '.' 

' It reqniree little BtrangCb, he i» bn 
Poor fellow, how his bonea etick out 
dying, Mr.* 

* I trust not,' cried Hajward, 'jot 
I will bald him while yon go down tt 
for means of resnscitation. 

But human aid was of no longer ai 
fore the watchman returned with bi 
tumbler, and one of the negroes, the co 
oeaaed, and the spirit of poor Sykes hs 
frail tenement, for that norld wher 
and thirst, and famine, and woe. arc 
known ; bat where, alas I the fruits c 
sdiu^tion in this life will be expet 
some state, Ihroaghoat eternity. 
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CHAPTER VIT. 

^e Temptation Resisted and Overcomt 
Misery. The Force of Hunger. Hay 
Officers of Justice on a charge of Thet 
Court. The Rescue. 

Hatwa&p stood for a few momc 
fladly upon the corpse of poor Sjl 
haggard and famished face of whi( 
light briehtly shone. The head 
^igainst a barrel, one arm hung ove 
the box, and the body was stretch 
payement. 

* Poor Sjkes !' sighed the stndem 
npon him ; * there is an end to all 

' Yes, sir, he was a poor miser'bl 
■sure,' said the stout watchman, 1 
upon him, leaning over his staff. 
man J a sad sight, master, in my r( 
never seed a man die o* starvatior 
an awfol sight. He was a pooi 
thinking*' 

' What is to be done with the I 
Hayward, after dropping a tear to 
-of his poor Mend, and turning i 
man. 

* I \ipoBe he must be got to th( 
<and kept there. But a coronerls. 
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«et on th« bodj, Yoro it ia atimd &om tlie ipot 
— that "i the law.' 

' Well, then, I will leave the amngsment of 
this matter to janr oare, watchman, I aappon 
the city providea for such cont i agencies 1' 

' Oh, yes. If s poor dsvil has nobody to biuj 
kltn, thfl ooipafatimi does it at it* own ■^wnaa. 
We*w yon Tear, b«t he'll have a bett«r night'i 
lodging for hia bead to-morrow tight, titan be 
aaems to have had for many a night. Poor 
Oian I He had good laming too ; for I 've had 
ixm, afors ha got bo bad off at he waa tonight, 
atop and talk with me on my post, aa intelli- 
gible as a schoolmaater; and Bometimes I 've 
Been him stanin' on this here very box, and aot 
oat pieces o' Borne play he aaid a friend o' hEa'o, 
named Will Shakspere, writ, as good aa 1 "M 
Men Mr. Foireat do it at the Bowery. Poor 
man I ha 'b done up now. He 'a walked his Itct 
Tonnil, and Btood his last beat for this world.' 

' Good-night, watchman ; I can be of no ma 
to my poor friend, and will leave yon,' wid 
Hay wani, moving away, aoziong to leave a acene 
which lome painfal foreboding in hia heart 
teemed to tell him fore-ahad aired hie own fate. 
He cast a look at the body of poor 9yke9, and 
hnrried along the street with a rapid atep. Th« 
moon ahone like noon from its unclouded bril* 
Ilancj. Objects were visible the whole length 
of the street ; oiilj the aide lanes and alleji 
WtiTe dark, impenotmble to hia me. Ha waD- 
Aimd oa iDms tiAB, he Iiudly knewnUUMr, 
-At loBgth Jul step WM wtxtM. \>i tbe rtnk^ 
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ar by, of two o'clock ; the sotind breftldiig 
id and startling upon the silent dty.* He 
>pped, and looked np to the tower npon the 
Iden hands and letters, on which the rays of 
9 moon fell brightly reflected. 
* Where shall I be when next those hands 
int to the early hour of twoV he said, after 
'ew moment's meditation. ' I have no pros- 
st but misery and starvation. I feel a weight 
ring upon my heart — an ominous sensation 
ooming cTil. I feel, and cannot shake off 
) horrid sensation, that the end of this poor 
lyer will be mine. And am I so reduced I 
1 1 in fear of starvation. Can I realize it 1 
n it be m3rself, so lately the happy, admired, 
polar Henry Hayward, at Harvard, myself, 
ndering at midnight in the streets of New 
rk, without where to lay my head ; without 
d since morning and destitute of means to 
ivide itt Yes, these shabby clothes — my 
m shoes— my gnawing appetite — the burning 
er of hunger that I feel, all, all bear witness 
it. Ood of mercy ! what will become of 
t I have no hope of any employment. I 
re offered to ship before the mast, but ' they 
ated seamen, not shabby gentlemen.' I of- 
9d to become , carrier to a newspaper but 
ay wanted somebody that knew the city.' 
Ifered to wait at an hotel, but the proprietor 
ting his eyes upon my dress, said, 'he wanted 
itaelly dressed waiters.* I have even offered 
dadk shoes, bat the man said he employed 



'(Mfti MgfMfc' I l>a" oSaei to attwd kWi 
aod TM aRk«d 'for mT rrfaranoei.' Iinii^ 
what •■ beforo mel 'Ob, God,' he cried, tAMfi 
Ing md wringing hit hand* togethar, 'cast tW ' 
not off from the inheritaii<M than hatit givan in j 
sommoQ to man — vouoliBafe tn gtiids and pro- 
tect me in thin time of mj great sffliotion.' 

i» he ended thi« petition, he disnavered ia 
the ahadow of the church tower, an iodiTidnd 
intently regarding bim. Feeling s lente of ' 
ghame at being seen in an attitude of prajer, 
lie walked a little waf on and (uroed into UL- 
ether Btreet or allej— for it was narrow and J 
the ehadowB of both sides meeting, filled it I 
with a gloom, singnlarlf oontraiting the bright I 
streets. The darkness and aolitade of the tll^ 
harmonized trith his feelings, and be walkad 
on, brooding in the silence and obsonHty of tiM 

Sot, over hia dark fortunes. He felt keeah 
e calls of huiiger, and his mind waa filU) 
with ideas of food and his own destitute earn 
dition. He felt weak from Borrow and long abr 
■linenoe, and at length stopped and teutad 
Bgainat the wall. 

He had scarcely tnrned the conur into the 
lane, when the individual he had seen watoUM 
him in the ahadow of the tower, and who hiH< 
self had the moment before, emerged troa tho 
alley, tamed down after him. He vera a 
slouching cap, and his &ce was covered by tba 
oape of a short half-oloak. He name with ■ 
light step to the spot where Hajward stoM 
with his arms foldM, his chin &llen upon liia 



lirdafit aii4 hjg Y^^ole attitude weary an4 des- 
pbx^dixifl; and too wrapped in his pwn gloomy 
thougnns to hear any thin^ arpimd him. As 
ti^% stranger came clo^e to him, Hay ward's voioe 
^peakinff to himself, arrested nis steps. 

' Yes, said the young man oitterly ; < therp 
remains for me only crime or staryation. 1 ;:',u 
see no relief! Houseless, penniless, without 
food or money, without a friend or a home. I 
fee for the morrow, only additional misery, 
without one ray of hope. Ha 1 what thought 
|i that which flashes upon my brain. Morris 
(Ghrseme and his wicked temptation. Why has 
11^8 fiendish idea occurred to me ? I will not 
ifiarbour it a moment. 1 am yet innocent, 
though destitute. I will continue to preserve 
iny integrity though I should be compelled to 
preserve life with offals of the street. Sykes 
perished from a pride that would not let him 
peg. No, no ,* ^atever be my fate, I will not 
ftvert or lessen its horror by the sacrifice of my 
il^egrity.' 

Hp remained with his head drooped and his 
•nns folded, without looking up. The indivi- 
diial who had approached so near him and had 
lieard every word he uttered, now silently re- 
treated unobserved, and walking slowly up the 
iliey, displayed, as he emerged into the moon- 
figDt, the dark and intellectual, but dissipated 
count en ance of the tempter, Morris Graeme. 
He had been foiled by the integrity of the por 
l^udent, and fled. 

'No^ Aov; f^otliar^ime/ he saidi)^ hap^d^ 
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on; 'haliu not yst been nifflicientlj stured. 
How is it tbkt he hu wandered toHarda tho 
spot then, if it wore not in hu heart to throw 
MmBslf amoDgat m I Well, another time I He 
is aa Bore aa if I had him already, one of m !' 
And ao Uoiria Orssme walked rapidly on to 
aome midnight rend ez Tone.' 

Haywarri waa raa^ed l^am his painiul reverlet 
by the Btroke of three, and looking round, wsf 
abetit to walk on when hia ejea were arrested 
by the appearance of the hooae near which he 
had been bo long standing. It wae familiar to 
him, and a second glance at the penthooM roof 
abore the sunken door, told him it was the 
place to which he had been oondnoted and ad* 
mittad by Morris Gr»me. A sensation of, he 
knew not what, nnpleasant feeling passed orer 
bh heart at this disoovery. He felt like aink- 
ing to the earth. What wicked destiny had 
directed his footsteps hither. He looked npon 
the door with fascinated eyes. He felt the 
temptation grow stronger at hia heart. He 
Rtood gazing npon the door — npon the beam 
ahoTe it— one stroke upon which would open 
to bim all the IniurieB the sonl of man oonid 
desire^he trembled like a leaf — bis heart ached 
for the load apon it — bis wretchedness oame be- 
fore him in all its horrors. Famine and ator- 
Tation were vividly presented to hia imagination 
— hia thoa^hts were filled with tha crowding 
memories of tha comforts be hod seen within 
— pleasures and temporal advantage! which 
trtn »t hia emimxoa;~h.9 rank upon bii 
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knees, aliaking fearfolly;— his sonl was torn 
with the struggle — the strong and territ ... o«^- 
flict between vice and virtue — between virtu* 
ous penury and guilty alflHence — between star- 
vation and abundanee — the houseless wanderer 
debating whether to surrender the bright jewel 
of his integrity for the shelter of the sumptu- 
ous halls of crime the tempter had held out to 
him. 

' It is but a single stroke upon the hollow 
beam/ he gasped, and the hollow eye gloated, 
as it were, upon the door that one word would 
fling open. * 1 do remember how comfortable 
were Graeme's rooms,' and poor Henry, in an 
eager tone, surveying the door before which, 
from weakness and excitement, he had sunk 
upon his kneed ; ' I remember the fruit on his 
side-board and the rich wine that is so warming 
to the heart. 1— oh me — I wish I had but a 
class of wine — one single piece of bread. It is 
but One knock. — But I will not knock. I feel I 
am growing weaker every moment. I don't 
know if I could drag myself away from here. 
It is only one, a single stroke upon the beam, 
Morris said. Yet 1 will die first. Perhaps 
Morris is one of the Pirates as I think he is. He 
says he is not among them. Perhaps he is not 
so bad as I have thought. He may give me 
something to eat — he would not let me starve 
here. I will knock.^ 

The poor young man, whom long abstinence. 
Borrow, temptation and continued mental ex- 
citement had rendered exceedingly weok, "vV^ 



«M tUadlU HiXaia. 



a ooopeiH riftTe and takiog it lii 

Hit tuiiJi apprD&cbed tile door. There wea ]fl 
Ui.fkca an eipresaion of nncortainty, palnAil 
■Q3 toQcliiag in tbe extreme. Re lifted tlit 
biliel: of wood with a tremblinv hand, and held 
h snapanded near the beam. Aaother mament, 
goaded by hunger and despair he would haf* 
■track, when it dropped from bia lingers to tha 



It was at the price of toy honont 
bhlj (hat he promised me relief,' he laid iadig- 
nantly. 'It is well my memory hath broaght 



come I knov not, save tbat it il to eater into a 
compact of guilt. No,i)o. Ihareno basinsaaat 

Em threshold unless I am willing, when I croM 
to take leave foreTer of my integrity and 
nour. No, no, UorriB QrNme,I have esoaped 
tb; snare. I will leave this hateful apot. Ifl 
inuat die, t will die with the proud and sweet 
epiumonanesa to the last, that I have brought 
the evil upon me by no act of my own.' 

He tnmeil his footsteps hnrriedly from tbt 
&tal door, as if afraid to Buffer himielf to re- 
liiaiD in the vicinity of ea great a teuiptatioDt 
and walked np the alley; — he bad gone but a 
lew steps, wheo he heard the door itself opened 
'ijii looking round he saw a female ttep rortbf 
iia iiaxt moment followed bj a nutD. TlMj 
ifiludnpmj tMii \& Qi6 (>\>V"^ dlfedKoi ; 



m 

but Hemj luid time to Me that the man was 
Bed ¥t9(Li aad he felt he ooold not be mistaken 
bk th^ female figure which he was qaite snre 
eould be none other than that of Hetty BeU. 
And this ifl the oompanionship Morris's tempta- 
tlon would have led me into ; he said ; * these 
are his companions. Can it be that the young 
fflrl is deprared and yicioos. Tet I conld not 
Itf mistaken in her air and figure. What a den 
lif infamy, what a rendezrous of crime does 
ymdef low and sunken door lead to. I am 
pedr and hungry, and ready to die, but I will 
IM^ 00 lon# as God meroiftilly gives me my 
Nieon, Mcniice my honour to retain my ex- 
ilrtenee. I am a gentleman at heart, if I am 
ttore destitute than the Tilest street beggar. 
Ah, hete is an apple.' He eagerly grasped at 
Ihtf (rri^ which Ms eye had detected in the gut- 
Mt> and though it was decayed and scarce suf- 
flOdd fot a mouthful, he eagerly devoured it. 
The excitement to his appetite which this 
#ftated, now made him incapable of thinking, 
<if anything but of something to eat, and ao- 
thMly quitting the side walk, he went along in 
ths sewers, with his eyes fixed upon the ground, 
dtamining and eagerlf searching, if perchance, 
he might find something else that would furnish 
Mtti with a mouthful. 

ISb^ThtiB had poor Henry Hayward become re- 
Aooed : eV^en to seek for food among the refuse 
iiiSk6 irfMet of&ilil Alas, for the gentility hto 
tttUil»n JBtfh<tt had in view for Mzil in soid^ 
tBi£Mtt«ttodUe«^)ttid then loafing ldnt^)Mc%. 
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to ttniiglo through, if he could, with a load of 
debt upon his shoidderB. Would to Qod eveiy 
Booh uther could read the history of poor 
Henry Hay ward ; for it is no tale of fiotion, 
bat a story that has too much truth ; and the 
snfferings and privations of Henry Hayward, 
will find an echo in many a heart. 

The gay dawn of the morning broke upon the 
sleeping city. The early milk cart was heard 
rattling through some distant street leading 
from the country : the watchman retired from 
the street : the chimney sweep began his sonor- 
ous and monotonous cry ; a hack, with a trunk 
behind, rolled off to some early boat : — the 
omnibus appeared, and the drays began to 
thunder towards the scenes of business: the 
sidewi^ks were filled with workmen, with tin 
pails in their hands, going to their morning 
tasks. The poor loafer crawled forth to sec^ 
his food, and the beggar to pick up alms. The 
day had fairly commenced with all the noise, 
bustle, confusion, sorrows, cares, hopes, fears^ 
ambition, happiness and miseries. It was eight 
o^clock, and the snn had been three hours giv- 
ing life and cheerfulness to the scenes around, 
when, from beneath a pile of boards, which 
were so laid as to afford shelter under their 
cover and suffer their grass to grow long and 
rank between, Henry Hayward, the unhappy 
hero of our story, made his appearance. At 
four o^clock in the morning, weaned, and ready 
to die, he had wandered to this spot* not far 
£rom where we left hijn, aad lain down, over- 
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jie with the weight of his woes. Sleep 
on locked his senses in blessed repose, and 
) awoke only when the high asoending sun 
nght outhis covert, and shone bright and 
arm in his face. He opened his eyes and 
iiled on feeling the refreshing beams of the 
n, which, too often, serves both for fire and 
jments for the wretched poor — God's own 
liversal gift, of which no man's power can 
iprive them. 

Hay ward rose to his feet, and looking roondy 
and he was in a lumber-yard, not far from 
me noisy thoroughfare ; for the sound of voices 
id numerous feet, and the roar of wheels were 
instant and loud, and not a great distance 
om him. His face was pale and haggard, 
id wore a look of anguish— of mental suffer- 
g. He walked away as firmly as he could — 
I felt very weak and broken in spirit — he had 
roceeded but a few steps before he expe- 
sneed the terrible gnawings of hunger— his 
oath was parched and he felt like chewing, as 
he was deprived of air— his head throbbed, 
id his pulse beat quick and unsteady !— he 
It that unless he soon obtained food he should 
a or go mad ; — he hastened from the yard and 
iered the crowded thoroughfare. It was 
latham-street, and he recognized near him 
6 shop of Fink, whose note for a clerk he had 
aweredin person. He walked along slowly, 
jt crowd jostling him to the right and to the 
%ULd none canng for him, except he stood 
tluirway. 



pAidi with tbe bright rail lihhitttt 
I me, the faiwR of mv kind tiban 
— " "■- — '-■*-'■ f pail- 



pie, mi amid' tbe nieny Iiugliter o. 
mil ladUt, and the sporta of obildren, — 
ttfd bitterly. ' Tea, I Mult psrisb in the midM 
W my apeBies, with none to relJore — none lo 
pl^— tfU I am dead. I lauit tat. Oh Qod, thli 
Mffertng I 1 most e^f. I cannot perigh. I 
IrlU not [larbfai ha cried with desperate energy. 
' Here ia a. stall. Ood of Heaven ! see thtt 
ftnlt — B*e the cakea — aee the means of lift. I 
cUmet die with theu In -view. It would 
be a crllne againat the ProTldence of Ood 
td die when 1 on stretch forth taj hand 
iuld MTs my lifb. Tet 1 will uk for li 
I iHll not Uke It, thongh I em BoarcelyreBtraU 
tDT flngera. The woman looks at me. I will 
adthet.' 

Henry approached the stall that stood at tlU 
JnnCtioii of Chatham-itreet with Che Bqnarek 
lU Iriih it'omaD, frith the hard brown featnMi 
of one expoaed abroad to all weathen, aat be- 
hind it trith her arms folded beneath an oil 
^awL Het eyebrows were angular and lowW- 
lug, and the little grey ejes that twinkled Iw> 
deBtb, were cold and aTaricionv Sbs hada 

le that turned np, always the el jn of ai 



Und, her qniek ey« ever on tA« alert for B 
tayer, »* Um, wid tha Mnt oivt Htt MH 
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id^a^ tifari. fieHiT laid liis liiUid ^dH H 
fdlli of tbtee or ibut penny ttolasste cakes. 

' Piniij a piece/ she said ihedhanicallr. 

ttaywat-d'B hand involnntaril j felated, is hd 
heard the term money, but it wa^ laid ilgain 
Irresistibly upon ail aple pie ne:(t the cslkes. 

' iSippence astch/ said the woman, ' baked 
thid mornin.' 

'My deat good woman, will yoti — will you 
^ve me one of these cakes/ he said eagerly, and 
carrying one to his mouth he bit cm a UtfH 
ttuiuthful before he could succea^lly resist tnd 
impulse. 

•CHv' yet a cake. Och givet Was e'er the 
likes t ilrdw ye have bit that ye*11 plaise tip oie 
thdjpinny.' 

* I hdTe ho inoney— I'm starving/ said Henry, 
eiiiing away with a voracity that bore testimony 
id the tf utn of his words. 

* S"p money, is it !' repeated the woitian, set- 
ting her arm akimbo, and looking fiercely; 
'pay me that pinny or I'll have the police 
on ye.' 

* Indeed I have no money/ pleaded Hehry, 
who by tliis time had devoured, with a Sort df 
animal instinct and fkmit^hed fetocity, half the 

*Thin by Jasus ye don't feast off o* Jinny 
k'Thwaltei-, :^er thaif o' the wotld. TAaif— 
rka^—Thaif. Stop Thai/,' 

At this crt of tne enraged stall- womtii tilt) 
pasQ^ft-by. raoiti liQthi^ TesB than ihe t^ 6t 
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Uaut ootine, immedUtely thronged smind the 
rttU, and two roiuh fellawa, in red ahirtB and 
tii^ puita, ftnd loUed up ovar the top of their 
boots, neing her point at Mt,yv»xA, inunediatelr 
laid bands Dpon nim. 

'What baa he donel What has the thief 
ttolen T were the criea that assailed Henrj'a ear, 
minsled with the vitaperation of the woman. 

' He has stolen my cakes I dcag him off to the 

Ealice-office,' aboated the virago. 'I'll have 
old o' him, the Titlain,' sbe eoreamed, getting 
round ber stand and catching poor Hayward 
also b; the arm. 

' Indeed, indeed — I bare not atolen ' — bnt 
Henry conld go no fturthet in his defence. 

'Hear to the villain 1 bear bim I' shouted the 
woman, ahakiug him. ' He aayi be baint atait, 
and tee the gingeibread in bia fingers, and bil 
monthfol '. He shall go the police-office, and 
111 have jnstiee if it is to be bad in Imeriky.' 

' Only a cake — paj hei for it and cat sticks,' 
said one of tbe men, letting go his grasp npon 
his iboulder. 

Henry was about to answer that be bad no 
money, when the man in tbe red shirt and hii 
oomiade disappeared in the crowd. 

' Hallo ! what's the row here Y laid a coarse 
stout man, fotciog his way into tbe crowd, 
which was now composed principallj of the 
lowest order, n^roei and boya, all talking and 
making oonfution together, with Hayward 
•tending eilent, nnreiisting, in their midst. 

' OoA, jtfjstec Constable, an'iti jonr blMttd 
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fiuse is welcome this miimit/ said the woman. 
* Here's the spalpeen of a thief^ thinking ooz 
I*m a lone woman he'd be after coming the 
blather over me : and so he steals my ginger 
cakes, and thrumbs them into his black maw 
without niver askin' by your lave, or havin' 
never a pinny in his impty pockets 1' 

' Aye, and so this is yoar game, my covey, is 
it V said the policeman, taking Hayward by the 
shoulder, when the woman released her grasp 
upon his wrist. ' What have you to say for 
yourself, hey ? Tou are an old lark, 1 see ! 
bon't my gripe feel like an old acquaintance V 

For a moment Hayward was silent. He was 
overwhelmed with grief, shame, and disgrace! 
He felt he could not have resisted eating that 
cake if his life had depended upon withholding 
it from his mouth. He was taken in the act 
of stealing what he could not pay for, and he 
felt that there was no defence that he could 
make in the face of the fact. His painful and 
public situation forced itself upon his proud 
and sensitive mind, and he felt as if death at 
that moment would be a relief to him. His 
heart ceased to beat. All the blood rushed to 
his brain ! 

•Well, what have you got to say, my fine 
oove V repeated the officer. 

'l^othing, lead me where you will !' he an- 
swered in a low tone, with difficulty articu- 
lating the words. 

* Will you appear affainst him, old woman)' 
liked the offl<Mr, Itading off th« dm^SiQAi^'lL 
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Heffi7 ^ ^ JMM ud jokai of t)m i»(t^ 
^raX^it, if I ioa'i aoU 

'Vhe officer, irliD waa an underling of the fO: 
lice, was a ahott, tbick, q^ont fellor, wbo loolpM 
u if hu! fgrmei trade hid beeo to knock down 
ballDcka far the Blaughteringknife. and lil|4 
had a beetle shaped head and beetle brow, vith 
a sroaa i^iiiiial pbyajognomj, in the eipressicQ 
of which there wu not one atom of charity, 
kindnew or benevolence. He led Haynard 
Bvav towarle the lowei 
of the collar, and vilh i 
ui4 hop at hia O.ae^- 

Bov deeply i'ld Hajsard foel hie deeiu)%- 
tioa I How hii proud npirit wae humblea, and 
hjs kind haul hardened by hie wronga. H<)f 
hiB aeneitive natore shrunk at thij public ign<)- 
minr I (le felt aa if the bitt«ceet momenu qf 
his 1 ife bad come. 

' Have 1 been mffeTsd by Heaven to coniA tp 
this— haye I bat retained my integtitj t« tij> 
bran4^ "* " oriminal— is tbi« the re^ru'd fi 
TiTtuel— better had I been jiuilt; and liy^ la 

Ininrythan 3/ol — no, 1 have nowt^ oon- 

BcionsDesti of innacancc. I am not gow '• — 
before God 1 did not steal that food ; I paald 

Sot resitt tba impulee to convey it to my oon^ 
o, I am iaDOceot. whatever be the iasBp- Aai 
I aifi now op my way fo priBou— dcaiued )ike a 
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And wlMt is my crime 1 Poverty. If erer vaj 
man hid reason to war henceforvard irlth 
society, it is I. If Heaven desert me, I fear for 
my integrity when I shall be released ; for then 
I shall 1^ indeed for ever an outcast, with the 
brand of crime upon an innocent brow. Then 
there will be no career open before me but that 
in which I can have criminals like myself for 
companions. Oh, that I could free myself from 
life — that I could breathe my last breath ere I 
be taken and arraifl^ned before the bar of a 
orimin^ court. What will Blanche Hillary 
WKfl What will my enemies say] Oh, God I 
am I about to be branded before the world with 
infamy 1 I, Henry Hayward ! — I, who have 
never committed an act unworthy a man or a 
gentleman, God help me ! I shall sink under 
this Uow,' were the bitter feelings of his broken 
hMfft. 

' Will yrou join us if I get you clear from 
this ugly scrape, comrade 1' said a voice close to 
hiB ear. 

Hi^ward started as if his secret thought had 
been read, and beheld a few feet from him, 
mingling in the orowd, the form of ' fied Fred.' 
He had recognized the voice, and knew tha^ he 
ffiust have been the speaker. Feed's glance met 
his significantly. The temptation was a great 
one. ' How can he aid me T thought Eay ward. 
* He may be in ileagae with the officer/ Fred 
watched his opportooity and again jostled jiear 
him. 

^ Toil OTiUJte4Hiit4ip for thiMSUMBtkuu ^^ar 
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/ward had replied to him, he let the crowd 
j^ on. 

* Well, if he isn't a ram 'an, may 1 never 
old another glass of half and half between my 
ift eye and the light. I don't know what to 
lake o* this chap. He is either a fool, and 
sn't know what is best for him, or else he is a 
tethodist, and thinks he*s going to martyrdom, 
id I dare swear woald rather be bamed at 
le stake than eat a steak. Well, I'll back to the 
iptain, and risport progress. Here ] 've been 
1 the morning in ehase o' him, and jost as I 
>me within hailing distance he must steal a 
ieoe of gingerbread, and be nabbed by Butcher 
ill. I wonder what there is so very special 
ioe in him that makes our captain so anxious 
> ffet hold of him. He is brave and resolute, 
la would be a good bargain to the band if 
) oould be made to work well and pull steady.* 
Bed Fred having given utterance to this mya- 
oal speech, turned on his heel and took his 
ay rapidly in the direction of a crooked street 
at diverged eastwardly from Centre-street, in 
hich stood the Tombs' or city prison. He 
tpt on his way along the ill-paved side walk 
r a few minutes, and passed a row of old« 
If-sunken houses, that seemed from the great 
imber of black and white children about the 
ors and cellars, to be inhabited by Africans 
d Irish. At the extremity of this wo^en 
age of tumbling tenements, he descended a 
w B^ne steps, wMch led him into a nactow 

X 
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paved alley three feet wide, and shut in on ei 
side by the walls of houses. At the end of t 
alley he came to a small, open court, at 
opposite side of which stood a sort of qu 
xangular tower, which in the earlier daye 
•■\'.} the city, had been a windmill. It adjoined 

the rear a lofty rambling pile of brick te 
ments, with a narrow wooded terrace or pi 
form to each story. 

'Here is the rookery, looking like an < 
hulk at her moorings. 1 wonder if the capti 
has got here yet. He told me to bring i 
student here if I found him, and he would 
here. Ah, here's one o' the lads. It's the 11 
tenant.' 

As he spoke, a person appeared from a la: 
open archway beneath the tower which n 
through it, leading to some dark unkno 
place, beyond where the light of day did ] 
penetrate. He was clad thoroughly like a aai 
of a North River sloop, but the face was tl 
of Morris Grseme. 

* Are you there, Fred ]' said the Individ 
advancing and meeting Fred beneath 1 
entrance of the arch, 'have you seen 1 
captain V 

' I was to find him here.' 

' He has not come. I wish to see him. Hi 
yon fallen in with Hay ward t 

'Yes — he has been taken up for steali 
ginger-cakes from an old womaa's stalL' 

'Stealing. Arrested. Thtu he is oon ;' « 
MoniB, with delight. 
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' Not 80 Bare. I spoke to him as Batcher 
Bill was leading him off, bat he woaldn^t listen. 
He will die hard game.' 

* Is he at the police V 

' Not yet. I left him on the way.' 

' I will get him off. Tell Carleton I shall 
soon be here, and wish him to wait for me, as I 
have something of importance to tell him.' 

With these words Morris Graiime, in oatward 
appearance looking like one of the commonest 
fsUows in the street, took his way rapidly 
towards the police office, resolved to ply his 
temptation at this hour of trial. 

Morris Grseme was the son of a Jadge, who 
had spoiled him from infancy to youth, by a 
series of indulgences. At the age of eighteen, 
he entered Yale College, bat was dismissed 
before he had been there six months, ior his 
vices, the indulgence of which, his father sup- 
plied him with ample fuuds. His father's 
influence succeeded in getting him admitted to 
Harvard, where he soon made himself notorious 
for his dissipation. Morris's indulgences in a 
college life were restrained, and having involved 
himself largely in debt, he executed a forgery 
upon a Boston merchant. Detection ensued, 
and he was arrested, but by the influence of the 
ikoulty and friends, the prosecution was sus- 
pended, and he was sent from college in 
dlsffrace. This was the first year of Hayward's 
collegiateship, and he had then become ac* 
qoainted with Morris, and indeed intimAi^ 
with him, ontil he had dia«ON«T«d ^\<^ ^<qj^ ^^ 




lis iit^ and haart. From Cambridge U^^ 
oamp to New fork, and enteied apoa a oaTfief 
ot &aMonable axtravaganoa, whioh it WU 
l:Down be aupportod b; gambling. Oambliqg, 
howByar, if long followed, impoyerishea, aad 
rain ia the isaue. llorcie OmiDS, theTsfara, 
atrack oat a new path for the exercise of bil 
ffSDius, and aaseoiating himeelf irith a fen other 
kindred apirita, bagan ajatematicallj to prey 
Tipon the comiannitj. He became Praaident of 
^ aectet aooietj, tbe field of whose eiploita waa 
not amj confined (o the city, bat to the waten 
aarronnding it, the islands and opposite abores. 
Bnt as we are by and by to introdnce our 
reidera to the company of these eentlomen, we 
will leave farther accoanta of (Eem to fatore 
<)eveIopementa of the tale* 

Hay ward was led bj the officerin the direction 
of the Tomba, and aa be approached the vaat 
gloomy pile nith ita hage Egyptian pillars and 
solemn portals, his heart sank within him. 
Fati^ed from wandering by excitement, hit 
felt trnly wretched. It i>as with difficulty ba 
conld get up the steps with the unfeeling aid 
. oftheoffioer. 

The cbillnesa of the atone hall cat him to tba 
heart. He looked lonnd on the stern faces of 
men who acarcely b^eded him, for tbe pieaencs 
of prisonera nnder the charge of officers, too 
"» there to be notioed ba- 



jtea.mm (olhe tipper veeUbole, aiid theii 

rotltfii B pdaeare leading to a gnard-rooita. He 

ere daltveted Dim to an officer or keeper in 

ittendftnce, wUo thrust him intd an innet 



dsre found himgelf in compHnTnitk the fontest 
negro wenohes, the mosC squalid looking nhite 
men, and bad and Ticious and fiUhj people, 
Hich a£ he had never met before. His appear- 
hntM did not came an; emotion, aS each waa 
ioo mocll oocn^ied ^ith hia o*ii conditioii. 
Thej ifera all priaonera Itho had been taken up 
tliB night before, and were now waiting to ap- 
lieoT, bud receive tbeir aentence at the liandt 
of ^e jadge of the petty BesBioiis. 

HijWard tamed awaj with a full heart from 
Me wretched complnf, IQ nhich be foqnd 
umaelf, and l^alked towards i grated window 

Shlbb looked upon an iatier conrt of the prison, 
e began to rdlect painfnllj and sadly npon 
nU dttiatlOD. In how short a time had he 
dolne to this, and wlthont crime I It Seemed 
to him that innocence and suiit met with the 
gune treatment from the £and« of men, and 
Ulkt, Mve the loia of that BelfconGdence whioh 
iUfaabenoe glrea, it were best to be guilty ! Bat 
Hll* was a momentar; error of thought, find he 
MuiiBhed the idea the motneut it entered hia 
tund. He fait to be fnnooent In the tjb of 
wtL van veil mttiij evetj Sictiioe be had 
llUfMto46AldbauUedoiit6Uld»l ^I»k Ttr 
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fleotion ohetred him, low in spirits as he was 
for want of sleep, food, and freedom, disgraced 
in ignominy, as he felt himself to be in the eye 
of the world, even within his prison walls. YeSi 
he felt as if he would not exchange his gloomy 
prison with hifl honest heart, even for the 
gorgeous hall of Morris Greeme, with the guilty 
conscience with which he felt their CDJoyment 
must be purchased. 

And to whom was Harry Hayward indebted 
for these noble principles that sustained his 
heart in its integrity, even in such an hour ! 
To his mother ! She had early instilled into 
his infant heart the pure principles of virtue ; 
taught from his obligations to God, as his 
Creator, and to man as his fellow. She had 
been weak in desiring him to be made a gentle- 
man, but she had trained his young mind to 
piety and love of truth ; and now, in his man- 
hood, in the hour of temptation and of trial and 
of deep adversity, he had not departed from it. 
He was happy in his heart as he stood by that 
window, for he felt the peace of a mind at ease 
within itself, and uncondemned before the all- 
seeing eye of Heaven. 

Yet Henry Hayward was human. He had pride 
and was keenly seniaitive. He deeply felt his 
situation, and felt in the great recess of his 
heart that he would make any sacrifice, but that 
of his honour to escape the public exposure of 
what the world would call his crime! He 
feared not the ^loom of a prison — he trembled 
not »t the anticipation of long weeks of oon- 
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aement. His thonghts dwelt on the ears of 
ill who knew him, and there were many whom 
he respected. He groaned aloud, as he thonght 
it would reach his beloved Professor's ears, or 
the respected President's, that their late friend 
and pupil had been arraigned at the bar for 
theft ! He felt mit<erable at the idea, and 
ahuddered at the picture of their surprise, and 
just horror at his crime ! 

' Yes, I shall be lost, and an outcast from all 
I ever loved and honoured. Oh, that Heaven 
ironld open to me some way of escape from this 
fearful disclosure. As yet my name is unknown 
To-morrow it will be branded with infamy. 
Oh, Qod : my cup is indeed drugged with the 
'bitterness of thy displeasure. He leaned his 
head against the iron bar of the window, and 
tears fiUed his eyes. The door now opened on 
the opposite side, and looking up, he saw an 
-^tfficer come in and take two prisoners out into 
the court-room for examination. Through the 
open door he caught a glimpse of the interior of 
the court, and behela their honours on the 
bench, and the throng of spectators, and knots 
of lawyers and reporters about the bar. His 
knees smote together, and his heart sunk with- 
in him. He was a gentleman in feeling and 
«dncation, like themselves, and yet he vras to be 
led before them, charged with a crime of theft. 

Suddenly he uttered an exclamation of pain- 
ful surprise, and at the same instant the door 
Tras closed. Among the spectators, he had 
oaoght a glimpse of wt face of Colonel PoweU 



llfeu 

oIlDgiDg to the iron bar of the window, with 
his eyes set in the direction of the oonrt-room, 
■od the muBclea of hia &ce as ridgad as iron. 

Prom the hour Henry had saved the life of 
Catharine Potrel, be ]iad aot ceased to think of 
her. In hia wanderings, hia privations and suf- 



PowaL that wai to give it aeat, and value. He 
deabred to live onlj for her, and if poasible, to 
dis, foiher. If helooked to winannouoarable 
name in the norld, it was that he might wear i( 
for her ; if it was his ambition to be great and 
gogd, it was that he might be bo in her ejet ; if 
dohes filled his vision, ha contemplated theiA 
only as a means of making her happj. If he 
wished to appear to do w3l, it was in ker c^- 
nion. His present disgrace drew all its bittet 
neu from this feeling of living in ber, and 
Uiroogh her, and none but a lover's heart at gne& 
■ time oonld &thom the depth and pregnane; 
of his sorrow. 

To behold now amonf the speotatorB, the &■ 
tber of the maiden nnom he loved and wor- 
shipped, was ool; wanting to fill the cup of hit 
mieery and disgrace. From his former dec- 
ponding and quiet manner, hia whole bau- 



he 

latei 



inddenlv became changed. His form di- 
. — his tace flnshad, his temples tbroblMd, 



eHhAy^t, yt&^k ito he lr^ ft<Mn clbiitihti«a 
hunger, a quick, firm d!;lst», and muttering lipri 
Bverr iBje tras upon him, and those pHsonen 
about him fttood inyoltrntary teide to let him 
pieU» to and fro, at hiB wilL His eye flashed, 
and his hands were clenched together, and flung 
madly out with the intensity of his thoughts. 
While thus excited, the door by which he had 
entered the keeping-room of the prison, was 
fsautiously opened, and a man was let it, when 
it was locked again by the keeper without. The 
Jiersoh who entered, wore a short, light drab 
watch-jacket iirith large horn buttons, and the 
cdllar turned up about his ears. His pantaloons 
Were rolled up, and rested oh the top of stout 
Boilor^s boots ; and a broad tarpaulin covered his 
head, phlled low over Ms eyes. 

Hay watd was too much excited by the fever 
Ahd delirinm of his own thoughts, to notice 
)d]Ki, ahd he stood observing the young stndeht 
i fbvr mihutes in silehce. At lehgth, as he 
passed him, and as if timing the expression by 
the young man^s countenance, he laid his hand 
lightly upon him. Henry stopped short, and 
looked him full in the face, and repeated with- 
out betraying surprise — 

' Morris GrsBme.' 

* Yes, I am sorry to see your here, Harry/ 
said Graeme in a kindly tone. 

' Ha, ha, ha ! So you know it too ! Well, 
the whole world will know it, erelong: Bed 

Fred knows it, and * here he came dose to 

GrsBme^ and whispered hoazsely in his«Bs>^vcA 
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there is one who, rather than she Bhonid Icnow 
it, I irould willinglj die 1' 

' Who is thisr asked Gnems, eiartled b; hii 
vild tnd earnest mannsT, and laokiag at him aa 
if he doubted if hin reaaon had Dot been maved 
from i(3 throne. 

' I may not tall,' he whispered, looking ronnd, 
and lifting his finger as if fearing any one 
ehoald overhear, his whole look and conduct 
preeiaely th^t of an idiot, or a lunatic, baU 
afraid. ' I wonld not breathe her name in euoh 
a halliah place oi thii ! for tbere axe devils 
about trying to catch it, and snatch it away ! 
Her name should be breathed only in heaven 1' 

' Henry, you are ill ! Yon most come with 
me ! This U no place for yon.' 

' No she is not here, I must eo,' he answered, 
without seeming to know that ne spoke. 

'Come with me, then. 1 saw the stall- woman 
■t the door, and have sent her away satisSed ; 
BO she will not penecnte yon. Yon are at 
Uberty.' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Hayward once more in the house of Grsme. He tgain 
resists and overcomes temptation. Grsme declares 
the motives of his conduct. Imminent peril of Hay- 
ward. The Death Struggle. 

The carriage into which Henry had been con- 
veyed from the Halls of Justice, after leaying 
this stately bat gloomy building, turned down 
a street leading in the direction of Chatham 
Square, and after two or three devious windings 
through narrow and filthy lanes, was stopped 
before an old house with a pent roof projecting 
above the sunken floor. It was the same spot 
where Morris Grsome had first conducted our 
hero. 

* Is this the right place V asked the hackman, 
getting down from his box and opening the 
carriage door, 

* Yes,' hurriedly answered Greeme ; ' help me 
out with the insensible young man.* 

Morris sprung out, and striking the bar above 
the door with a heavy stick he carried, returned 
to look after his victim, for a victim Henry 
Hayward certainly was destined to be. The 
virtue, sterling honesty, and manly intesritj of 
Hayward's character, so repeatedly exhibited 
when they were in college together, to hiB own 
disparagement, as well as during his present 



pover^ Utd iniifortnneB, had filled 1 

with ioMt iManttnent the bad feal »gaiiuit 
good, and nude him raBolve to miike hin 
— ■■ V hinuel£ — This is the key to his inte 



' He 160^ u if he ma dsaj/ aaid tha h^ 
man, Of) he ouiated Uarrii in lifcini; him fi 
tl^a cairiiffe, inseiiaible m nhaa he bad 
Ulenin Qa room, of thepriioo, from ext 
mnit, ftmine and despair. 

TbM, aid neno now made hii appearanix 
the doei, knd taking tbe hadunan'a pi 
(tnBiq« diamiwed him. The carriage dn>Te 
and Hwrria and the negro disappeared wt 
ue portel, with their lifBlesa burden. 1 
Wnveyed him to the sams apartmeDt in irl 
Eenrj had once before been, and placed 
on K sola. The ne^ro then departed, and U( 

Gnga bell, whiohbrought into the room 1, 
kntifni girl, with the too evident trtuM 
diaBipatioD and lolt virtue in her fine featil 

' Sllen,' he said, hastil;, withont notioini 
■orpriBe, ' bring restorativea, and oaeiit nl 
bringing this young man's eeneea back I' 

Th? girl obojed, and bj their united ef 
^por Hayward revived. Qrsamethen deepc 
•^ a aervant for msdical adviee, and on thi 
i^vat of the phyaioan, commnnicated to hiw 
&ct ^t hii illnMi WM oauaed bj wtwt af : 
•lul mental i^uietyF 

Tha phjtuiaa jodioicnulT adviaad 1 
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it]io4 plionld be pursued, and nnder hia 
.^atment, in a ^pek^s time Hayward was al- 
jfkMt well, though pale and reduced from the 
forpier fulness of his flesh. During the whole 
time Morris had been kindly attentive, though 
he had not seen the female a second time. "Sor 
thing he h^ seen, in the meanwhile, had givei^ 
him any clue to Grseme's mode of life. The 
house seemed to be like that of a wealthy citi- 
zen, without any appearance of wrong in any 
thing connected with it, save that Hayward 
knew the female could not be Graeme's wife. 

4.fter the lapse of a week, Hayward felt tliat 
it was time for him to look for something to do, 
and resolved to trust himself once more to the 
precarious fortunes which death had so nearly 
ended. He was alone in the room allotted to 
him, when he came to this determination^, 
pacing to and fro. It had a window in the 
rear, which was closely blinded, and had not 
been opened since he occupied it. He stopped 
at this window, and attempted to throw it open 
to see where the houae was situated, as well as 
to inhale the fresh morning air, and look out 
upon the g^y and stirriuG^ scenes of life. The 
enort to raise it was ineffectual, and, on exami- 
nation, he discovered it was secured by an iroi^ 
bar. This singular cautiousness on the part of 
his host, brought vividly to his mind all his 
former knowledge of him> ftnd his previous sus- 
picions of his mode of life ; and he inw^rddy 
resolved that much a) he yras indebted to ^or- 
z||, pvea for his li^ and lihwt^— V^ "^^^^ 
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not only resist all overtares, but immediitdj 
remove himself from the temptation. 

' No/ he said, turning from the window, ' lift 
is not worth pre:<erving — liberty not worth the 
gift — if the one is to be supported only by guilty 
and the other to be maintained by the sacrifioe 
of integrity. I will seek Morris Graeme, thank 
him for his great humanity, and beg him to 
give me the privilege to depart.* 

' And whither t* was spoken close beside him, 
in a low ironical tone, accompanied by a light 
laugh. 

Uay ward stepped back a pace, and saw Graame 
himself before him, who had entered the room 
by a door hitherto invisible to Henry. 

' My obligation to you hardly gives me liberty 
to choose, Graeme,' said Hayward, quietly; *I 
owe a debt of gratitude I can never repay, I 
fear. Your motives of conduct, I sincerely be- 
lieve, were dictated by humanity, and a kind 
recollection of more youthful days. But the 
reward . of the humane is left for a future 
world ! Let me now thank you and leave your 
roof.* 

* To die in the kennel. No, Henry Hayward, 
you go not so easily. The only man who has 
been kind to you, you scorn, because he has 
broken laws made for the protection of the 
very men who would let you die of starvation. 
I know your thoughts of me. It is true, I am 
an offender against the laws of society. I am 
leaded with men who set their subsistenoe by 
tbeir witB, Men of poVd «^mt ixid ready 
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Men/ continued Morris GrsBme with 

'who, like, you, have been Tictims 
86 Bystem of society; gently reared, 

educated, taught to look towards 
, and taught nothing else ! who having 
8, when ill fortune laid her iron grip 
)m, and the world scorn them, iiew to 
> save life, and avenge the wrongs 
lad done them ! Such are the men 
my companions ! Tou know my his- 

know yours. You should have been 
inio with your father's means. Kow 
t needs be a villain !' 
76 listened to you, Morris,' said Hay- 
ilingly and spmpathisingly ; ' I know 
it crimes spring rather from man^ cir- 
oes than their depravity. But then 
no excuse ! These circumstances are 

by God himself, and he who dies in 
ther than escape from them by crime, 
I honour and saves his own souL' 
u't wish to listen to any preaching, 
1,' said Morris contemptuously ; * I wish 
>u — will you become a member of our 
oietyr 

owe me your life.* 

it back then, if I am to retain it only 

ng it with crime.' 

is cant, Hayward,' answered Morris 

pacing the room with a quick, short 

lenry was silent and waited the isgne^ 

h Qnsme stopped and e^kft^ 



fJHem Hay ward, Jo^ are an v^gnb 
bjpofin^ fMLCl did I ^ot know jqvl to I 
braye inan/ t should i^dj, a cowardly Xa& 
Tou talk of ^iOQOBty ! yoa whom ( took £ 
the very heart of t)i9 city prison, where 
h^d bee^ taken for paltry theft ! Out a 
Bach morality !' 

Hayward felt as if he should sink throi 
the floor at the charge. His heart felt i 
lead in hi^ bosom; the olood forsook his chc 
and he felt Uke one guilty and condemi 
l^his had been an afterthought of Gr8em< 
Eed Fed had told him the true facts of 
case, and Grssme well knew he was innocen 
intentional theft. But the fact was a powe: 
weapon and he used it. 

' Morris Grssme/ said Hayward solemnly, ; 
in a tone that came from his very soul, ' 1 
appeal to God in attestation of my innocent 

' God is not here to answer the appeal,' i 
Graame scornfully, *I believe you stole w 
YOU are charged with stealing, i on know ; 
did, and so then there is no need of furti 
double-dealing. Oome, join us freely i 
frankly. We have an undertaking in hi 
that will just suit your humour, and you s) 
be second in command in it. It is to seize 
plate in a country house, which, we are told 
unprotected. Come, you will get at least 
hundred dollars as your share, and then ] 
may snap your flngets at the i^orld. What 
you sayr 

^ J prefer t^ |p^^§|»)»l^ oondiUqn from ^]^ 
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I h&vd bden bo recently taken, to any position 
to which guilt could hold out to me a temp- 
tation.' 

' You are either a knave or a fool/ 

'It is friendRhip that prompts this interest 
in my behalf, GrsBme V 

' No, BIT, it is hatred V cried GrsBme, all at 
once speaking with ferooionsness ; ' I hated yon 
in colleffe beMose yon were always held np in 
opposition to myself by the faculty. I hated 
yon too as I do erery man that thinks himself 
more moral than other men. The day after I 
was expelled, you met me and turned away 
your head I I swore then I would be avenged ! 
and when I heard you were here, in this city, 
in poverty, I then said the time has come. I 
resolved to work your moral degradation ! I 
kept spies on you — I knew all your motions. I 
threw temptations in your way, and daily 
watched your descent into the lowest state of 
poverty. I could have assisted you; I could 
have relieved you with putting my hand into 
my pocket — but I chose to break your proud 
spirit and then see if your morality would stand 
toe downfall of all else.' 

' ICay Qod forgive you,* repeated Hayward in 
the low tone of deep emotion. 

' Pshaw 1 yon have stood the test better than 
I sappoeed. Ton have foiled me by your sn« 
perior cunning and duplicity.* 

* I care not what von term the motive powers 
of my zenitanooi I htye i^t leasts at yon oon« 




tm, mei /aOn, thuib b« to tktt da«c wDthw 
who early iMtillAd ialo 1117 mind the prinsiplM 

of moralitv snd obedience to the laws nf CM; 
&iid KTaCituda be to that great and eond Bsiaff 
who hu enabled me at bo sore a mason of triaC 
to prefer obedience to his inj aaotionB. and ' 
homaga to hia lawa, before every earthlv iu- 
tarwt; 

' Ton are a oantinK fb^, Hayward I Tov 
praaohiDg, howarer, shall not avail 70D I I am 
not to hare all my time and hospitality thrown 
Bwaf. By Heaven, aye by the name of Oai | 
jon »ha\l enter into compact with SB.' 1 

' Yon menace me, beo&naa yon have ma, 
weak and hapelew. in yjnr power, Horrii | 
Omme. But yon oko never threaten a man to I 
do evil, if temptatioo, in itielf. will not allure l 
him. Yon mav ensUve and imprison the body, 
but the flonl, which is the true man, detie* aH I 
haman ooerolon. What am I to nnderatand | 
fron your langaage. Am I yonr prisoner V 

Uoirii Orseme paced the room for gsvaltl 
moments withont leplying, and then snswarad 
in a tone of angar. ' Yet, yon are my pritooatl 
Do 70a tbinfa f am fool enough to expoae my- 
ielf, my abode, my eeoret baunta to 70A that 
yon may belray me. No, no. You shall eithn 
ugn the compaot of onr band, whose itlehtly 
rendesions is net far from here, or atarve to 
de.itb where yoa ara.' 

With these vords QrKme left the obuBbei 
by the Wiiy be bad entered. 
Seaij Hajwud atood a few n 
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«pot whare Im had left him, and then waUdntf 
to his hedride knelt there and devoutlj thanked 
Gk>d for the moral strength, to reaist tenptation, 
he had endowed him with, and confiding him- 
•elf BO long as life should lant, to His protection, 
he took a book and sat quietly down to its 
perusal. 

Ali that day passed slowly by— the sun went 
down — twilight deepened into night, and Hay- 
vard had heard no voice or step near his cham- 
ber. He tried his doors, they were bolted 
without ! He tried his windows and fouod it 
impossible to open them. Twelve o'clock struck, 
midnight, and the cunvictiou came over him 
that ha was a prisoner in the house of an evil 
man who was familiar with crime ; and that 
that man might stop at no act, either to bring 
^ him into the same guilty compact with himself, 
or to remove a dangerous enemy who had too 
intimate knowledge of him. Not yet entirely 
convalescent, he felt the need of refreshing foodf, 
and hunger ntared him in the face. He resolved 
to commit himttelf to Heaven, and sleep and see 
what the morning would bring forth. He ap* 

Sroaohed his water pitcher to quench at least 
is thirst — but to his horror and suffeVing it 
was empty. Could it have been so by design f 
He threw himbelf upon his bed and slept until 
a hand, laid upon hu*, awoke him. It was broad 
day, and he saw Morris Graeme standing by his 
bedside. The temptation of the morning pre- 
viouB was renewed. Hay ward was still as ncm 
as before. 



■I will trj uoihsr twsuty-fonr boon,' aii< 
imrad Qmme going to tha door, 

' Sw;.' Oresme r«tarn«d ft st«p. ■ Do jm 
Intend to mardsr me ?' 

' No ; if ;oa dis it will be by jonr own ob- 
ttInM7. Bign bnt tbia puobmenC and ;oii an 

' Wbat mottTs can yoa bava in wiabing me • 
putn«r ia ;oiii oompaot T 

' I hiTO told you partly my ow« rassons. Our 
obiaf has reaolTed on it, oi on jonr UBaa- 
Bination.' 

' Bow bsTO I inoarrad bis vengeance t 

' Merely by having been on board the brigan.! 
tine whioh be robb^, aad being able to rBC<ig> 
nize binv. This ha fears jon may be oalled 
npon ta do, aa Che affair has created immenu 
esoitement, and tbe police are nsing everf 
means to arreit bim. If he ie arrested, you wiu 
be BQmmoned ai a witness a^inet him. To 

Srevent this, he has Toaolved yoa shall die. I 
aye lalimted yoor life on tbe promise of «•■ 
cnrins joa as one of us. The captain is w- 
eretad at present, and I have the acting oonttel 
of thp afFura of the sooiety. Thns jon lee I 
bave interceded to save jour life.' 

' To sacrifloe my bonanr, make shipwraok of 
my integrity, and rain my sou) I' 

' Preaching ! B» heaven, Henry Bayward, 
this is no boy'i play 1 Ton shall either taka 
the oath of ths band, gi, here perish of tUzrt 
vid hanger,' 
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Hayward, though by no means strong in his 

S resent condition, wanted neither courage nor 
ecision in action. He saw by Grseme's conn- 
tenance, as well as learned by his words, that 
he seriously resolved to put his design into exe- 
cution. Life is sweet, and cheaply purchased 
even at its own risk ! Hayward, during this 
conference, had risen from the outside of the 
bed on which he had cast himself the night be- 
fore, and was no^ seated on the edge of it. — 
He suddenly, as Grseme turned away from him 
to leave the chamber by the private door, threw 
his arms about his neck together with a post of 
the bed, and drawing them together till neck 
and post met in his embrace, he clung tightly 
round his throat ! 

Grseme was so taken by surprise, that he 
could not resist the fearful embrace, and groaned 
with pain as the thin and pliant arms wound 
themselves closer and closer, forcing his neck 
hard against the post of the bed, as ^ he would 
crush it. He struggled fiercely till he grew 
black in the face. Hayward had life at issue, 
and the reflection gave him strength and energy 
that was almost supernatural. Long, long> and 
fearful was that horrible struggle. At length, 
Morris Graeme sunk lifeless towards the floor — 
the. arms of Hajward relaxed, and he fell over 
upon his face like one dead. Hayward looked 
at him a few moments, and threw himself back 
npon his bed with all his thoughts about him, 
hi8 reflection clear ! It was many hours before 
he rose up from thftt wr«t9hed CQU<Qb* 1Lvbd» 




Omme hj ttill upon ths Boor. HkymkTd gu 
: , upoB Urn with horror. Tka idea of dephTi 

' a kamaa tMiog of life — even ia self dsfence- 

dmdfiil ill dwell opun. Ue goC ap eud 
piraotKid bim. He beat over him. There i 
DO kppikreat aiga of lile : He UIJ bis ba 
apon hi« heart ; it bsd ceased Cu bsaE to 
touob. He placed it upan hia brow : it \ 
not jet cold, but clammy ai the grave. 

'Ue ii dead. Ob Ood, >Tho kaoneet 
things, acguiC me vt thid fesrfiii deed,' he cri 
kneeliug beaida the corpaa. 

Hb rose to hit feet and went to the door 
wtkioh Morrii had eutaied. He had no defii 
idea what ooona he ihould punna. Fli; 
foud, water, were allstraageljalterLating in 
thoaghti. He I'oDnd a <toor ajar, and pai 
(hroagh it into a narrow hat] with whioh 
WM familiar, tie descended the itair to 
ini^n hall below. He heard no one, (aw 
on*; he entered ths drawing lojm and nu 
to the side board. There was no water npoi 
—but he aeized half a deoantar ot wine i 
putting it to hia lips drank till the tortnre of 
thint WB* tamporarilj allayed. He found br 
and meat and viands in the side board, and 
voraeiouel;. He did not ipeedilj aatiafy 
mad craving* of forty-sight hours'a fasting. 
length he Unished bis raput, and finding wa 
drank freely. He fait invigorated, and bagai 
reflect npon the conne ha should ponne. 
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dtf JUflgtd ud acquitted kim I He kmeii 
. thore was no witneflses, and that a hoHiaii 
anal would condemn him to deatk. 
at refleciion led him to take a different 
r of the subject ! Life was protected by hu- 
. lawa^ and who he took it awaj innocentlj 
ktentionally^was equally answerable to them 
acquitted by their tribunaL ' I will sur- 
ler myself, and leave the issue to heaven,* 
laid iirmly. He now felt more composed 
Boujjfht the way out of the dwelling. He 
id all the doors so guarded by locks that 
sd his knowledge he could not open them. 
hHj he descended to the basement which 
vacated. He found a low door ajar which 
passed through and followed along a dark 
Age that led him such a distance that he 
ime surprised, and stopped. But a shout 
ar off laughter caused him, between curi- 
f and anxiety, to proceed. As he advanced, 
shouts became louder, and sounded like the 
oar of bacchanalian revels. At length he 
« to the extremity of the brick arched paa- 
) and descended ten or twelve steps, all the 
' guided by his feeling, as the place was 
>lly dark. On reaching the foot of the steps 
ad chorus of voices broke out not much 
her ahead of him, and going a few paces 
ig he discovered a faint light. He approach- 
ihifl and came to a door ajar from which it 
. tiie sound proceeded. He looked through 
> a large underground hall, around a long 
Is in the centre of whioh wen lOMtoil tb^^ 
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thirty poraMU of both Mzea, feoBting, 
and Bmoking. At the foot of the 
Bed Fred, and bj his nLda, or npon 
the innkeeper's niece, Hetty Bell, wh 
other side set the tall girl, whoae 
llorru Oneme had callM to reatoie 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Tbt Robber't Den. Hayward discloses the Death of 
Morris Orseme. Hayward's PeriL The Reseue. 

Abound the table in the centre of the Bubter- 
lanean hskU which he had been conducted to by 
the passage he had traversed from the base- 
ment of the dwelling, he recognised faces he 
had seen on board the * Dancing Feather.' He 
looked in vain, however, for the features and 
commanding bearing of their chief, whom he 
had once since met at the Brown Jug in com- 
pany with Bed Fred. He had, now as Morris 
umme had intimated, doubtless hid himself 
for the present, until the vigilance of the Po- 
lice should abate, or he could gain time to 
temporise with them and buy them over. 

Hayward now saw that he had unknowingly, 
penetoated into the very heart and rendezvous 
of the band of secret outlaws. He gazed some- 
time upon their wild bacchanalian orgies. - Sil- 
ver tankards were on the board, silver cups 
were in the hands of many. The richest wines 
were in abundance, and cards, cigars, dirks and 

Sistols were confusedly mingled with glasses, 
eoanters and fruit. It was evidently a gala 
night. He saw that most of them were intoxi- 
cated, and felt that if he was disoovered by 
ihemi his life would he foifeitod, ^ogoi^qiA V^ 
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Bhould enter into solemn compact with them* 
' Bat what matters it how 1 die 1 I am on mj 
waj to deliver myself to jostice for a murder. 
I will confess it to these, and let them bring 
me before the authorities, if they will/ 

Thfi long lEain ot painful oircvmstaaceg 
which IumI foUtiwed poor Haywanl from his 
first entrance into New York, up to this mo- 
ment, with the supposed murder of Grame 
wrought up his mind to a species of calm 
deapftir ! Life was no longer a blessing — death 
waa a relief. Under the action of these feel- 
ings he strode into the hall of revel, and ap- 
proaching Ked Fred, laid his hand upon hia 
shoulder before his presence was discovered by 
anj one. 

Ked Fred at this unexpected salutation 
sprung to his feet with the crj, ' The honnday' 
and drawing a pistol, levelled it at Hay ward. 
In the act he recognised him, and threw up half 
a dozen pistols and knives that were aimed at 
hia life from others, for every man had sprung 
to his feet. ' Hold, my mates, he is a friend,' 
said Fred ; ' though by the grip upon my 
shoulder, I tho't old Hayes had scented us out. 
So, my knight of harpoon, you have repented 
and come to join us ! Give us your hand.* 
Hayward after touching him on the shoulder 
had folded hia arms upon his breast, and stood 
calmly before him. He now (replied, ' IXo.* 
'No; then why are yoa heret' asked Hetty 
Bill earnestly^ iayiiiga hand upon hia. 'Tod«- 
" mjKlf ap te lihe mvdnr of joxa clmL* 
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'Hft, lirardered; Carlton tfrardersd? D<ywn 
with him ;' were the fnrians cAes. • Kot Carl- 
ton, bnt Morris GrsBn^e;* he answered, nnmov- 
ed bj the wild nproar he had created aronnd 
him. ' Morris Gmme dead Y was repeated on 
all sides, in a tone less fierce, bnt deeper and 
more appalling than before. 'I have mnrdered 
him in the room above stairs, where he con- 
fined me/ he said, addressing Red Fred. 

* Who knows the room 7 ' Follow me/ cried 
the tall girl, whom Hajward supposed to be Mor- 
ris' mistress. ' Some of yon seize him and detain 
him.' Red Fred, preceded by the girl and 
Hetty Bell and followed by half a dozen men 
men, who dragged Hay ward along with them, 
left the apartment for the chamber. On en- 
tering it, they beheld Grseme lying npon thie 
floor, apparently dead. The girl threw herself 
npon the body with a shriek, while all were 
filled with horror. 

' How was this done V demanded Red Fred 
of Hay ward. 

' I strangled him. We struggled for life and 
he fell.' 

' There may be life in him,' some one oried. 

' Let me see ;' exclaimed the girl ; and tear* 
ing open his Test, she laid her hand npod his 
heart. For a moment there was a deep silenee 
iriiich was broken by a glad cry. 

* He lives ! he lives /' 

Fred plaoed his own hand there. 

* His heart beats &intly aa an infikhf a pv}M, 
hoi ft beats r 
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ThoM wordi flail like > blcadn; from Hmtcb 
on HKjvard'i loiiL Ho wu not then a mm- 
derar, if parchuica life ooald be reetared. 

Efei7 means were now a<jd to brioji baek ani- 
matiaa. whiob had been enspendsd bo man/ 
hDun, and by the aid of the lancet, batbe, and 
ftpplioation to the head and eitrerDities, he at 
length was revired ao »a to open hia eyes. lo 
an boai be sat up, and spoke with Che poKOfl- 
^on of perfect oonaoioninew. 

Hajirard, in tbe meanwhile, had been held 
piieoner in one coiner of the chamber, between 
two men with dirks in their bands. Bed Fred 
having explained to Uairii the eveate that bad 
transpired, then demanded what should be done 
with Hajward. 

' Qoard him, on jonr Htos, in the lower hall 
till morning. I shkU then be better, and take 
mj own revenge.' 

Hajward wai than dragged away throuek 
the pattsagee he had first traversed towards the 
soens of revelrj, and being led to the opposite 
extremity of the snbtarranoaa hall, was thrust 
mdelj into a dark vaulted room, whioh, from 
the roar of wheela above his head be believed 
to be beneath the pavement of the street. 

The revellers returned to their drinking, and 
late in the night the sounds of their bacohan' 
alian orgies resobed hia ears. At length these 
gradually ceased, and all was silent, save the 
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ven^ that he was no murderer. He now began 
to feel a loye for life, and to eontemplate es< 
cape. He carefully examined the sides of the 
vault, and even the arched roof, to see if pos- 
sible egress might not be made into the street 
over his head. Bat the closer he scrutinized 
the place, the firmer his conviction was that 
he could not escape. There was no kind of in* 
strument in the cell, and no outlet, save the 
door by which he entered. 

* Escape is impossible. I will commit myself 
to Heaven, and meet my fate on the morrow 
with resignation. I will die rather than Baori- 
fice my integrity.* 

He was startled by a slight noise at his door. 
He listened, and heard the key turn in it. The 
idea of assassination entered his thoughts, and 
while he committed his soul to God he resolved 
to defend his life. He stood back, and the 
door opened, and instantly closed. All was 
dark, save a faint gleam from the revel hall 
through the door ere it closed. He felt some 
one was present in the cell with him. Each 
instant he waited for a blow from an unseen 
hand. Suddenly a dark lantern was sprung, and 
the cell was filled with light. The shade of 
the lantern prevented him from discovering 
who held it, but he could see that it was a 
female. She approached him, slightly averting 
the direction of the rays, and he saw, to his 
surprise, that it was Hetty Bell. 

'Henry Hay ward/ she said, at once addretf- 
ing him, though in a low, gauti^^ Vsa^^^Wu^ 
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resolved that 70U ud to be atured to defttJ 
this place.' 

•Qad bars met07 upon m; wtiil,' groi 
H«yw»rd. 

' Tat 70a have ana mods of Gsoaping 
lata.' 

' Nauie it, and 1 will bletis jou.' 

'Sif;a tbiri oaaditiuQ of tho secret saoie 
and thia ezCraordiakry joung girl took I 
her bosam a paper, and anroUed it berore 1: 
l|i coataiusd, be eaw at a glaace, several 1 
lotion?, and appended to tbem were apwari 
one bunrlred eiiinaturea, at the head af wl 
ware Morris GrEeme's and Goorgo Cdrlli 
She let down the lantern, and holding 
parchment towaid bim, oflered him a pa 

' Wbu Bent 70U hither )' 

' Carlton.' 

'And Morris Gi-Bemo)' 

'HaBaya biaowa veaeeanoa will be comf 
eooogh if JQU aign it.' 

' And now read ths reguIaUaDs !' said BJ 
ewneetly. 

' That u boevar aubicribes to tbem obeyi 

orders of the chief, to whoae commanda tl 

both of Qod and niao are merel j Pecondarj. 

. ia bat, janr name — a mere icratch of tbe pi 

' Which tbe tean of angeU could never 
- ' ■ " ■ ' -'" "a if iuch be 



fate, hat 



nill be the cveet 
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* nen jofv will perish f I un softy for yoo— 
for yoQ have a brave and noble nature { Ton 
■laj beoome the chief of the band !* 

' Woman, nrge me not. I am ready to die— 
noTer ready to sacrifice my inte^irrity/ 

The young girl gazed a few moments on his 
pale face, after he had firmly and calmly thvs 
replied to her, with a look of admirati(m and 
ior prise. 

' This is your deciBlon, then f 

*Ye8.' 

* Yon die then.' 

* Be it so.' . ' 
'Yon will periflh slowly, day by day/ipC'a 

Bont.hfal of bread given you.' ^^ 

' ICan Uvea not by bread alone, but by obedi- 

nee to the words and commandments of Gh>d.' 
' Water will not even be given you.* 

* There ia a well of living water, of which I 
all goon drink and never thirst again.* 

'I do not understand yoa. Bat will you 

riflh for a mere scratch of a pen f 

' You have my answer.' 

Mie slowly folded up the paper, and replfteing 

in her bosom, took the lantern from the 

and ; and then said, in a low, eamost tone. 

How me.' 

Whither r 

)o yon, who fear not to die, fear to follow 

•e a young girl leads 1' 

yield myself to your gnidanee.' 

) passed softly from the cell, jod ltd him 

9h tk» hall ofi^iito xoMb^wodam^V^T 
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jny UgfiHy and noiielessly among dntnkaa 
deepen^ ontil she came into the long paanM 
eadiDg beneath Greome's dwelling, by whiSk 
Bajward had first found his way to the banqnei 
room. Surprised, wondering, yet unhesitating, 
le followed her until she came to the basement 
■oom beneath the house. From this instead of 
;oing up into the chambers occupied bj Gresme, 
he turned aside into a narrow entry, and after 
raversing it, ascended a broken flight of steps 
nto an empty apartment. This she traversed, 
ind opening a door, Hayward found himself in 
ihe same billiard-room he had passed through 
m bis first visit with Morris Grssme. He knew 
Jiat the way to the rear entrance of the dwel- 
ing lay through this room and his mind was 
nstantly filled with the hope of escape. She, 
lowever, gave him no tim^ for reflection, but 
ed him at once into the gallery already familiar 
K) him, and at length stopped, and throwing 
;he light of her lantern full upon the door 
fhich he well knew led into the lane. How 
irildly his heart beat at the idea of liberty, 
ind was this strange girl leading him to free- 
iom 1 She who but a few moments before was 
;emptiug him, with all the allurements and 
arguments in her power, to sign the constitu- 
tion of the band as the only al tor native of life) 
V^^hile he was bewildered with the thoughfi, 
;he seeming inconsistency of her conduct 
sreatod in his mind, she said in the free, frank 
Hme charaoteriatic of her,— 



ii paper I offered you, you neverthelees would 
vff perished.' 

' Yon are a utraTiee girl. Wortby, thonfrb 
ig asAooiated !' said Hayward. who waastmok 
^b her words and the n^itnral enerjiry and 
qnerice of h«r manner. 'Ton have a mind 
)ve those aronnd'yon, and a heart that kind- 
onltivated, wonid prodnoe excellent fmit. 
ly do you remRin associated with those you 
pise, and whose errors you are convinced off 
A woman once fallen can never rise again,* 
I answered with an enerey and pathos that 
rtled him. ' But let us not waste time here, 
n are free !' and placini? a key in the look, 
I threw open the door, and the free air blew 
>1 and refreRhin^ upon the late prisoner^ 
>w. * Go, and remember me, if there is not 
It in the remembrance of me so frnilty.' 
layward would have spoken, but his emotion 
I sympathy were too great for utterance, and 
flsingher hand to his lips, and bidding *Qod 
i8 her' he left her, followed by a low and 
chin^ ' farewell !' in a tone that he felt he 
uld remember to his dying day. The next 
raent the door closed behind him, and he 
k his way rapidly up the lane. As he 
ohed the main street, the dty clock tolled 
r. To revive his spirits he walked towards 
Battery, and there lingered, with the hay 
I misty islands befbre him, till the buq roM, 
eating upon the strange aeeiies throsgh 
iob he h%d pass^t 
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1, orsktad > fevar of his brain, which bt 
to ftUrm him. It irw Doir gigbt o'clock, 
Hw panons vera nlking thera, s&ve nn 
■od juTanile ohargo, and Moheloc gantlet 
taking their ulituj morning pramansda. 
neUnsd apon one of the lattaei kwhila, 
flndiiu kimielf beoommg mnoh wane, and 
Ui mind wandered, he roaa np, and walked 
midl the gate to find ibalter In loma pn 
l)a^room, till ha ihonld be better. He 
oseded in reaching the gate, and openin 
when he staggered forward and fell. At 
moment a cartiaM was turning omt of E 
way toward* the Brighton farr^, contun 
gentlenan and two ladies. The gentlemi 
Killing him fall, regarded him, aa some ' 
intwucated, and was tnming awa;, wh 
jtmng ladj alightlj ahriaked, and oried 
ooachman to atop. A. lecond glance told 
Fovel, who had left bia eonntrj-aeat, i 
wife and Kate, earlj that morning, to 
W daTi at Brighton, that the person, 
fkllen 10 lifalesa, waa the jonn^ man 
nred hit children's llTaa. He uutant 
bom the oarriage, and Uajward waa 
it, wUls the ooaohman received or<? 
turn at once to hia hooM, which waa 
front the dtj. Ther aaw aa tbsj j 
him, aa th^ rode, tut he wai anff 
Uf h fsrer, and taking up a pl^ 
tkia^ torn Miind it tinii deatlu< 



fn ibAMca^ nuTHnu fill 

h^ wM placed in a oomfortable ohunber, and 
•rerj attention was bestowed npon him by the 
gratefol fiimilj, who, though ignorant of his 
name, were actuated by the dictates and im< 
poises of gratitude. They sought not to pene- 
trate the mystery that hung around him, nor 
to ask if he were evil or good, but they thought 
only of saving that life which had been so noBly 
silked for those of their children. 
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CHIPTEB Z. 

Hafwwrd racoTert from hit iUiMif. An Agrei 
prlie. Love. A Mutual Conf^ion. 
Marriage. $Hcoen of an Ailtbor. Blanct 
re-appean. Her Adventures. The Last 
the Dancing Feather. The One-armed Mi 
elusion. 

Whsr our hero awoke to conscioustnesa, 
state of innensibility into which he ha 
he foand himself in a chamber, richly 1 
with curtains of bine silk to the bed, an 
drapery drawn before the windows, 
which a. soft dreamy lis^ht was diffused 
c out the apartment. He gazed around 
surprise, and for some minutes could i 
lect himself. At length the scenes he 
through came up to his memory, and h 
bered that he had last known himself 
a room of the prison, surrounded by 
and vicious. He then recalled to min 
Gmme, and instantly the idea Hashed 
thoughts that ho was in the chamber 
guilty young man. 

He started at the idea, and lifting 
from the pillow, as if to rise, fell back 
from weakness. He caught a glimpt 
face in a mirror^ and saw that it was 
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dMdly pale. His Ann felt sore, and looking al 
i^ he Mur that it was ba&daged. 

' How long can I have been insensible Y he 
said to himself. * It appears to me that it has 
been an age I 1 have been bled — I snrely haye 
been ill t I have some indistinct recollection 
of Htrange events — of 1 know not what — of the 
mingled evil and good — of the bright and happy, 
and dark and guilty ! Where am I ? Can this 
ba Morris Gmme'S room t I am alone ; I will 
go to the window and draw the curtain: a 
glance into the street will tell me if I am his 
inroltintary guest V 

On the chair by his bedside, was a gentle- 
man's morning wrapper. With some exertion, 
and exhibiting great dibllity, he got to his 
feet, and threw the garment about him. He 
was as pale as an invalid months confined, and 
looked wasted and delicate, like one in a con- 
samption. 

< It is strange,' he thought, wondering, ' that 
one day should have made such a change in me I 
I am helpless as a child I How wasted my 
wrist is ; how thin my fingers 1 Burely I have 
been very ill without being aware of it ! Per- 
haps for my brain is illled with strange visita- 
tions of mem<M7 from the past ! How strange 
that I am here f How strange that I am lot 
alone r 

By the aid of a hand upon the chair, and the 
assistance of his other hand upon the oouoh, he 
UAda his imrteady wij over the thiok soft 
oirpattatlMwfaidow. Ha put aside the fNDtai&t 
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and to Ilk nnipeakable inipriB^ hit gjum ifiBi 
not upon maweg of biiok edifiotty towon^ and 
oonirregated rooft, bat upon a green lawa^ 
doping to a beantiful expanse of water, wHk 
Terdant banks beyond, adorned with villain 
groves, and gardens I 

' Where am 1/ he mormnred. 

While he was patting this qaestion to him« 
self, the door of the ohamber, whioh was f^ar, 
softly opened, and a hand with a vial in it, and 
then a face gently appeared 1 The coantenanoe 
was that of a middle-aged woman, in a neat oap 
and black silk kerchief 1 She glanced towards 
the bed, and started with surprise at seeins it 
vacant. A look towards the window told Mr 
what had become of its late occupant ! 

With a look of alarm she retreated firom the 
chamber, leaving Henry at the window. The 
moment afterwwds a young and beautiful girl 
stole softly into the apartment, and with a timid 
yet decided step, approached the spot wheve he 
stood ! It was Kate Powel t 

She was slight and graceful in person, with 
the richest dark brown hair in the world, half 
gathered about her head, half loose over her 
fair shoulders. Her eyes were the softest hnaA 
in their hue, heavily lidded, and full of fedlog 
and truth 1 She was a brunette, with a delicate 
rose hue shading her soft cheek. Her moutii 
was firmly shap^, yet sweetly beautifiil 1 EHia 
was indeed a lovely creature, a child of nature^ 
a bright, artless girl, with sunshine in her ftot 
opd gotiduom in Jmt hmx^ Tho eaaigy imd 
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MttMorifldag natim of her ohaneier iialMidy 
known 1]^ those who remember the Boenee in 
the third diapter of this romance. 

She now oame in softly, with a look of sur- 
prise and gentle sympathy npon her features, 
towards the place where Henry stood with his 
back towards her. 

A gexktle hand was laid upon her arm ! The 
tcmch thrilled to his heart ! He turned, and 
the smiling, happy face of Kate Powell met his 
gaae 1 The intellectual countenance of the in- 
valid kindled with a glow of surprise and plea- 
sore, while hii emotion was so great as to nearly 
overcome him. An ottoman was in the win- 
dow, and half through debility, half by her 
gentle force, he sank upon it. 

'So, sir invalid/ she said, blushiugly, while 
she reproved, ' so you have taken it upon your- 
self to act without your medical adviser, and 
taking advantage of old nurse's momentary ab- 
sence, to run to the window t But,' she added, 
with feeling, and, in a low, touching tone, 'this 
i» no way to give acknowledgment for the 
great blessing o? your convalescence ! Thank 
€K»d for it.' And the warm*hearted, enthu- 
siastic girl pressed his hand ! 

. He sought her eyes. < Am I dreaming f said 
he. 

'Tou have, indeed, been long, strangely 

and wildly dreaming,' she said, feelingly; 'out 

now, Ihank heaven, you are awake to reason 

and oonsoionsness !' . 

. fBulaiiarHMie moiiMBt» dearest TkioD,fer I 



9M 

am rtill iaoredaloiiB— tell me if I haT# btil 

iur 

'Many, manj weeks,' she said, smiling tfc 
hii surprise. 

'And how came — ' 

'Nay, nay/ she said, playfully tapping his 
lips with her fore finger, ' you most not talk, 
ion will have a return of fever and delirium.' 

' Then I hare been delirious 1 1 must be so 
now, and imagine I have the happiness of see* 
ing and conversing with you.' 

' Mind me, sir I you must not speak. Go to 
bed, and after you have had another night's 
rest, I will come and see you, and let you talk a 
Uttle.' 

' And will you tell me all V he asked smiling. 

' All except what and whom you talked about 
in your fever,' she said archly. ' That I will 
keep to myself. Oh, you have told such a 
grtMkt many secrets.' 

' Yet none, save that of my poverty, I would 
fsar to disclose to all the world,' answered 
Henry firmly. 

' Did you not have one you would have keptt* 
she added in a low tone, and dropped her 
fiix^d eyelids to the floor. 

* There was one,' he answered, also avertiilg 
his glance, 'which oi^ madness would have 
led me to divulge ! Tour own generous sym- 
pathy and forgiveness I have already felt is 
mine for the unintentional offence. 1 beg yaa 
will forget that I have, if I have done so, niade 
jFva Mtt inndoiitoiy &tii6»MMifiaHor V he adied. 
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witii aa embarraismeat that oavaed the iai&t 
blood to tint hia white, blae-veined forehead. 

' You moat atone for it, and I will revenge 
mjaelf bj making you confeflior/ Ttiese worcU 
were spoken in a gaj tone, but the rosj cheek, 
the heaving vesture, the cast down, halt' averted 
ejes, showed Henry that they came from the 
deepest fountains of a woman's heart. He 
trembled with joy. For a moment she stood 
by him, silent and trembling — a beautiful sta> 
tue ot Hebe, warming into lite and love. 

It was a aUent coT^essioTif and the invalid 
student listened with his heart. He took her 
hand, and inspired with new strength, he rose 
and knelt at her feet. 

' Ton love me, sweet Catherine r he swid, 
tremblingly. 

'Tes, with my heart, dear Henry,' replied 
the noble girl. 

He drew her towards him, yielding to his 
Blight force, and imprinted a Idss upon her lips, 
wi^ch she returned by pressing those bright 
lips upon his white forehead.' 

Thus was sealed a strong, pure, and abiding 
passion between tiro youthtul lovers, whose 
destinies had been so singularly mingled, but 
whose positions so far as regards this world's 
wealth. Fortune, but a short time before, had 
seemed to design should be widely severed. 

Henry rose to his feet, and elaspedher to his 
heart. The nurse^i footstep approaching, in* 
termpted them and Oatherine, bidding mm at 
^meb to lit dewai^ diMogaged kefietf fron. ^aak 
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embnoa^ and bludiiiigly fled tbe obamber, | 
ingMut Kell J in the door. 

Weeks roUed on, and Hmrard wm ittU 
honoiured guest of Colonel rotrell. Datj o 
pelled him to write to his father, recount 
story of his late adventures, and explain 
present position. The letter contained 
agreeable intelligence that tiie Beverend 
Hayward, either from the fame of his tale 
or the influence of some powerful friends, 
received an invitation from a metropolitan 
rish, where he was living respected and < 
tented. The reverse he had suffered, 
taught him, as well as his son, a useful lea 
and he now deplored, in affecting language, 
errors he had committed. 

The winter sun was setting on a landsc 
which the severity of the season had clot 
with its peculiar charms, glowing through 
tracery of the branches in the woods, e 
limb and twig of which were laden with | 
tering icicles that multiplied its rays, and p 
ing a flood of light through the sparkling fi 
work of the windows in the Gothic libr. 
where Henry sat in communion with his ho 

' The time is come,' said the former, ' for 
to set forth again upon my wayfaring, S 
ness and misfortune have too long rend< 
me an inactive visitor.' 

'Say, rather, an honoured guest,' rep 
Colonel Powel. ' My son, in me you have fo^ 
a second father. Such I will be to you, 
aI«/^ MDjiwupkB of youia pxovent my ad 



At Bnoh. Good €h>d t what would thia I 
have been— what shonld I have been hn\ 
yoal This mansion would have been a hon 
monming, and as for me, I should have 
my grey hairs with sorrow in the grave, 
you we owe life, and all that makes life 
sant and eodureable.' 

Hay ward vainly endeavoured to oheok 
Colonel's expression of his gratitude. 

* Sir/ said Colonel Powel, * I see I musi 
authority over you. I haVnt forgotten 
I have been a soldier, nor laid aside with 
profession of arms the military habit of 
tation. This is to be your home. 1 am not 
service yet, thank God 1 but the care of 
property is growing somewhat onerous, a 
wish to shift its burden upon younger si 
denk If you consent to act as agent for 
you will find enough to do — and your le 
hours may be devoted to the studies you 
Believe me, I know all that has past bet' 
you and Kate — you loved each other when 
knew nothing about each other, like a cc 
of young fools, excuse me, as you were, a 
liked you better for it, like an old fool as I 
Ahem ! Ton know what your French ai 
says — qui vit sans falie n*ett pat si tape 
eroit — he who lives without folly is not so 
as he thinks himsel£* 

.'It was folly, sir, — ^madness for me to a 
to the hand of Miss PowelL* 

'It was no such thing, youngster. 
Pow«lt though I i»j it that Bhooldn't wj 
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waxd had no ambition to beooma a lioa^ 
bhe Hucoess of hia work, for it was triamp1i<i 
r sncceagfal, was dearor to him when it 
ad np the counteaanoes of his home oom- 
)ns, than if he had iodnced the mnltitiide 
ize upon him with looks of admiration 
lever he went forth. His snooess and the 

of his mind determined him to lead a 
iry life. 

« reader may wish to know aemething of 
g^anj? of freebooters. The police obtained 

bints from a treacheron9 member of the 
iation, and employed all their vinriUnoe 
irt in order to secure and bring them all 
stic^ But these miscreants were too wary, 
tooinuch on the alert, to be taken in the 
I. They dinpersed and fled, and when the 
irs of justice gained possession of their 
, they found it silent and deserted. The 
;in^ Feather came back into the hands of 
builder, and from him, notwithstanding 
had odour of itn former reputation, was 
based by Colonel Powel aa a pleasure-yaoht. 
anche Hillary made her promised Yisit in 
ipring. 

te sunny day in June, she mi^ht have been 
seated in a rustic chair, her bonnet fallen 
, her book drooping idly from her fair 
, and her eye look^ listlessly npon the 
cling waters as they danced beneath the 
m sun, while her sesfleB were lulled by tJM» 
and momtfmom plash «f oars kom a boat 
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^^^m which wu pulling abn^ nhore, hidden, kownw, 
^^^H frofl liBr Tiew, b? rocks and folinga. TiM 
^^^B oe^tfon of the ohiminff strokes BroaEied hw 
^^^V from ber reverie, and Mtheiame time Keptnn* 
^^V BpTBDg befoie hsr sad oommenoed barking 
^^B forionilj, 

^^B ' Down, lir, down,' oried Blanoha, and tk* 
■ d< 

i ' 

1 ^ 

f ! 
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heal and brutlins air teatmad hu watchfnlneM. 
A riudiDg in the baah preceded the appeuuiM 
of a man, wbo atniggled through them, ai ha 
climbed the aarface of a rook, and then nliJ 
bimMlf to ■ fall height u he atUioed tba level 
ground. Hia cheek wai pate and aomewhat 



leenieii »nd lire, bat Blanche reongniaed it 
fori before her that of the former ooaimaikdar 
of the Dancing Feather. She ottered a iltgU 
fluraam, vhich drew the attention of Oarlato* 
at iinoe npon her. 

' ToQ here '.' he ezolained. ' I dreamed net 
of thii — hsppinen. Happinenr he repeated 
vith a aneer, aa if qneationing hia own «mrg» 
«ioa, ' jea, it ia happiueai to gaie npon lo iui^ 
cent a oonntenanoe.' 

Blanobe reaiated a icrt of faaoioation vhloh 
impelled her to remain, and wichont one word 
of leplr tnmed to depart Bat CarletOD antt- 
oipiited her inteotioa. He flang bimeelf t* Iwc 
WSJ, implored bar to ita; and hoar him tUr a 
moment, and eren kndt to •Bibroe her i iiiiiimI 

'Bew m r nM h^ ytibmmOj, 'I •■ k 
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broken-hatrted man— mined in repntati 
fortone — ^I am only seeking an nonom 
death. There was a time when I might '. 
looked to a oompanionship with — ^yes — • 
inch as you — bnt that is past.' 

< Ton may live to wipe out the stain i 
your name,* said Blanche, commiserating 
mental soffering he eyinced. 

' Kever 1 Tet listen to me. I hopet 
wn^ the colonrs of my country round me 
die on the deck of fame — bnt there is no 
pending now — and the stars and stripes s^ 
the seas in triumph. Bat I go where the 
death at least, if there is no glory to be w< 
against the Mexicans.' 

' To encounter danger,* faltered Blanche 

'To certain death— for I ha?e sworn i 
orifice this hated life. But you fiur o 
whose name I have breathed when my then 
were purest — who taught me at a glance t 
lieve there might be one woman innocent 
pure. Pardon me for the insult that I d 
to offer on our former meeting, and praj 
me when I am gone.' 

' Leave me, nr/ said Blanche—' I pity y 
I pardon you.' 

* Go then,' said Oarleton, raising and step 
aside while he folded his arms upon his bn 
'I have but one more request to make of 
—do not breathe to human being — but laf 
all to HaTward; that you have seen me 1 
until ft aaj at loMt mi ymri* 1 exae 
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promifa^ madam, for I know your natnra la kod 
generoae to permit yon to add weight til 
misery.* 

Blanche bowed her head in assent, tnnie^ 
and with a beatin^r heart and iMtllid oheek^ 
rashed home, and retired to her chamber. She 
was thoroughly terrified by the adventure, and 
though her woman's heart felt some oompasAion 
for the outlaw, her reason whispered her that 
an actual outcast from society was very dif- 
ferent from the coleur de rose attractions of him 
given in the novels of the Minerva press. 

That night her pretty head rented uneasily 
upon her pillow, for many wild visions flitted 
through it. About midnight she rose from her 
couch, and settine herself at the window, |;azed 
upon the beautiful scene without. The round 
full moon was high up in the heavens, and 
shone on the tided wateni, whose surface grew 
each moment rougher under the effect of a fresh 
and increasing breeze from the west. The 
Dancing Feather rode restlessly at anchor, as if 
impatient to spread her snowy wings and skim 
the waters like a buoyant sea-bird. And 1o I as 
she gazed upon the schooner, Blanche Hillary 
thought she perceived figures moving on her 
deck. Was this a sport of her imagination 1 
Some figures clustered near the soho<mer^s 
bows and it actually seemed as if her head 
■wnng free. Slaggidily now she shook out her 
laib as if by an act of volition. Then Ppi^UL 
he no mistake) op went the igaiff-tep-«aHiV the 
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rtilnHftilft expanded its utmost tension; the 
sqaare foresail, jib, and flying jib, were hoisted 
sunoltaneooBly. A tall fi^re appeared at the 
stem resting on the tiller, the beUjing sails 
filled freely with the wind, and with a mshing 
sound, like that of many winn, the Dancing 
Feather was ' onoe more upon uie waters !* 

The exclamations of Blsmche aroused Oolonel 
Powel, who slept in an adjoining room from 
his fint deep slumber. He in turn oalled up 
Hajrward, and half a dozen heads, blaok ana 
white, appeared from as many windows dmul- 
taneously; but regret and pursuit were alike 
unavailing; for far, far away, fast yanishing 
from'^yiew, they saw the tall spara of the 
Lancing Feather fading into the deep blue 
summer heayeu, and her white sails glimmer- 
ing in the ghostly moonshine, like the oloudy 
oanvass of the Storm Ship. In the morning 
Blanche related her adventure, and none of 
her auditors entertained a doubt that the 
Duioing Feather had fallen again into the hands 
of her first commander. She was never more 
seen in Long Island Sound, nor in the waters 
of New York Bay, but an account was published 
in the papers of a sea-fight in which a Texiaa 
armed scnooner, answering precisely to the 
description of the Dancing Feather, was sunk 
with her commander and most of her crew, 
after a hard battle with a Mexican sloop of 
waK Soon after this, Colonel Powel reoerred 
ft letter, the sole contents of which was » check 



on oiM of the New York bftnki to IIuAiUtcIu 
of tiw Duming Feathen 
in tha oaune <^ tima, a barley one-unud 



denly behind the bar of a Up room in Centre- 
street, one fourth of Jaly inoraiag, and imms- 
diatelj reoeivsd no email degree al patrouage. 
Ha had k ivife, with rather an intelligent and 
buidioina countenance, thoogh impaired b; an 
sxprevion of Borrow, and at times fierceness, 
whom the huiband Bometiinee called ' Hetty.' 
She «M not i«ea much, however, being ohietiy 
BooDpied in a back apartment, divided Irom the 
bu by a glass door, from which hung U red 
bombazine onrtaiQ marTelloualy affected bj 
fliei. The oae-armed dud was very fond of 
Dtting an a three-legg^'l stool with his ooat oS, 
talking about 'SqnaLitj,' and the 'Bights of 
the People,' — and any alinaian to his maimed 
limb was snie to elicit certain long-miDded 
■tones of Life in Texas, and sea-^hts with the 
Uexiooos, and one engagement in particular, 
wherein the one-armed man affirmed the veuel 
that bn served in was blown up by the eiplo- 
noB of the magazine, and he alone, of aU the 
oraw, survived. 

Blanche Hillary dwelt long on her interview 
with Carlton, and even purpoeed making Mm 
the hero of a novel, but was diverted from her 
intentliai by maiTTiBg a navftl hero, who oom- 
Kondad a 1^ alo^ of war. Bat nwtlier 
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Blanche^ her uncle, nor Henry Hayward, conld 
ever banish from their minds the recollection 
of the Dasouiq Feather. 



THE END or THE DAEOINO rEATHEB. 
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SCARLET FEATHER. 




CHAPTER I. 

tua LODaB. 

Thb young chieftain iN'atanis stood in firoAt Qi 
hig hnnting-lodge leaning upon his boif. T^ll 
and noble in person, and in his attitude Qp^- 
manding, yet graceful, he looked like a yoi 
Apollo just returned from the chase. At 
feet lay a doe with a freshly oozing wound 
her soft white breast, and upon the grqui^^ by 
his side crouched, panting, a huge bl%ok WQlr 
doff. 

The bronzed chest and right arm ot tl|e 
young Indii^ were naked. A panther^s s^^ 
hung negligently from his left shoulder iji mas- 
sive folds. He had slain the fine animal withc^^t 
sk weapon, a9 Samson had overpowered ti^Q Von, 
and mth a vanity pardonable in a yoxmg and 
handsome chief, wore his skin as a trophj cibask 
exploit. Beneath this aha|!e|V)^'Hi«i^xaS^i^ 



ft hulMkKtttd hanting-ahirt of draoed dMK% 
hida^ gbdled at the waUt by a gomonilT «» 
broidered belt of wampam. In tnie belt bi 
carried a long French dagger with a idlw 
handle and sheath of the same metal. Hk 
UfginB were also of deer's skin, died scarlet and 
fhnged with bead-work in a very carious and 
beautiful manner. Upon his feet he wore moo" 
oasins, elaborately wrought with beads of the 
richest tints in representations of birds or stags 
in flight pursued by winged arrows. 

At his back was slung a quiver, oontuning, 
at this time, a single arrow. The quiver was 
made of the silvery bark of the birch tree, and 
ornamented with divers pictorial figures, beauti- 
fiilly coloured, though with rudely>drawn out- 
lines. Upon his head he wore no covering; 
but a band of wampum, in which was delicately 
worked in parti* coloured ffrasses his name and 
warlike deeds, bound his brow, leaving the jet 
black masses of hair falling free upon hia finely 
moulded shoulders. From the front of hia band 
towered a |bright, scarlet feather, risins above 
Idi lofky forehead, from a dark eagle's plomaas 
that half encircled it like a crescent. Tw 
feather was the badge and insignia of hia rank 
as chief of the powerful Ab^aquies ; and il 
also gave him the desi^ation, by which 1m 
was known among wamors^ of— < The SoaritI 
Feather/ 

Before him flawed the waten of the xonantle 
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Us dark, tniupuent tide klnUMt 

I fast knd rsSsctin^ liia itataljr form. 

wai nsTTQW, ftnd ita oppoiite bsiik 

irout with ita gh&dowa toe green ipoC 

I ckbin of Nataais stood. It was neu 

ait inrnij daj in October, th&t Bsuon 

eM, irhen Natara, ioveBCing henalf 

iiHUBad djet, mockB «Teii the gorg«aag 

the painter. 

lil nzad ailentlj, oi if in ftdmintion, 

le ^Tkl; flawing water reflecting trona 

a foliage of gold, criauon and orange, 

on the gDrgeoQH foresb tbat oloth«d the 

.nd moDDt&ins; and from these, his eya 

in tha distance throaeh a gorge of tiks 

liUa apon a, lofCj peak ehining with IDOW, 

henoe uplifted, they reposed upon the 

■till, purs blue of beaven over all. 

aa a iweet, seoluded spot where the young 

lin had pitched his hunting lodge, n 

quiet Tala apon the river back abut in 

■unt bilU, yet commaiiding a beaatiful 

Iliad proipeot. At intervals aa be atood 

f thai upon hie bow as if c^mly enjoying 

lene Mid tbs hour before entering his 

tb wand of a distant waterfall wonld 

ithltj and loothlnitiy to his ear. Drawn 

the green sward before hia oabin waa a 

dreh oanoe of that graceful ghell-shapa 
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Bliarp flat! paddle and a salmon-spear wlii^di kt 
bad joit before taken out of it; fbr he bal 
landed ak his lodge from his canee bnt a liir 
moments before. Around the lodge, npM 
branohes oat for the parpose, hang sevenl 
shins of deer, stags, and does ; and one of a hnie 
black bear, the glittering tasks being left n 
the head. Within the iMlgo were a few rode 
implements for preparing food, and npon the 
groand was thrown a skin which served the 
oooapant for a conch. 

The snn-beams of the closing day had left Ib 
shadow the vallies, and were lingering upon the 
''snowy peak of Mont Bigelow, when Natanis 
changed his position and tamed to enter the 
lodge. Before going in, he sent as if by habit 
a qaiok, searching glance np and down the 
river. As he did so, his eye was arrested by a 
canoe gliding oat of the shadows of the bank 
below and approaching the lodge. His whole 
manner was transformed by the sight, as if kr^ 
magic. His figare dilated and his dark ejss 
lighted up with fire. He seized his yew bow, 
which was seven feet long, with a firmer gnuq^y 
pressed his knee npon the middle, and stniBC 
it till the deer's sinew, which formed the ohowQ, 
had the tension of a steel] rod. Then drawing 
from the'qaiver his' sole remaining ' arrow, hi 
fitted it to the string, and throwing himself at 
once into an attitude defying, and yet l]|qul^ 
ing, he waited 'the movements of the omioe. 
He saw that it contained two persoiufi and tha* 
^^7 ireroijiyf 0Oii.,«; 



Afl the boat oame within a hundred jperda of 
the lodge, it stopped at the bank, and one of 
the men alighted, and waved an Indian oaluvMt 
in token of hia peaceful intentions ; at the same 
time he placed against a tree a rifle whioh he 
carried, and there leaving it standing, advanced 
a few paces unarmed, and stood still, as if 
awaiting the decision of the young Ohief. 

Natanis, after surveying him a moment 
longer, seemed to recognize him, dropped the 
head of his arrow, and holding it and the 
bow together in one hand, made a dignified 
motion of the hand for the stranger to ap- 
proaolL The intruder was a man of extraor- 
dinary make, being tall six feet and a half in 
height, yet as slender as a youth of seventaen 
a compound of long bones and sinews most UH" 
couthly, yet musoularly put together. He 
wore a tall, box-skin cap with the tail pointed 
down his back, a blue, linsey-wooliy hunting 
frock, checked trowseis, with half, deer-akin 
leggins and moccasins. He carried a knifb, 
sheathed in a leathern case stuck in a belt that 
had once been a soldier's, and a sort o£ haver- 
sack of bearskin was slunk across his left 
shoulder and rested upon his hip. His ooun- 
tenance was large featured, hardy, and stamped 
with dedaion and good nature. He hfA no 
bread, his hair was yellow in hue, and wore 
long and straight over hia neok ; and bid fkin 
wai burnt as krowa m mahogany. 

He walked towards Natanis with 
ttridea which seemed kSA mton^^fQiiW 



M6 ifAuic nifsnu 

'Thtfd I stand there f oommanded ihd yo^H 
chief pointing with his bow to a point abons 
ten paces from him. ' What wonld yon, strangeri 
that yon yiBit the lodge of the Abenaqnii^' 
answered the hunter in the Tarrantine Isaf 
gnage with which he had been addressed. 

' if thou art Natanis, " The Scarlet Featheri^ 
I am thy friend.' 

' The Abenaqois well Imows all his friends. 
He knoweth not thee ! yet he soBj^ects who it is 
that has sought him in his hnntine lodge ! I 
haye heard of IJstaloga, called also ttie '* Sharp 
Knife !" ♦ 

' Ton guess right, Natanis. I am the hnn« 
ter you call the " The Sharp Knife !" If you 
know me, you know that I am the Mend of 
the Abenaquies I* 

* I know thou art a great warrior^ and art 
from a child a dweller of the forest with tha 
tribe of the Kennebis ; yet I haye neyer seen 
thee before. — But I belieye thou art a friend 
to our race.' 

' I am more Indian than Christian, Scarlet 
Feather,' said the hunter laughing ; ' I neyer 
knew my white name, haying been taken pri- 
soner by the Chief Ustaloga, who gaye mollis 
own name, and raised me a warrior !' 

* Ton haye done great deeds in battle, I hear ! 
I am glad to welcome abraye man to my lodge. 
Enter, Ustaloga, and be welcome to my hca* 

etality. Who comes with yon 1 go bring thj 
other.' 
/'m iky friotheri cihiflL' 
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y brother t repeated Natanis with Borprise, 
adeayouring to pierce with his keen eye 
iliage which partly hid the companion of 
anter from his Bight, 
is the Sagamore Sebatis, chief. He 
I but to bring with him some presents for 

7 brother Sabatist cried the young Indian 
}r, his fine, dark coontenance illnminated 
in expression of pleasure, which the next 
nt passed by, leaWng behind a sorrow- 
pression ; for he suddenly recollected that 

he and his brother had last parted, it 
n coldness. — He therefore restrained the 
lie by which he was first moved to hasten 
et him, and remained where he was, calm 
ilent, awaiting his approach. 
> chief, Sabatis, at length advanced to the 

bearing in his hand a package wrapped in 
dn of an otter. He was a man of large 
"e, of great breadth of shoulder, a massive 
I, and features bold and prominent. He 
a blue striped blanket, with a deep fringe. 
)ed round his form, leggings of undresMd 
ikin, and a single feather tipped with 
on, bound in the masses of his dark looks, 
as older than Natanis, with a sterner 
I : yet his carriage was marked by the 
lofty port, and haughtiness of air. 
elcome, brother, said Natanis, as the Sag* 
came near; and ho advanced a paoi^ 
tretched forth his hand. '1 
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eld^, throwing his arms around him atid ^em' 
bracing him. The young chief with franknMB 
and oordiality returned the embrace, and the 
brothers were reconciled ! 

'Come, brother, let at enter the lodge, i 
hare a doe here, and we will feast together !* 

' No, Nantis, not now. I and Sharp Knife 
have both eaten. I have come to see thee <m 
affairs teaching thyself and thy greatnessi. Let 
w talk, for we must porsae our journey with the 
liiing of the moon !' 

* Whither does the prow of your canoe lead 
yeuV 

' Northward ! We seek in haste the river^i 
Bowrce, and oar feet most not rest until we 
have crossed the mountains of the wildemeM^ 
and our canoe floats again in the waters that 
flow north into Lake Me^antic' 

' Why this haste 1 Do you pursue gasM^ 
brother, you and Sharp Knife, that you th« 
follow the trails into the northern wildemeMt 

* Listen, brother I* answered the Sagamoie 
Sebatis, after the three had seated theoiselnt 
on skins in front of the lodge, Natanis a UUle 
xemoved from, and facing hits guests. 

* My ears are open, brother.* 

< Three moons ago, NataniH, when I Bought 
you in the midst of your people, and there pro- 
posed to you to join with me in taking part 
with the 'English of Quebec against the pale 
fiuses who inhalxLt our hunting groundsy yo« 
veAiBed.' 
V/«Mi«£aM^Nata&iB. Tkt Eq^Ui I Jnoir 



not^ They are far removed from i 
king's lodge 4b beiyoad the sea, and I 
grounds lie beyond the rising of the 
have we to do with giving our armt 
strangers] So I answered thee 
answer thee now V 

'And who are these yon would 
witli ] are they not the very men 
our hunting grounds, and who pre 
from the sea and the pleasant ybA 
rivers into the wilderness? The 
Canada have not robbed us of our 
they are at war with those who p 
from the shores of the Kennebis an( 
KiBsachoiset to the far south, m 
moon's journey.' 

* I know not the EngUsh. They 
my foes nor friends I The Amei 
know ! 1 know that there are amon| 
of wisdom also great warriors ! wl 
take up the hatchet against themi 
they dwell upon lan£i that our i 
hunted over ; out those lands have 1 
them brother! 1 shall not mix witi 
he concluded in a firm tone of voice 

Q^he Sagamore sat silent, and his c 
grew dark after his brother had d 
hunter seeing that he would soon 
aager hastened to prevent any qi 
said to him, 

'Scarlet Feather, noble Sagamoi 
show any host^ty to ihe Sngush. 
makk nratral at least* 
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'I want my brother^a ann and WitsiigaL' 
aofwwed Sebatis sternly and impatiently. *I 
hate given the Eaglish the promise of ndni^ 
and the braves of my tribe. Natanis, we alt 
brothers ! We are ohieft over brother tribeik 
which our father divided between us. Let « 
not be at enmity. Thy tribe, numbering eight 
hundred Abanaquies, and mine of a thousuid 
Tarantine warriors, will be of great seryioe to 
the English.' 

* And have you, brother, sold yourself, and 
yonr warriors!* demanded Natanis with haughty 
surprise. 

'ao ! I have only pledged myself as an ally 
and to be ready to serre the EngUsh King^ 
whensoever I may be called on !' replied Bebt- 
tis with equal haughtiness. 

' What does he give thee, brother, for thil 
service !' asked Natanis with contempt. 

' When the war is ended, I am to have re- 
stored to my dominions by the EagUsh King, 
the hunting grounds of my fathers, now poa- 
sessed by the white-faces, and lying betwawi 
the Kennebis and Andrescoquin !' 

' And this they pledge thee V pursued Soar^ 
let Feather, his fine, Sxrk feuse eloquent irtth 
scorn and pity. 

* They do. I have the word of the English 
Sagamore Carlton whom I saw in Quebec four 
moons ago V 

'And whatii tlds service required of thee t* 

* To be ready to march upon the frontier of 
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myielf under the oommand of theiz 
» Qnite with their army against Bjston T 
is there such a plan V demanded Ntr 
arting with surprise. 

movemeuts of the British I don't 
ow. Bosides yon are their enemy, bro- 
dd Sebatis, cautiously, and darting a 
Iff glance upon him. 
1, I was their enemy.' 
lid not say so, Sagamore, that's a fact, 
irp knife, readily. 
>!' 

her r said Matanis, speaking with en- 
1, his dark eye kindling with the fire of 
id contempt, that was awakened in hia 
I bosom — * have I been so unhappy aa 
re and listen to such base words as thou 
'en ntterauce to ? Have I heard a son 
farrior Abanaquis — has Natanis heard 
her confess that he has sold his inde- 
« to the PtdeFace ? Shame, brother ! 
m been so dazzled by the gold of the 
Enan, that dishonour appears to yon 

a stain) If you have lost your 
•grounds, are you so craven as to seek 
itoration by the aid of the British bayo- 
IThere are your thousand warriors 1 are 
men] Have they no arms] are they 
3oea it become a warrior ehief of the 
LO nation to descend thus from hia dig- 
l native independence. HaTe I Utm 
Sabatia oonfeia that he la leadj at mj 
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moment to place himaelf and his brayei undflt^ 
the command of an inferior chief of the great 
British Sagamore 1 Shame, brother I where 
are the shades of onr father's, that they do not 
rise from their forest grareB, and re echo shamf 
npon their degerate son ? 

Sabatis listened without moving a mniole.-^ 
It was plain the Hunter anticipated that he' 
would the next instant spring upon Natanis, 
for he rose quickly and stepped between them. 
Sabatis, however, remained perfectly un- 
moved. The young chief. Scarlet Feather, 
having thus spoken, with such eloquent indigna- 
tion, his feelings, sat silent, haughtily awaiting 
his brother's reply. At length Sabatis opened 
his lips, and spake. His voice was calm and 
deep : — 

'Brother, you have spoken and my ean- 
have heard what was in your heart. You are 

r»ung, and I heed not your fiery speech. What 
have done, I have done ! I have wisdom, and 
know what I do. I am chief of my tribjs, and 
I will lead them to what fighting-ground I will. 
We are brothers ; let us be at peace. There is 
my hand.' 

Natanis took his brother's hand, and the two 
remained a few moments seated in silence.-^ 
The excitement gradually disappeared from the 
face of Scarlet Feather, and lighting his calu- 
met, Natanis smoked a few whiffs, and then 
handed it to Sabatis. 
'Brother, where are your warrionl* aakad 
'^i^Miai^ ill a oarelau tone, «ft« bft had «4pd& 
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xioeiTed tile pipe from the Sagemote, smoked, 
and handed it to the Hunter 

'' They are on the Konooo Lake. They hnnt 
and fish there ! 1 left three days ago to oome 
hither.* Sabatis cast his eye down as he an- 
swered, and Scarlet Feather saw that his bro" 
ther deceived him in his reply. 

' Why are yon here 1 If I am not mistaken, 
this is not far Irom the Nerijewecs, the foes oi 
your tribe/ he remarked, in a quiet way. 

* Their lodges are in the yailey beyond the 
ridge of hills to the East 1* answered Sabatis, 
looking in that direction. 

' You are bold also, Scarlet Feather/ said the 
Hunter, ' to lodge so nigh them I We little 
thought to find you here V 

* Nor did I look for Sabatis so far from hii 
hunting-grounds. Why does his brother have 
the honour of his visit ? Did Sabatis come ex- 
pressly to see Natanis, or has he met the Scarlet 
Feather by accident V 

Sabatis made no reply. He was not inclined 
to t^ the truth 1 The truth was, that the 
meeting was purely accidentaL He had seen 
and recognised 13 atanis the moment the latter 
had beheld the boat advancing, when finding 
that' he was discovered, he had landed and sent 
Sharp Knife forward, after first holding a short 
discussion with him ; for this unexpected ren« 
counter with his brother was far from pleasing, 
either to him or Sharp Knife. He remaiuMl 
bdiiind himself, to make up a paroel of pre* . 

t«iM §S9h ficom tdakvti b« bMl \)im^ V^ 



temkd watk IndSaoi m he migfat employ ii 
expedition to aasiat in oarrying his canoe 
one riTtr to another. From policy, then 
he had feigned great joy on beholding hii 
ther, thongh he apprehended difficulty ii 
tether prosecution of his purposes in pa 
up the river, from his opposition, should h 
cover or suspect the olyeot of his secret • 
dition. 

As Natanis regarded both his brother an* 
Hunter with a look of suspicion while he 
his question to him, the Sagamore said 
sively,— 

'It was accident meeting you Jiere, broi 
but our yisit was to you ; though we exp* 
to find you a day's joumej to the nortli 
east/ 

< My tribe's lodges lie to the south and 
why then should my brother seek for me i 
direction he has named]' demanded Na 
with increased suspicion. ' But I am foui 
you, brother. What would you with Nat 
why have jou come so far, and unattend* 
MekmeP 

Before replying, Sebatis spoke a few moi 
earnestly aside with the Hunter, and seem 
be influenced in his answer by Sharp K 
opinion. 

' To get your final deciuon, brother I wil 
take part with the British 1 If you const 
fauve a great advantage to offer you, and ai 
portant saoret for yo«r ear !' 

JfsinuMWMBkwii to x«p]y with a i(en 



f iiBal, whan ih« Iwt words lila bnxtli«r nttn^Kid 
seemed to iiiggwt to big mind a snddea thoimlnt. 
His whole bearing was instantly changed to one 
of eager desire and intense interest. 

' Advantage said you, brotherT he asked with 
earnestness, 'What advantage can I gain by 
joining in tbisqnarrel between the Pale-£E^cesr 

Sabatis looked at Sharp Knife inquiringly, as 
much as to say, 'shall he be trusted]' The 
Hunter shook his head doubtfully. This was 
not unnoticed by Natanis, who was by this coa- 
firmed in his resolution to adopt the course 
which had just before suggested itself to his 
mind. 

* Brother, I fear to trust you, yet I would do 
so/ said the Sagamore. 

' Did you not come to see me to trust mot 
Will my brother go again as he came V and the 
young warrior rose and walked haughtily awsjy 
some steps. 

'I will not trust you, brother/ answered the 
Chief after a moment^s hesitation, rising also* 
* By the light of the Great Spirit I wiU not trust 
you I* 

' We must do it. Sagamore, and confide in 
Scarlet Feather's honour / said Sharp S^nifo 
very firmly, but in a tone that Scarlet Feat^ior 
could not hear. ' If we do not, he will, at av^ 
rate, suspect us ; and as we can^t return now b^t 
vi%Lst go on with our message, he will of oonrse 
suspect mischief, seeing us continue pur way 
north, after having visited him. We caia f»? 
luflaBOAXOOM foe kMDiDff nn'thA ^smk>«. xMt 
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Aitt, if m tnnt b«ak, and than donbiA m iwt 
tr^l agsfn, 7011 maj ha buts, with hii Boipidcnu 
Kmkened wtha; are, he will heftRpy npnneiu 
liseli. It waa the fiend's luck fftlline in with 
hiin here; and I wonder what he ii doiog, 
pitching hig hunting' lodge bo far from his own 
' cronnd, and bo near those of the Nerijewecal 
It wirold Beent m if he was waiting for na ; jet 
ha oonid not know of onr coming; and beaides, 
Itedoee'DtBeemtaMitpeotthenewiwebeaT! We 
hftd beat tmet him, aa I think, from what he j net 
Mid, ha might be brought over to out viewg; the 
idea of advantage to hiuuelf aeema to have takm 
hold of him.' 

The Tarratine chief deliberated a moment, 
and thon, aa if deciding to make a oonfldant of 
hia brother, advanced towarda him bb he atood 
fmiinjf ailentljr into the ahadow;r waters ai thej 
llowed bj at hia fset. 

At the moment Sabatix came near, the quick 
eye of the young chief had detected a st^ 
coming down to the water, on the oppoBits 
ihore, to qnench hie thiraC The nhadea of 
evening placed the spot where the lodge atood 
in dark ahadowa, it being on the west bank, 
while the ahore on wfalon the stag stood, was 
atili reflecting the light of the weetem aky. 
Qaioker than lightning, the bow of Scarlet 
Feather waa fused, and hia arrow levelled fKm 
hii ear. Sabatie, who waa at the inatant, al- 
moat within ibi range, fanefing hinualf tha 
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It before him I The Hnnter Bpmng for* 
to arrest the arrow, which, from the 
>n in which he Btood, seemed to his view 
at the Sagamore's heart. Bat the arrow 
nging from its string, which rang with a 
;wang as if a chord of a bass-viol had 
itrongly struck, and the dashing, head- 
lunge of the stag into the flood showed 
the true object of the young diiefs 
I demonstration. Natanis smiled prondlj, 
aid with a tone of mingled grief and 
apt,— 

other ! did yon think that Natanis would 
is hand against the child of his own 
r 1 we are brothers.* 

Sagamore g^loomily, and with a mortified 
replaced his tomahawk in his girdle, 
the hunter, springing into the canoe, 
swiftly across the rapidly flowing river, 
ore the noble animal which had mingled 
\ with the dark tide. 
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CHAPTER IL 

NATARIB AWD 8ABATIB. 

Tsni two broth erchiefk stood a few momenis 
in eilence, watching the recedin^r canoe at it 
went on its swift conrse, leaving behind it a 
silvery wake of dancinjor waters; and when 
they saw the white Hnnter disappear in the 
shadowy cnrve of the river, beneath overhang* 
ing trees, in pnrRnit of the staff which the 
carrent was bearing; away npon its bosom, they 
turned, and ^nzed npon each other. The foreets 
of the New World have never given birth to 
two nobler sons than these two warrior 
brother^. Noble in their persons, command* 
ing in their carriage and height, native majesty 
seemed enthro ed npon their kingly brows. 
Erect, bold, and fearless, with an eye like the 
easle's, and his head pet npon his arched neck 
like a stag's, his di^ified port tempered by 
yonthfnl grace, Natanis stood before his brother 
a model for an Indian Hercules, or, better, the 
model for a statne which shonld combine the 
strength of the Nemean hero with the eleganoe 
of Apollo. His hieh forehead, snrmonnted by 
his coronet of eagle's feathers and his towering 
scarlet plnme; his arched brows spanning an 
€je clear as Hght, and full of courage; hia 
JUOBuuk noie^ ohiidlAd ^thooft a teolt, even i% 
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the tUiiy delioatd nostril ; lik ezpreiBiTe, weU^ 
shaped montli, which ever betrayed most elo- 
quently, by the slightest workings of the bright 
verniillion lips, the lenst emotion of his sonl ; 
with the Bpirit of intelligence and feeling that 
shone thrnngh all ; presented a conntcnanoe 
snch as Reldom meets the eye, save among the 
prond, independent chieftains of the Indian 
races. His panther's skin, depending from his 
shoulders, leaving the right arm and breast 
exposed, and hanging like a mantle down to the 
knee ; with the firm manner in which he stood, 
like a pillar that may not be moved ; his arm 
extended and graspinsr his bow; were in perfect 
harmDny with the whole man, and completed a 
Btrikine picture of that native independence, 
and phyBical dignity, characteristic of the 
Indian Warrior. 

The Saeramore was of a more powerfal make, 
without the jrrace which relieved the muscular 
BtrenflrtSi of his brother. He had none of the 
Apollo in the strong outlines of his massive 
frame. He was a savage Hercules, gigantic, 
yet symmetrical; and looked as if he could 
slay lions by pressing his knee upon their 
chests, and rending their jaws apart with his 
hands. His countenance expressed none of 
that quiet dignity and nobleness of nature 
which characterized the loftier features of 
Scarlet Feather. His brow was heayy and 
very massive, with krge, quick, iery, gleaming 
black eyes, timt restlsMly moving bmaatli their 
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•emember when, within the eye's wide range 
from its snmmit, not the smoke of a white man's 
cabin cnrled npward to the clonds; now this 
hnts of the white w6odman are fast approaching 
its ba«e ; and ere the boy be gray, from yonder 
peak the eye of the solitary and homeless Indian 
shall behold, from horizon to horizon, no where 
ascending the smoke of a lodsre belonging to his 
tribe. The axe of the Pale-face will have 
levelled his forests, and the cities of the Pale- 
face will stand in the vallies and by the riven ! 
Does my brother hearV asked Sabatis with a dark 
frown. 

* I hear/ answered Natanis, ' I know that the 
white man covets our lands, and that he has 
many leagnes of onr hnnting-gronnds ! these 
were not sold him by Natanis, but by onr father. 
Of Natanis, no Paleface shall ever have a bow*s 
span of land, save for his grave. What he re< 
ceived from his father, he will keep.' 

'^10/ well spoken, Natanis. Now, we are 
one. I find in yonr breast an .echo to my own 
thonghta. Bat let Natanis open his ears, while 
his brother speaks. The power of the warriors 
increases. The winged ships at every wind 
bring Palefaces from the rising sun. They 
mntt have more lands f Their Sagamore at 
Boston came to me two* moons ago, and asked to 
bay lands for gold 1 I refused him !' 

* Ton did well, brother,' said Natanis with 
pride. 'Sooametome a messenger from the 
MU916 irliite chief. I filled a horn with earthy 
tnm, ih« gsava <tf oar &tkw l)«iM«AlbLtK!| VAsgh 




and b*d« him bb; 
nerar wld tba ashei 

A alight a 
Mntiment like thiF 
alevste Cheeipraw 
laiuDDe, aa he go: 
brother. 

"Then, brother, 
emphu^ia. ' Wb ar 
facei! This waa gj 
of inquiry. 

'1 am neither thi 
ther, Oqc falhsr e 
with their great 3a 

'They are mine 
Btarnly uid viodic 
[ha hftlflbet, but 1 
it I Bibntis can d 
the vbite woodman 
■nd he knova the 
forefathen are fulli 
our owD fall and ru 
fue of tha white-m 
oar hunting i^quqi 
foreit hameal' 

■ Tet you saj, j 
Engliah T 

•DaM ■ 
St. Lawr 

Jfi^liah bava noC (a 
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£Ma0 — tiie Bofltonaes,* who have robbed va of 
onr inberitancey and are daily making invasions 
upon what remains. 1 am not hostile to the 
English I They are a great and powerful 
nation, who^e lodges are far off. — We have 
nothing to fear from them. The Bostonees are 
our foes, and the Eaglish are their foes, there- 
fore should we be the friends of the English.' 

' Tou speak of war between them, brother 1 
with this we have nothing to do. Whichever 
conquers will be equally our foe, and equally 
strive to possess our lauds. If the English are 
conquerors, and take the lands of the Bostonees, 
they will next want ours, like these. Let us 
not mingle in the quarrel, brother.' 

' Saro-got 1 I have already done it. I have 
pledged myself to be the friend of the English 
Sagamore. He has sent me great presents, and 
has promised to give me back all my hunting 
grounds, if he conquers the Pale- faces who hold 
them. Kow, brother, the same offers he will 
make you ! Behold, here are some of the 
presents I have received !' and the chief un- 
folded the otter-skin to display his gifts. * These 
I bring to thee as a pledge of what thou shalt 
hereafter receive. Behold! here are sharp 
spear-heads of shining steel, barbed arrow- 
heads, glittering medals, a coronet of silver, 

* The Indianf of Maine invariably apply the tent 
f Bostonee' to the ManaohiaiBtti colonists ttom. the 
of theix ndncisAl town* 
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medaUi of gold, and bZMeleii of pcidMt 
Btone.* 

' For such trinkets as tbase is Ssbatis booglitf 
oried Scarlet Feather contemptuooBly, glandiig 
at them, and then turning his eyes Bcomfdlly 
away. 

' Ouvfa ! These are bat trifles to what I have^ 
brother/ answered Sabatis, frowning darkly, and 
looking disappointed at the indifference of his 
brother to what had dazzled his more savage 
eye ; though, as we have before said, these trin- 
kets were not brought as a present for Scarlet 
Feather, but only offered to him as an after- 
thought to help to conceal the true nature of 
his mission. 

' Tou spoke to me of advantage, brother/ said 
Natanis. 'These gew-gaws tempt me notl 
They will please a woman !' 

' See I These are spear-heads and arrow-head/ 
of steel !* 

' They tempt me not. What advantage didf 
thou speak of, a while ago 1" 

'Have I not told theel — the restoration 
thy hunting-grounds.* 

* When I want them, I and my warriors si 
recover them. I would not follow the nob 
deer that ever roamed in the forest one be 
upon landrt made mine by the British hayor 

' Saw goll If thou wert not my motherV 
I would quarrel with thee ! but, peace b 
tween us I Know, then, Natanis, I am to 

Mmwitih the Britiih. Swear to me thr 
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«rill not take part^ thou and thy wanioiB, with 
the Bostonees !* 

* That I will swear most oheerfuUy, brother. 
I am not in want of gold that 1 should sell my 
warlike independence even to these, though I 
have towards them more friendly feelings than 
I have towards the English. Dost thou not 
remember that our father, in one of his hunting 
expeditions beyond the mountains of the norths 
encountered a white hunter, an Englishman 
from the Canadas. He found him torn by a 
bear, and dying for want of succour. Our 
father took him to his lodge, bound up his 
wounds, and hospitably entertained him until 
he recovered; and when he was once more 
strong, - he sent two of his people with him, to 

guide him to the white man's lodges on the 
haudiere. When the white man came among 
his own people, he invited his guides into the 
lodge of the Sagamore, on the pretence of re- 
freshing and rewarding them ; and taking ad- 
vantage of their confidence, they took them 
captive, and sent them to Quebec, bound as pri- 
goners, whence one escaped, (the other haying 
died,) to tell the shameful tale of English 
treachery.* 

'I heard the tale. But 'tis nothing. So 
would the Bostonee have done. They speak 
one tongue, and their fathers dwelt in the same 
lodge under the same great Sagamore.' 

'Hear what the Bostonee did do. Three 
Printers ago I was hunting on the lower Kenn.e- 

'big. The doo I WM ia pxueira&i^ ^^IX^^^ 1s5!R&^ 



a pndpioSy and before I oould check my Mgmif 
I followed, and lell many feet, and lay ttaeM 
ixiMiiaible and braided from the fail, i kuoir not 
how lon^. When I came to my^elt, I waa lying 
upon a bear-skin in the lodge of a white hunter 
—of a Bostonee. Ue was watching over OM 
with the gentleness of a maiden wiio watches 
the couch of her sleeping lover. Ten days I 
was his guest, and when 1 left to seek the lodges 
of my people he accompanied me, taking me in 
his own canoe till the smoke of my lodge was 
in sight. Ue then said to me — 

' Chief, when next you meet a white man in 
your hunting-grounds in distress, remember me 
and succour him, even though he hath slain 
thy brother 1 In me you behold Kresley the 
Filth- SpearerT 

' And who was he V demanded Sabatis impa- 
tiently. 

' I had the year before, with an arrow in shoot- 
ing at a deer, by accident slain his brother 1' 
answered Natanis impressively. 'Now judge 
yon, brother,' he added, after a few moments 
silence, * between the Englidh of Canada, and 
the generous Bostonee Hunter.* 

' And for this only, you are hostile to one peo- 
ple, and a friend to the other ]' 

' I am willing my tribe should be judged by 
any of my people in it,' answered the young 
chief proudly. 

' At this moment Sharp Knife landed a few 
/anis below them, with the dead stag in tho 
p<mt, (TJM ISagamoM apptOM^Ml wm, and 
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briefly infonned him of the iflsue of his oonvec* 
sation with his brother. 

' Well, Chief/ said the Hunter, 'if he can't be 
prevailed on, and is bo prejudiced, why, the only 
way we can do, is to let him alone, and keep on 
our way. The moon will be up soon. He had 
better suspect than know the truth, as he might 
possibly put some obstacle in our way ; and we 
have not an hour to lose. I had rather have 
lost my rifle than fallen in with him 1' 

* I am resolved, when the moon rises, to take 
leave of him, and proceed down the river. After 
a mile or two, we can take to the forests and 
double so as to gain a point above him, and 
then take to the river again ! we shall have to 
pass full near the lodges of Neridgewecs to do 
this!' 

' This will be our only course. It is quite 
likely he is by this time satisfied that your only 
object in coming here, was to get him to take 
•part in the quarrel. I don't think he will sus- 
pect us; for it is impossible he can know tiie 
truth ; nor the fastest runner could have ffot 
up the river in advance of us. So let us deceive 
him by putting back awhile, and then keep on 
our course again as fast as we can move forward 
by water and trail.' 

The course here suggested, was decided on. 
The Sagamore approached his brother, and soon 
afterwards took leave of him, the parting being 
oold and distrustful on both sides. They then 
n-eatered their boat^ Boarlet Feather aoooni'' 



aHomod ui expreBuon of tend^nesi and gentle 
pride, and looking towards the moon he said 
with liTely emotion, — 

* It ii ume I sought again the lodge of Wil- 
lewa. For love's taJbe, might I have answered 
the white Hunter, am I here in the hnnting- 
grounds of the Nerigewecs ! for the sake of the 
beantiful Pearl of the Eje, is the hnnting-lodge 
of Natanis pitched in the sight of the smora 
of a tribe hostile to his fathers !' 

As he spoke he tnmed from the spot and ad- 
TEnoed towards his lodge. — As he oame near it« 
he saw standing before it a young female who, 
while he was gazing down the river after the 
departing Sagamore, had crossed the stream 
above, in a light bark propelled by her own 
hand, and landed near his cabin, which she 
approached with shrinking, yet anxiously hur- 
ried steps. 

' WiUewa 1' he exclaimed, recognizing her ; 
for the moon shed her radiance full upon the 
spot where she stood. 

' Natanis ! Pard(fti me ! I came hither to—' 

He interrupted the tremulous, musical tones 
with which she would have hurriedly explain- 
ed her errand, by pressing her to his manlj 
breast, and spying smilingly, — 

' What need I care, fair Pearl of ray Eyei^ 
whai brought thee hither, so I behold thee, 
and know thou art present with me 1 Comest 
thou, doubtless, to chide Natanis for loitering 
when he should have been on his way to meet 
tiiee at the Doe's fountain beyond the tlT«t^%ak 



htt piomiwd last night -when he pirted fim 
thao there f and &gua he prened the grMNful 
IndiaD girl to bli heart; and then holding hen 
back, gund by ths^ mooblight npon her lovelj 
<^ve brow, and utgeniouB countenance, ova 
whioh grateful love, and nuudenl; modwty, 
plared ohotminglj. 

' Satania, I bring thee itiange, and ireightj 
uen !' she utid wiihdrairing herself with gveet, 
native dignity from hie ardent gaze, 

'What, daar Willewat Has thj pet doe ea. 
oapedl or the uDging bird 1 gave thee flomt 
nm to ite fellowe in the irood 1 or — ' 

'Nay, Natanifl, I have more BorionB nawi 
than thia,' aniwered the Indian maiden in 
pieasi*el;. 

' Then I will hear thee tell what makcB th 
warbling tones so sad to night. Sit down 
my lodge, for thy heart throbs lihe a fav 
tlut hai been paisaed 1 There ia my mant' 
he «yd, taking the panther's ekiu from 
■boaldere, and Uirowing it ^wa upon the 
of his lodge. 

No, not in thy lodge, Natania,' eho said ' 
blnahing embanaevment. — ' Here withon' 
the door in the fair moonlight !' 

' Then here in the tail moonlight, • 
Pearl of my Eyee I' said the lover play' 
and taking the skin from the lodge, he ' 
it for her upon the ground ontaide. 
what haTo thow little talking <disriies t 



he said ioacliing her lips lightly with his fore- 
finger. 

But ere we liaten to what the beautiful 
Willewa haa to reveal to her noble lover, which 
brought her at that hour alone, to seek him at 
his lodge, we will tell who this maiden was. 
Allusion has already been made to the tribe of 
Korigewecs as having their national lodges not 
far from where Katanis had planted his own 
hunting cabin, and as being hostile to him and 
his tribe. This people were once the most 
warlike and imperious in all the East. Their 
tribe had originally, in centuries past, belonged 
to the Tarratine and Abanaquis races, from 
which all the inferior tribes in Maine had also 
sprung. The Norigewees were a powerful Tar- 
ratine family which had rebelled under a 
younger brother of the Tarratine King, and 
never being subdued, had become a distinct 
and powerful tribe. Its sway extended over 
the vast reeion between the falls of the Ken- 
nebbis, and the mountains of the northern 
wilderness; and its chiefs were all distin- 
guished for their warlike courage. The feud 
which existed from its very origin between this 
tribe and the equally powerful families of the 
Tarratines and Abanaquis, kept alive in all 
three nations a spirit of war, and an hereditaiy 
quarrel. The Tarratine and Abanaquir chiefii 
were by no means disposed to acknowledge the 
independanoe of a revolted tribe, though three 
hundred years had elapsed since the orional. 
offence; nor was the naxLg\ity x^(>^ OklSs^s^s^ 



an to a power tilt* 

ng prevented all in- 
ieB, and the warrloii 
n the hunt, to com* 
a battle plain, 
ion as this not loni 
Btory, that NatanlB 
e beauteous daughtar 
ieftainCAHABSA! But 
opement of this love 



»r. 



Ii 
ti 

Bt 
J 

s 

i 
8 



CHAPTBB HI. 

THB OHASl. 

It was [about two months praviom '; tQ t\9 
time we have chosen for the opening ol ow? 
Btorj, that Scarlet Feather, at the head of thfr^ 
young warriors of his tribe, left his national 
lodges, on the beautiful lake Tuteioe,* for a 
grand hunting expedition. As the past 8eas(H| 
the Nerigewecs had penetrated his huntingr 
grounds, and driven the deer from the rivers t§ 
the wilderness, Katanis resolved not only t9 
pursue the chase towards the mountains, bat 
also invade the territories of the Nehgeweo^ 
by crossing their hunting grounds to the upper 
forest, instead of following the course of th^ 
river, which, among all tribes, was held •a<Hre4 
Its a common thoroughfare. The afternoon after 
leaving his own people, he crossed the Kennebii 
above the falls of the Nerigeweca^ and ent^ed 
upon their hunting groundL 

The young men whom Scarlet Feather ha4 
selected from his warriors for this expeditioa 
were about his own age, and among the V9ry 
llravest of his followers ; . and in nobleness <^C 
spirit, and pride of character they were not uiiv 
like himsolf. After they had cro«sed the jpivtff 
luid stood together upon a rook uppa whkk 

« Now * ADstqn f .qf, tnKttanhm QpwUPt^ 
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thejr h»d landed, with the towering 
their fbef rising mijeetieally aron: 
Kfttenis with a wave of his hand gat 
hnvea around him and thus addressed 
* WarriorR and brothers ! we are noi 
with onr feet the soil of the haughty K' 
b these forests they hunt their gamoi 
the bosom of yonder hills acend the f 
iheir lodges. We are Abenaquies, ai 
fear to stand in the sight of the lodj 
foes. We have entered their huntini 
to pursue in them the deer and the 
the mouse, as we do in our own. Nata 
not have been the first aggressor u 
traritories, for he is content with his 
the deer loves the shade of our forests 
that of our foes 1 But the proud Chi< 
has invaded our lands, and huntec 
before the very doors of our lodges. 
riors have driven the game from our : 
lakes when we were hunting on the 
we must pursue the chase even to the i 
that we may have food and raiment foi 
and our little ones. It is true, we c 
the river^s course to where deer are p 
*tiB a day's journey fEirther, than ore 
hunting grounds of our foes. Let us e 
ftnd pursue the chsse, and at our ] 
northward to the hills ; it may be the 
our enemies will furnish game in s 
without seeking it in the wildernc 
north. — ^Now, my braves, you know w 
JBoind of NMfabk Let ub go onwai 
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md while we pnnme the game that offen^ 
not forget that we are Borrounded by 
nd act with wisdom and prudence. Let 
rrior go alone, but keep together in parties 
; and when danger menaces, let ns give 
nnting war cry of the Abenaqnies, and 
te for defence ! Attack none of the braves 
Kerigewecs if yon cross them in your 
for we are hunters and our arrows are 
med only for the deer and the wild beast. 
' we are attacked we will let the Nerige- 
mow that we are the sons of Abanequis !' 
B address of the young chief was received 
a shout of warlike enthusiasm, by the 
; braves around him, and the dashuig of 
bows and spears together manifested a 
ition more for the battle than the chase. 
3ene presented at this moment was singa- 
brilliant, yet wildly savage. Natanis 
alone upon a slight elevation of the rock 
. overhung the dark water as it went 
ing and rushing past at its base in a hun« 
nvolving circles. Above his head towered 
estic oak, which overshadowed him and 
aves. The opposite banks were high and 
>itou8, clothed with wood to their sum« 
save where here and there a bold hoair 
orced its rugged brow, or shoulder throuffh 
>liage that enveloped it like a mantle, 
the lofty spine of a lightning-blasted pine 
eagle, who at intervals shook his Immense 
iSy and uttered the fierce, shzill shriek, 
I the Indian warrior imitaboa «sl4. i&ifissik 



lu8 w9X'QKjn Aromd tbe yoimg Chief etood Ms 
brfkYOk A piotniesque aud formidable bano^ 
drepsed ia skins or say mantloB, with plumei 
nodding above their orows, spears or bows in 
their hands, painted quivers at their backs, and 
vith their bronzed breasts and right arm, naked. 
They stood around him with dark, earnest, 
brave oountenancea, and flashing eyes, their 
nostrils working like those of the impatient 
charger, and their attitudes spirited and daring. 

' louder eagle gazes down upon us, and his 
shriek is warlike ; but let us not catch his spirit 
to-day, my braves r said Natanis, as he luoKed 
from the noble bird upon his followers with an 
air of pride. * We are hunters and not war- 
riors, until the war cry of the Nerigewecs is 
heard in our ears. — Then, let us sheath the 
hunting-knife, and grasp the war-hatchet as be- 
come Abanaquies. . Now to the chase, brothers. 
He who strikes down the first stag shall have 
a feather from the crest of yonder eagle.' 

As he spoke, he fitted an arrow to his yew- 
bow and sent the fatal missile flying upward 
and onward over the river with unerring velo- 
city. The Eagle uttered a fierce cry as he saw 
the whizzing messenger of death approaching, 
and spread nis heavy wings to soar. But the 
light dart pierced his majestic breast and fast^ 
ened its barbs deep in his body. He nererthe* 
less rose, and darted wildly through the air in 
Irregular flight, novr essaying to ascend, and 
then plunging impotent perpendicularly te 
downward; fut zi0«>?aring IwtmU en iui 
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#ruck the water, soared agftin, madLy, the while^ 
plucking at the arrow with hig atrong beak^ 
and vainly eadeaTourlng to tear it from his body. 

' Nay ! Let him soar, Ayane', cried Natania 
to a youthful Indian by his side who suddenly 
drew an arrow to the head, and was about to 
launch it from the string, as he saw the Sagle, 
after nearly striking the water, rise perpendi« 
cularly upward a|;ain; 'Let him battle with 
his fate, Ayane. He struggles bravely, and has 
a noble spirit ! I would my arrow had not 
^own so truly, for I am sorry that I sent him 
his death. It is like seeing a brave warrior- 
chief die. Look ! Behold ! he has torn the 
diurt from his bosom with his ferociou^beak, 
and holding it in his talon rises prouVf and 
triumphantly into the air 1' 

All eyes watched the £agle as he went soar- 
ing into the skies, higher and higher, till he 
appeared to the eye no bigger than a sparrow. 
He then seemed to become stationary, when 
Natanis exclaimed, 

'The noble bird will live; he deserves his 
life. My shaft pierced not to his proud heart. 
1^0 1 See, my braves! he descends like the 
lightning from a cloud V 

There was a general murmur of surprise and 
savage admiration, as they saw the bird falliug 
£rom the skies with the velocity of an arrow. 
The descent, though as rapid as the eye oonid 
follow its course, was erratic and irregular^ th# 
wingi now wildly flapping* and oaw pf«ai«d 
flgaSj to Hk/b body, and feh«a«€iiakila3NML'^e^&^ 
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It ma tiierefoFe oTident that the bird ifM 
eitlMT deadf or had no control over himMilf. 
Nearer and nearer the earth came the hnge 
bodj, making the air roar as it passed throngh 
it, in its swift descent, when snddenlj it plnng< 
ed into the carrent close at the feet of the 
hunting party, dashing over them, in its heaty 
plunge, a shower of spray. - 

Ayane, the young IndiaA, leaped into the 
flood, and bearing it to the shore, laid at the 
feet of Natanis the dead monarch of the moun- 
tain peaks, the arrow, which the young Chief 
had branched at his breast, still clenched in the 
xiron grasp of his talon. 

K^Hus plucked from the crest of the war- 
eagl^Ttufb of feathers, and placing them 
among those of his own coronet, said, 

'Now, my braves, to the chase. He who 
strikes down the first stag in the hunting' 
grounds of the Nerigewec shall wear this eagl A 
crest in token of his rank as a hunting-chiel* 

The party of hunters now formed in three 
divisions, and in a few moments were moving 
in as many lines, nearly parallel with eadi 
other, through the forest, in the direction of . 
the river uplands, where they knew the deer 
would be at that hour feeding. For the night, 
Natanis had appointed a rendezvous at a foun* 
tain about two leagues northward, near the 
river's bank. Leaving the two hunting parties 
to which Natanis was not attached, to pursue 
the chase in their own way, we shall follow oar 
jroung chief and hift Irant^n. Natanis kept on 
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fi>r ab<rat a mile withont seeing any game, 
bnt oroflBing three traUs which he knew to 
belong to some hanting-party of the hostile 
tribe, whose territories he was so boldly in- 
yadiD|f. He at length came to a small bat 
beantifol lake, plaoed in the midst of the forest, 
like a crystal vase set in a bed of flowers. — 
Gentle hill-sides, clothed with fragrantly bloom- 
ing trees, ascended from its circular brins; 
birds were singing in the overhanging brachee; 
fishes were glancing in the snnlight beneath its 
sorfaoe, and the deep blue sky,' without a cloud, 
was reflected in its bosom. To add to the rare 
beauty of this gem of the wilderness, a small 
island, green as an emerald, with a fewoj^oaks 
growing upon it, and casting beneath In in- 
yiting shade, was anchored in the midst. On 
this island, the shores of which, on all sides of 
it, were about a quarter of a mile, or a long 
bow-shot from the shores of the lake, the birds 
were more numerous than on the main, fillinff 
the old oak grove with melody, while deer and 
does were grazing or reclining in the peaceful 
glades. The island was not large, being not 
two arrow-flights across, either in lenj^h or 
breadth. 

When Natanis came suddenly upon this 
beautiful lake of the forests, he paused upon its 
shores a few moments to contemplate its quiet : 
for the child of nature loves to gaze on the fea- 
tures of the Great Parent, on whose bosom he 
hMbMiinoiirishedf aiMlhasa heart to fed and 



% miad to ippreciale the fkirer lines of h&t 
beauty. 

Whfle he stood there, wnpped in pleaoittf 
stifprise, a herd of deer was disoovered bj hit 
warriofB, oooling their limbs in the water, abo«t 
half-waj round the circle of the lake. There 
were Tisible, fnll a score of these animahi^ 
among them three stately stags. Desirous of 
striking the first stag, the whole partj started 
in excited pnrsnit, not even looking ronnd to 
see if they were followed by their Chief, but 
rather anxions to outstrip him in the chase. — 
Ayane. however, after mnning along the spark* 
ling sands of the beaeh a few hundred yarda» 
and l^ng that Natania did not follow, tnraed 
back and rejoined him. 

' Go with the hunters, Ayane/ said the Chief 
to him, in the kind tone in which he alwajt 
spoke to the jouth, whose eyes looks, and maxi- 
ner evinced the closest devotion and love for 
his Chieftain. 

' Ayane would not leave Natanis alone, with 
foes around/ answered the young Abanaquia. 

' Then come with me ! 1 see on the iahnd 
the antlers of a nobler stag than stands in tht 
water among yonder herd they have gone ia 
pursuit of. He must be the king of his speoies, 
and as such worthy to reoeive his death -Wound 
at the hand of Natanis V The youn? chief spoke 
with that, simple and ingenuous pride — that iift> 
tive dijrnity of character, peculiar to the Indiaa^ 
as !f properly oooMtoos of hk power aa4 ind** 



t>endence as the princdj head of a Trarlika 
tribe. 

* How can we reach the island, my chief f 
asl^ed Ayane, his dark eyes brigbtening as he 
beheld the majestic antlers which Natania had 
pointed out, peering above a gronp of shmb- 
bery near the shore of \h% island. 

'There lies a canoe of the Kerigewecs* an- 
swered Katanis, pointing to a birchen conoi 
half concealed nnder the drooping foliage of a 
willow that hnng like a vast green nmbrella 
over the bank, leaving beneath a sort of arch- 
ing shelter, within which the little bark waB 
moored. 

Ayane sprang into the canoe, and emei^ed in 
it from its covert, and the chief standing up- 
right in its centre, the yonng Indian propelled 
it swiftly towards the island. Natanis stood up 
with his bow strnnjf, and the feather of his ar- 
row between his forefinger and thumb, and 
with his eye keenly watchihg the moving ant- 
lera over the top of the bushes. Suddenly a 
dashing of water came from the lake shore and 
Katftnis Raw the whole herd of deer in motion, 
having discovered the approaching party of 
hunters, who, as they oame near them, had 
separated so as to encircle them and encloe* 
them with the lake in their rear. But the 
utairs first took the alarm, and tossiog their 
branching heads high into the air, shook them, 
smiffed ttp the wind, snorted like ho/ses when 
flfiarmedy anjf lAien csshed towards the* fbtei^ 
09f6rt. Then cstfiethd 'Wfi.Ui tttA^^tftxi% ts^w 
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of the hnntera, and arrows winged with death 
flew among the terrified fiigitiyee, and one here 
and one there plnnged headlong in full ooutm^ 
and Btmgged in the ensanguined waters around 
them. The stag and a dozen of the does 
reached the wood and went flying down its 
glades, the Indian hunters in fierce pursuit. 

Natanis watched this spirited scene with an 
excited countenance, and then turned his eyes 
upon the island which they were closely ap- 
proaching. The majestic stag, which had 
allured him from the main, hstd taken the 
alarm, and unable to see, from his position, 
the hunters and the herd they were pursuing, 
on account of the intervention of trees, he 
stood still upon a green knoll, to which he had 
trotted his antlers alofb, his head thrown bade, 
his eyes strained and starting, and his attitude 
was that of flight without motion. 

He was a noble animal, as large as a war- 
charger, with a skin the tawny hue of the 
lion's, and a broad, massive chest, white as 
snow. Nataais drew his arrow to his ear, 
when the stag discovered him, and tossing his 
head up and down several times in defiuiee, 
the arrow of the young Chief was caught upon 
his shield-like antlers, and shivered like glMk 
The next moment, Natanis was upon the shore 
with his hunting lance in his hand. Ho 
launched it as he struck the beach, but the 
stag was already in full flight Natanis zeoo- 
¥ered his lanoe, and his do|^ which had aooom- 

ptmied him, aifisoBing abng irith the l^eat 
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I the main, bringing him to bay, be a i^ 
1 time 0B8t it, and wonnded the noble ani- 
in the shonlder. The stag again fled, and 
again bronght to bay by the Btannch hound, 
maddened by his wound, he mshed foi> 
i, and by a fierce stroke of his antler em- 
elled the dog, and then trampled upon him 
I hiB strong hoofs. An arrow from the bow 
fataniB fastened itself in his neck, and the 
aged monarch of the forest, shaking it to 
gronnd, and made furious by the pain, 
ed towards the young Chief, emitting a 
h noiBO from his lungs, like the anpry roaiv 
of a bull. Bo sudden and unexpected was 
change, that Natanis, who, at that moment 
his hand in the quiver withdrawing a third 
w, would have been thrown down by the 
riated animal, but for an arrow from the 
of Ayane who was clothe behind him. The 
ig Indian had aimed so truly that the point 
be dart penetrated deep into the breast of 
stag, who reared high in the air and gave 
ranee to a cry as shrill as the shriek of an 
le. Ayane seeing him stagger and bleed 
nnsly. sprang forward, elevating his knifa 
trike him to the heart, when the stag, low- 
g his head, caught him upon his broad ant- 
, and tofsed him high into the air. With 
effort, the stag reeled and fell to the earth, 
ie the sharp dagger of Scarlet Feather entaiu 
lia heart. The yonng chief then flew ie the 
wa of hit young braye, wha li^ i^OTiijIila 
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upon the ground, where he had descended in 
his heavy fall. Eaising him up in his arms, he 
tenderly bore him to the waterside, where he 
bathed his temples, and used other means to 
restore him to consciousness, while he carefolly 
bound up a wound that was freshly bleeding 
in his side. At length Ayane opened his eyes 
and gratefully acknowledging by a glance of 
affection the kindness of his chief, breathed a 
deep sigh of pain, and sunk again into unoon« 
Bciousness. 

Katanis, distressed for the fate of the young 
warrior, to whom his soul was bound with the 
bonds of more than brotherly love, looked 
round as if seeking for assistance. Kone of hia 
people were yisible, and he hastened to a slight 
eminence in the centre of the island, where he 
could obtain a view of the main on the opposite 
side of it, where the hunters had surprised the 
herd of deer. But he could see only two or 
three wounded does dragging themselves to the 
water, to quench their feverish thirst but aU 
else was without life. 

'They have penetrated the forest and are 
now lost to sight. 1 will give the hunting ety 
of recall, though it may bring upon me even a 
band of my foes. Ayane must not perish, but 
be borne to our lodges by some of the warriors. 
Poor Ayane ! This thou hast^ suffered to save 
me. I had rather it had beed me than thee, 
for thou hast the love of a gentle maiden, 
whose eyes will weep tears of gnef for thee* 
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As he RK>ke he raised his finffen to his lips, 
and the imoreB of the lake and tne deep forests 
beyond, rung and echoed with the shrill eagle- 
cry of the young chief. Again the wild alarm 
of the hunter rose upon the air, rising note after 
note, till the very eagles of the cliffs on the 
river, soared from their eyries and answered it 
from the sky. But no human reply reached 
his ears. 

With a look of disappointment he hastened 
back to his friend whom he found in a deep, 
yet suffering sleep. He took him in his arms 
and bore him far into the grove where the 
coolness and shelter iuTited to repose. Here 
he laid him on a bed of moss, softer than piled 
velvet ; and seating himself by his side, he took 
his hand and gazed sadly upon him, forgetful 
of the chase, and all else save the sacred offices 
of friendship. 

The day was drawing to a close, and the long 
lines of alternate sun- beams and shadows that 
the setting sun leaves in his path, were stretched 
across the green sward of the island, and Ka- 
tanis still remained by the slumbering youth, 
carefully watching each motion and anxiously 
regarding every sign of returning sensibility. 
Bwore him was an opening in the trees whidi 
gave him a glimpse from the island across the 
water into the wood on the main, and up a 
narrow and secluded creek that lost itself in 
the forest-depths. It was on the side of the 
iaboid opposite to that on which the herd of 
dter haa Moa started, aad Um ixds^ ^aiV'&sj^ 



befim bean notioad by him, aapeoiallT m iti 
month mu cloaelj (hi«laed by orerhanging tMM, 
Whils his eytn were ftbsentlj regarding tha 
spot, ht fimcisd he detectada thin, bine ud<^ 
winding its wa; over the di^ant tree topg and 
gentlj- curling in the BanQJairf He vatched 
Uia Bppaarasce more steaditjiad was aatiafisd 
that he waa not deceived. 

'There is a lodge !' he exclaimed with ani- 
matioQ ; ' whether of foe or friend it matten 
not I Afane mtat have shelter to-niiht 1 I 
will leave to seek the place whence the smoke 
issaee. Even the haughty chief Canansa will 
not refuse hoepitalit; to his enemj who craves 
it 

He gazed a few monents sniioualj upon the 
wounded and inBennible young hnnter, and 
seeing that there was no chanire manifest in hll 
ooudition, be was abont to rise to depart on 
his errand, when he felt a tongue licking hii 
hand. He turned and «aw the large, noble 
stag-bound, whom he had foreotten, and sup- 
posed dead, crouching bj hix side. Behind 
him he saw a trail of blood, with which he had 
djed the grans sb he slowlj dragged himself 
over it to his roanter's wde, 

' Poor Eeeniick !' said Natanii, sadlj, laTing 
bis hand kindlj apr>n bis mnjeatic bead ; 'soi- 
ronioK for Aynne I had not a thonsht for tbee. 
The fierce stag has torn tbee terribly, poor 
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face of hifl fiiead, Btretohed forth his shaggy 
neck to lick his hand once more, and then 
keeping his fading eyes upon his countenance, 
till the slowly drooping lidBhut4n his sight for 
ever, the faithful creature, with just strength 
sufficient to lay his head upon his master*B 
knee, sighed heavily and died. 

Natanis surveyed him a few moments with 
a look of melancholy regret, and then, brushing 
a manly tear from his eyes, he hastened to the 
shore and cast himself into the canoe. 
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CHAPTER IT. 

IHS UrDIAn MAID. 

Thi young Chief, after reftcMng the water-side, 
had returned for Ayane, and placed him in the 
canoe, still sleeping. He then seized the slen- 
der paddle, and propelled the light, birchen 
bark across the space between the island and 
the shore, with the speed of an arrow, the 
bright, orange coloured sides of the gracefiil 
canoe shining like gold as they glanced in the 
level beams of the shn. He soon reached the 
entrance of the inlet, and shot his boat forward 
between its green banks, stooping low as he 
passed into it to avoid the bending branches 
that arched over it, nearly meeting in the 
centre. 

The inlet was winding and narrow, with so 
dense a coyering of foliage suspended from 
vines that swung from tree to tree, that the 
sunlight only penetrated it here and there^ 
through .a larger opening in the verdant 
canopy. It was like entering, and sailing &r 
into a cavern of foliage. 

Natanis did not regard the solitude or the 
singular beauty of the tortuous canal up which 
he was moving ; but with one object in view, 
the safety and shelter of his young friend, he 
tiUMdily aaomML the stream, his pawage dis- 



k 



SOABLET FXATHIB. 279 

turbing many a singing bird on its leafy branch, 
and startling many a fawn from its covert. He 
had been advancing up the inlet for about ten 
minutes in thii way, when he saw appearing 
before him through the trees a bright sunny 
knoll rising gently from the water; and he 
pushed forward to reach the bright scene. In. 
a few moments he emerged from the umbra 
geous inlet into the loveliest spot his eyes had 
ever beheld, or his fancy had ever painted. He 
suspended his paddle in the act of cleaving the 
water to gaze around him. There was, just 
before him, a lovely basin scooped out by 
nature from a table of the purest marble, and 
into it, from the top of a dark green rock, 
leaped a glittering cascade. The sound of its 
ceaseless fall filled the place with a soothing 
murmur, with which was mingled the rippling 
of a score of mimic torrents, which, clambering 
over the brim of the vast marble basin which 
was overrunning to its edge, leaped sparkling 
and laughing down the rod^ sides, or flowed 
smoothly and shining over the green sward to 
minffle with a deep pool in whi& the inlet up 
whidi he had come, lost itself. The verge of 
the pool was hung with the richest mosses, and 
around the basin, on the terrace above it, 
clambered vines and other creeping plants in 
full and br^iaiit flower, loading the air with 
elouds of perfume. Upon the summit of the 
white marble precipice, the dazzling surface of 
which was everywhere relieved by a network 
if folia£e>laden tendrUs and gorgeous booqaets 



at UoomiBg ihmbo pUntad bj the tMM«l 
hand of ii»tiii« in s*ei7 oravioa ttut woild 
nonrith • gra«n plant ; apon the Bammit, a*sr 
•U, WM • flings of oaiUrg and laurel-tfM^ 
Ibraiiii^ ngaimt ths ekj a rich and baautifnl 
ODtline to the IotsI; wens below. The whi^ 
plane ma eheltered bj tha eneroaching fonat, 
and B«emad a, flD aboda for ihac Indian feitf, 
Mllod the ' Lad; of the V^atera and Woodn.' 

Tha aoenary, however, did not alone oom* 
maud the inrpriwd attention of the joiinj 
OhieL Hia Bjat hud dioooverod in a little vat- 
U7, not tweatj paoet wide, l<ring between the 
bri^t BOn-lit knoll and tha basin, and carpeted 
irith tha softest giaen. a gionp of aoMia-treae, 
amid which he thought he dlBoavered a lodgk 
He gave a few airokM of his paddle Ughtl; ia 
(he water, as If fearing to diiturb the oalm ra- 
pass of the l>eaateoiu plaoe in which hs found 
hinual^ and entered the pool beneath tha 
baun. He now saw plainl; that there waa a 
lodge half hid in tha gronp of aoaoiu oloie b; 
tbe water-folL ffith a sort of aire and onrl- 
stUj, bat with tha ^tuation of A-jtue and hla 
ued of Biioooar appeimost in his thoaght^ lis 
tonohed the moM-olad verge of the duk pool 
and landed. 

He looked, and seeing that his friend ooik> 
Unaed to sleep with laboured and haav; breatlu 
Ing, he hauled forward to the lodge whl<)h 
was not twantj paces distant, ap a gentle asoent 
^ natntal lawn. He went ftewaid with tha 
4MMr jnaped ia Ua han<^ tot ke axfaoted M 



miMt his in the hunting^groTrnds of hiB f<m, 
yet was prepared to crave that hospitaLicj 
trhich no Indian warrior ever refnaed to hie 
enemy in distress. He had not gone five stepa 
when a beantifol doe bounded from the other 
side of the knoll where it was quietly browzinff, 
and darted with fear towards the lodge. He 
saw with surprise that its neck was encircled 
by a band or circlet of wam|>um beautifully 
ornamented with shells, which jingled musically 
as it bounded away. Softly he advanced with 
a watchful eye lest he should be surprised, and 
with a noiseless step that he might not alarm 
the inmates of the lodge ere he should reach 
its threshold. As he entered under the acacias 
he saw white shells strewn upon the ground, 
and a sort of path-way leading to the basin. 
Svery thing had an air of singular neatnesi. 
The lodge was tastefully constructed of inter- 
woven garlands. A white deer skin elaborately 
embroidered with dyed threads of bark and 
the glazed quills of the porcupine, hung before 
the entrance for a door, but was now partly 
drawn aside. Within, the ground was laid 
thick with bea^skinB, and the sides of the 
lodge were hung with dressed doe's>hides with 
ornaments worked upon them. On evenr side, 
as well as that which formed the door, JSatanis 
flaw conspicuous the representation of a bear^fl 
dAW grasping a hunting-spear, which he knew 
to be the device of theNerigeweo ohie( Oanaasa. 
He, therefore, knew that this waa not only a 
Mge ofthis tcib^bttt of some one of Ganaflfla^HL 
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fyxDolj; and he was too familiar with the 
tomg of the Indian race to be told that the oo* 
oupant of this lodge was a female, and per- 
haps a maiden; for there was upon the 
floor of the lodge, a pair of mocassins of deli- 
cate workmanship, and of a size, both together^ 
not longer than the len^^th and brei^th of 
Scarlet Feather's hand. He saw, also, a bean- 
tiful tiara of feathers hanging upon an antler 
above a fawn's skin, that served as a couch for 
the occupant, and near it, upon another horn 
of the antler, a mantle of golden, orange and 
green coloured feathers curiously woven toge- 
ther, and forming a magnificent mantle. 

When Natanis saw the tiara and the mantle 
he stepped back with respectful awe ! for he 
knew that none else than a princess of the 
tribe could be the tenant of that fair home. 
He then remembered that he had heard that 
Canassa had a daughter exceedingly beautifoL 
With an emotion of difGldence such as became 
a young Chief, he drew back from the door of 
the lodge, refusing to enter it, and looked 
eagerly around for the mistress of that charm* 
ing habitation ; for he felt not only a ouriofiity 
to behold the daughter of his foe, but he f^t 
that in her, his young friend would find a pro- 
tector and a careful nurse; for he knew the 
skill and gentleness of the daughters of the 
forest and that their benevolence acknowledged 
no distinction between friend and foe. 

Scarlet Feather was, also, by no means unim^ 
pjreised with the startling fact that the lodge 
of CanaBsa and thoM oi luft iv vcdora could not 
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be far from the spot where that of the princeBS 
was foand. Bat Natanis knew no fear; and, 
BO that he had his friend in safety he thought 
not of hiQwelf. Kevertheleas, he did not inter* 
xnit that caution and circamspection whioh 
was needfol ; for, if it were possible to find 
shelter for Ayane without falUns in with Ca- 
nassa or any of his people, Natanis would 
gladly have aToided meetiDg them ; espeoiaJly 
as he reflected that he had brought upon him- 
self his present difSlculties, by an act of hostility 
upon the rery domains of his hereditary foe. 
Being, therefore, uncertain how Canassa might 
receive him, he was desirous of finding the 
princess, and securing first her favour and her 
protection for his young friend. He therefore 
turned aside from the lodge, and followed the 
shell-path towards the basin, for he had dis- 
covered light foot prints leading in that direc- 
tion from the door of the lodge. He was also 
quite confident she must be near, as the doe, 
which he supposed to be her pet, after skipping 
to the side of the marble terrace stopped ana 
gazed wistfully behind a rocky wall by which 
a portion of the basin was hidden from him. 
He approached the doe, when the animal, with 
a startled look, made a sudden leap behind the 
rock and disappeared. 

' Neta, what has alarmed you, my gentle doe V 
said a soft, musical voice, which distinoUy 
reached his ear from that side of the baiin 
which, was hidden from him by the rook behind 
which the doe had bounyded. 
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He ftood ftramfixed with delightful luifriie 
The Bound of the iweet, lute-like tones he hai 
heard not onlj fell npon his ear, but thrilled 
aoron the ohorda of his heart as if love'tt in^^iir 
ble finger had swept them. With a richtf 
oolour deepening the olire hue of his brow and 
cheek, he advanoed aofbly ; and lightly ascend- 
ing the rook which overhung the basin a few 
fe^ above it, he looked down. As he gazed, ha 
held his breath lest he should scare the beauti- 
Ail vision away which met his eye. 

Just beneath him, upon a bank of moss softer 
in texture than the velvets that cover the 
thrones of Empresses, and of a richer green 
than the emeralds that sparkle upon their dia* 
dems, was seated, half reclining, a young Indian 
girL She could not be eighteen summers old. 
aht sat with one little beiritching brown foot 
dropped to the depth of the exquisitely turned 
ancle into the pellucid water, her fringed lef* 
ffings of the softest doe-skin being rolled up to 
keep them dry. Upon her knee rested its fel' 
low, upon which she was fastening, with the 
loveliest fingers in the world, a moccassin no 
bigger than Ginderella*s slipper. Her hair was 
as black as the coat of a raven, and hung around 
her in luxuriant, wavy masses, covering her like 
a veil ; but beneath it could be seen the folds 
of a robe of swan's skin, ermined with the dark 
aiore feathers of the blue jay. This robe waa» 
however, now partly thrown back, leaving ex- 
posed her perfectly rounded arm naked to the 
Humidor. Upon tha nxiati were half % dc 
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xnaflBive lilTer braeelets, bat upon the Bhapely^ 
taper fingers of her hand there wag no ring. 
By her side watching her, yet trembling from 
his recent alarm, stood the doe, which she still 
addrcBsed. 

' You are easily terrified of late, Neta* Eren 
a back showing his branching head upon the 
top of the cliff, only to look down npon yon, 
and enyy yoa year happy lot here with me, sets 
yoa scampering as if a hunter's cry had fallen 
on your timid ears.' 

Neta moved her head to this side and that 
as if listening and trying to understand her 
young mistress's words, but still showing signg 
of fear and snuffing the air. 

' I will soon go and see what has alarmed yon. 
It may be my father, with his warriors, has re- 
turned from the lake of the Islands, and sent 
for me.' 

While she was speaking in those soft, melo- 
dious accents of her native language, which 
had fallen so delightfully upon the ear of Na- 
tanis, the drew the other foot from the water, 
dried it by folding it up as if it were a bird in 
the nest of her long, dark hair, and then hid it 
in the other fairy-like moccassin. She then 
rose from her seat, and began to gather up the 
magnificent mantle of her inky locks, entwining 
her round, polished arm among them« and 
evolving their bewildering mazes throi^||t ||er 
fing'^rs, or sweeping them over her ahovld^ii; 
her fignre displaying in every motion of thentfl 
an eleganM^graee, aa4 phjsrfoal bttvat} ^%mMtk 
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perfect Her fiioe was now Tidble as she ffites- 
^illy threw back her head, and tamed half 
roand in the act of binding the abnndant 
folds of her hair together upon the back and 
neck. 

The sight of her countenance caused Natanis 
to experience a sensation of tbe most enthusi- 
astic delight. Its faultless beauty filled him 
with surprise and admiratioUi and as he gazed 
upon it, his heart throbbed with emotions he 
had never known before. 

Her olive and delicately-rounded forehead^ 
half hid by, and lying deep in the shadow cast 
by her hair ; her pencilled brows, her large, 
glorious eyes, black as the starless night, yet 
flashing with fire like the dark cloud from 
which the lightning darts forth : the long 
lashes, so long that they lay upon the soft 
cheek, and curved laughingly back; the ex- 
quisite finish of her narrow, strait nose ; the 
anort, upper lip curved so delicately, yet so 
beautifully matching its mate, which was a 
thought riper and fuller ; the small, round 
chin, and exquisitely turned throat, the proud, 
the deer like carriage of the superb head, with 
the slender grace of her pliant, ungirded figure, 
presented a model for the Grecian sculptor 
who would create a youthful Dian in her natiye 
charms. 

The expression of her face was gentle, kind 

and sweet-tempered, with a certain spirited 

tone which increased its fascination* Having 

honud Iter trenoi lo^ ui^iv th« back of her 
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with a narrow band of scarlet wampmn, 
lid to Neta» in a playfal, reproaohfal tone, 
ow, my wild one, let ns see what has 
bened yon. I coold not go with you bare- 
ly and with my locks sweeping the ground, 
instead of my father, I should meet spme 
f the young braves of my own tribe.' 
) then bounded lightly across a little 
1 through which a stream of water gush- 
id swinging herself round the rock, fol- 
. by the doe, proceeded towards the cabin, 
»p light as a roe's, and full of incompar- 
grace. Natanis remained unseen upon 
ick above, and suffered her to pass him, 
ring her as she moved. He then rose, 
ently followed her. The doe, with quicker 
cts to detect a stranger's presence, in« 
y saw the first movement made by the 
; chief, and stopping, gazed full upon him 
aars erect. The maiden turned round to 
hat produced Keta's alarm, and her eyes 
ipon the stately form of the youthful 
ain. She saw at a glance that he was not 
lior of her father's tribe : yet, instead of 

in alarm she stopped to gaxe, struck with 
ation at the noble and manly beauty; 
lerhaps equally arrested by the tender- 
nd gentle interest with which he fixed 
es upon her. 

f flying, yet fixed to the spot, WiUewa 
for several seconds regarding him with 
ity and wonder. His respeciEul manner 
led from the first all aQ&M^l«BL% ^ 
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length Katmis adTanoed, eroisiiig his hnds 
npon hit breaiit in token of unity. She moved 
not, bnt stood trembling even as her doe had 
done when receiving ita chiding from her lipSL 
•—With her dark, GastilHan eyes loweiW 
timidly to the earth, the olive hne of her 
cheek becoming each moment rosier and rbsier, 
she awaited his approach. 

'Daughter of Canassa,' he said with that 
native oonrtesy of manner which in the IndisB 
is so polished, ' Star of the forest, Natanis, Chief 
of the Abanaqnies craves your hospitality.' 

' Natanis, the Abanaquis !' she repeated, 
raising her eyes and fixing them full npon him 
with snrprise, while she drew back with a 
slight emotion of fear. 

' Snch is yonr suppliant, fair maiden of the 
Fountains !' he said involuntarily dropping be* 
fore her own ; * a warrior and chief of a nation 
hostile to thine, yet,' he added in a tone which 
love modulated most musically, 'but not to 
theeV 

'Why art thon here, Natanis 1* she asked 
quickly and earnestly, her heart evidently 
interested in the stranger, foe tboufh he wai 
to her race. — ' Knowest thou not that these are 
the huntincr- grounds of Canassa?' Why art 
thou here, except,' she added, resting her eyee 
steadily upon his face, * except thou oomest as 
an enemy at the head of thv braves.' 

' Ko, fair Som of the Woodland,' he nSd 

smiliBf. 'Immothere towar withOaiiMHf 

Imm9 with tlM lraataAt>knife ia my baity not 



with the war-hatohet in my hand. I and a 
party of thirty hunters were on our way to the 
mountains, and I passed through these forests^ 
hunting as we went.' 

' And yet thou sayest thou dost not come for 
war ! Will Canassa let his foe traverse his 
hunting grounds and not offer him hattle V 

* Nay, I sought not hostilities with thy &ther^ 
fair Strawberry of the wilderness ! Last year 
Canassa and his braves pursued my deer through 
the very smokes of the lodges of my people when 
I and my warrriors were absent. I have now en- 
tered his territories to show the haughty Neri- 
jewec that Natanis will not suffer an insult like 
this to pass without retaliation.' 

' True, Natanis ; I know my father was the 
aggressor. Bat why art thou here alone ? why 
crave the hospitality of the daughter of thefoef 

* Maiden ! gentle Fawn of the forest, Natanis 
prays thee to hear his words. In our chase I 
came upon the beautiful lake not far distant in 
which is an island. Seeing upon it a stately 
8tag» I took a boat and accompanied by a young 
warrior Ayane, landed upon the island. After 
a severe battle, the stag was slain, first slaying 
xny £uthful dog, and then grievously wounding 
my young brave, a youth dearer to me than a 
brother, nay ! I love him as I would love a 
Bister ! he was gored by the antlers of the en- 
raged stag, tossed into the air, and fell severely 
hiurt. He has been, since then insensible, and 
fleeing on the main-land in this direction the 



[• of ft lodgt, I plMsd himintlieauuMHid 
'tUiplaiM. 1 Mood bsfora yoor lodgo, bvt 
S Ccom if fumitare tliat it vm that 
of ft d&u«htai of tha chief I did not «tMt, 
hat woght ;aii foUoiriiig joar doa whioh 1 
•lunMd. I l»ahald jou at ths toimt&in, and 
niiBsan bj yon, guad upon yon ; and as 1 gaaed, 
mj haan wai fill«d vith lave, and 1 ao more 
Miaemb«red that tby father and I were foaa.' 

Tha ladiftn'aiuden liiteaed with blaihaa and 
a look of sweat delight playing about her loralj 
mDatb, and iparkling within the depth of ha 
hMfilT-Cringed, down-out ejelide. 

' If Nataaia aaakg the hoipitalit; of Willewa 
foi hii frlead, her lodge is open to him I' ah* 
ftuwered wiUt aniiiuitioD, jet with a modeety 
whioh beautifully baoame her &t inch a tuna. 
• There ii the yoath r 

NatftuiB led the way to the oanoe, and polated 
"""' -"""' '" "he yoong brave who still lay 
. The pity and oompiaBten at 
e awakened, and forsetfiU of 



heaping ap the akina for his ooaob had hiin laid 
oanfolly upon them. She Chen placed her 
fioigers upon hii pulse, and aa ahe held them 
tbere^ Satanis thought be would gta^y take 
Ajuie'H place to have her geatla toueh thni 
iMd apou him. Willewa, like all Indian 
naidena wu a akilftil Isaoh, and knew not only 
kow to drtH woDidB, bat what waa good tia 
bealiag Uum, ftnd alin, aha knew how to pre- 
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piM and applj the medioamentB her akiil ex- 
(raotod &om the namerocu plants Which grew 
in the foreets. 

She saw at once that bleeding must first be 
resorted to, and, assisted by Natuiis, who by her 
direction bound up his arm with lus wampum 
girdle, she performed the operation with a very 
sharp flint. The result bore honourable testi- 
mony to her skill ; for in a few minutes the 
heavy breathing of the sleeper subsided, his 
pulse became calm, and the fever dimiuiMhed. 
He soon opened his eyes, smiled on seeing Na- 
taois, and sazed with admiring surprise upon the 
beauteous iudian girl. Willewa then gave him 
a small piece of fragrant gum to dissolve iu his 
mouth. It was a narcotic, and under its iutlu- 
ence Ayane again slept, but this time in a na- 
tural manner. 

' He will wake with strength,' said the 
maiden. 

' I cannot thank you, fairest Willewa, said 
Natanis, with grateful emotion. ' You have 
saved the life of my frieud, and filled my bo- 
som with joy. But lovely Willewa, pearl of 
my eyes,' he said, with deep passion, ' jou have 
inflicted in the heart of Natauis a deeper wound 
than even Ayane has received, and you only 
can heal it.' 

' Natanis is not hated by Willewa,' softly an- 
swered the maiden, with touching natoralneM 
of word and air. 

<Oaa WiUewalova JIfatanisr 

'Sosclot Feather iathsiiM of oar not C 
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< Willewa shall be as the inoenBe of the OtlU* 
met of Peace to both nations. In the loyes of 
Willewa and Natanis, the hatred of the Abana- 
qnies and Nerij e wees shall be forgotten ; the* 
tribes of oar people shall be one, and the Ken« 
nobis shall no longer divide our hnnting- 
srounds ; for the smokes of the council-fires of 
Canassa and Natanis shall mingle together, — 
and the youn^ Abanaquis hunter shall persue 
the stag side by side with the young men of thy 
tribe.' 

' Willewa's heart speaks with Katanis ; but 
with her lips she says, that the daughter of 
Canassa can never be the wife of Abanaquis.' 

' Canassa shall hear Natanis speak,' answered 
the young chief with energy, while his eye 
sparkled with hope and joy. ^ If Willewa loves 
Natanis with her heart, Canaisa shall yet take 
the hand of Natanis, and clasp it in peace.* 

An hour passed, — an hour of exquisite hap* 
piness to the young lover — when they were 
startled by a shrill cry which rung through the 
forest, and re-echoed from the marble cliff 
above their heads. 

' It is my father : he has returned from the 
lake !' cried Willewa in alarm. 'He may visit 
me here : fly !* 

' And leave Ayane V 

' I will protect him, noble Natanis. Let not 
Canassa behold you now. I must first talk 
with my father. Come with me.' 

Prevailed upon by her, Kataius suffered her 
^i'igw'tfoZumftjaiittoep^tihup the preoipioe, 



, as they went diieotly undameath, the 
r water whioh formed the cascade. The 
I already cloeed, and it was now moon« 
On reaching the top, which was eighty 
)Ye the basin, she led him through the 
)d of cedars and lanrel, and stopping on 
KC of a precipice on the other side, bade 
\ down. He obeyed her, and saw by 
ir light of the moon an extensiye yal- 
ow, varied by monnd, and graye, and 
lakes. From the midst, the blaze of a 
1 lodge-fires flashed upon his sight, and 
wide he discovered the smokes of habi- 

. see the danger yon have exposed yonr- 
Katanis,* said the maiden, earnestly.— 
are the national lodges of the Nerije- 
That lodge to the right, not far distant^ 
)f Canassa. Remain here until I retnm 
; for yon and my father must not meet, 
I have placed in your path the calumet 
e.* 

le spoke, she left him, and descended the 
30 by a path- way leading down into the 
\,t his feet. In a few moments he saw 
ht form in motion, in the direction 
\ the lodge of Canassa. 



1H MAnav 



CHAPTER Y. 

THE LOTXm's PLOT. 

Whatbobvbb was the nature of the interriew 
between the fair Willewa and her fother, the 
result did not answer her hopes and wishes. Shfl 
returned to Natanis with a sad oountenancei 
and told him that he must not linger in the 
hunting-grounds of his foe, for the spirit of 
Ganassa was unyieldingly hostile towards him« 
She informed him that, owing to the absence 
of her father with his warriors, the presence el 
the Abanaquies hunting parties in his terrl* 
tories had not yet been discovered, and she 
eloquently urged him to leave with his parties 
at once, ere an encounter with the people of 
her nation should render any reconciliation be* 
tween the tribes hopeless. The maiden then 
bade him return to the lodge and watch oTer 
his friend, and leave with him in the canoe iB 
the morning, giving him directions by whidi 
he could reach the Eennebis by water. She 
then left him to retire to a lodge she alio had 
near her father's and promising to visit him in 
the morning at dawn. 

* You will not be interrupted tonight, Na- 
tanis,* she said, ' so you may remain secure in 
the lodge with Ayane. No warrior of our 
tribe ever enten the glen of the CaaoadeB ttfter 



night-fall. This place is Sftored to the daughter 
of their Chief.' 

The next morning the maiden appeared at 
dawn in the door of the lodge. 8he was happj 
at finding her patient qnite refreshed and 
strong, and free from pain. In a tvw minntei 
Natanis took leave of the lovely Willeway 
leaving her heart, and bearing hers away with 
him. He left the basin by a narrower inlet 
than that by which he had entered it, and in 
three hours launched his light canoe upon the 
dark waters of the swiftly flowing KennebiiL 
At noon he had restored Ayane to the lodge of 
hiB family, and leaving him under the fbnd 
care of a maiden of his tribe, scarcely leM 
lovely than the daughter of Ganassa, he turned 
back to follow again his hunting party. It 
was not until the next day that he fell in with 
them at the rendezvous he had appointed, 
when, joining them they pursued the hunt to* 
wards the mountains of the wilderness. 

The passion of Natanis for the beauteous 
Willewa grew stronger each day, and he re* 
solved in his heart, that if Ganassa refused him 
her hand in marriage, he would, with her eon* 
sent, make her his bride by stratagem. Her 
image filled his thoughts during all his hunting 
excursions ; and so romantic was the influenoe 
of his love for her, and whatever belonged to 
her, upon his mind, that he forbade^ for the 
sake of STeta, any of his hunters slaying a doe. 
Hie warrion readily obeyed him, for ha had x*" 
litid to tkim, whim MpenhM MouaA th« ilm 
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of their oomxnon huntiiig-lodge, the whole of 
his adyenturefl, and how the fair daughter of 
Oanana had sayed the life of Ayane, who wii 
greatly beloyed bj all his companions. And 
when NataniSy after reciting to them, with all 
the eloquence of loye, the tale of her hospi* 
tality, and impassionedly describing her graoe^ 
beauty, and modesty, told them that he intended 
to maJ^e her his bride, they dashed their hunt- 
ing-spears together in rude acclamations, tuoA 
shouted aloud the names of 'Natanis and 
WUlewa.' 

The idea of uniting the two tribes under 
their own Chief was gratifying to these war- 
riors ; for they knew that when Canaf>sa should 
die, the rule of both nations would be in the 
Abanaquis. The union, therefore, that might 
be agreeable to the tribe of Natanis, would, for 
the same reason, be likely to be opposed by the 
equally haughty and ambitious brayes of 
Canassa. 

Haying now ciyen an account of the manner 
in which our hero first met with the loyely 
Willewa, we will return to the thread of our 
story wUch we haye interrupted for this pur- 
pose, and let the Indian girl explain in her 
own words to Natanis, her object in seeking 
him at his lodge. 

Natanis had planted his lodge there two 
nights before for the purpose of being near the 
object of his loye, and frequently enjoying her 
society, which he did do, by semttv yiStiii^ 
her at the fimntain, though nuudaBg gze«t 
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liskB of diBoovery; for, as the invasion of hig 
hnnting-gioundB by the young AbanaqniB chief 
and his party had been discovered by Canassa, 
hiB honten were constantly on the alert. To 
be thus near Willewa, Natfuiis had secretly left 
his own warriors, at their national lodges, not 
telling them whither he was going, keeping his 
secret even from his friend Ayane, well know- 
ing he would try to dissuade him from exposing 
himself to the chance of falling into the hands 
of the !NeriJewecB. The place he had selected 
was on the borders of his own hunting-grounds, 
and he chose it for its beauty and seclusion, 
more than for its safety ; for he had boldly 
raised his lodge on the borders of the river 
though the spot was shut in by lofty wooder 
hills. At the time he is introduced to the 
reader standing in the door of his cabin, nearly 
two months had elapsed since he first beheld 
Willewa. Duiing this time they had met six 
or seven times, the last time, the evening before 
at the fountain. 

Another motive which governed Natanis in 
fixing his abode there, so near the council-fires 
of his foes, was with the intention of inviting 
Canassa to come and see him for the purpose of 
making proposals for a reconciliation, through 
a union with his daughter. To bring about 
this end it was decided between the lovers that 
Willewa should the next day prevail on her 
fiftther to accompany her alone in his war-oanoe 
from the valley of Lodges into the Eennebis as 
if for aa ezoazuon msnUj for her giatifioation : 
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and that when ikoy ware in the river Ae 
should i^nre him elong the banks until thw 
oame in sight of the lodge of Natanis, whiu 
she should discoTer with an exclamation as if 
she was not aware of its existence; that Natanis 
should not be in it at the time, but oonoealed 
in the grove, and that she should propose to 
the chief to land and visit it. Natanis was tlua 
to approach and surprise them in it, and invite 
the haughty Canassa to hospitality. Willewa wis 
to place herself between Natanis and her father 
to prevent any hostile act, should the latter show 
himself disposed to show battle, and. as a gentls 
mediator, endeavour to make them sit down 
together as host and guest. This once effeoted 
without weapons drawn by him, she and Nataaia 
both believed would open a way to a final and 
permanent reconciliation. Willewa was not, of 
oourse to let the old Chief suspect she had ever 
seen the young Abanaquis before. 

This was the plan upon which they had last 
night parted, and it was to have been carried 
into effect that day if possible ; but, should 
Natanis not see her during the day it wit 
settled that he was again to ascertain what 
obstacle had intervened. He was, therefor^ 
about to proceed to the interview, having had 
that day, as guests, Sabatis and Sharp Knife^ 
instead of the fair Willewa and Canassa, when 
he discovered her standing in the moonUght in 
front of his lodge. 

She now tat by hii side upon the bearnddn 
hthad phM^iliar htr ontiidt of his Mfi^ kit 



small hand flattering as he beld it in hli, ani 
her yonng bosom heaving with agitation, and 
the speed with which she had hastened to him. 

' Now, speak Willewa, what hare those two 
little cherries to talk about t Has thj father 
discoTered that an Abanaquis has dared to 
plant his lodge within sight of the smoke of his 
oonncil-fires, and do jon hasten to bid me fljf 
I have waited all day, gentle Fawn of my 
breast ; and my eyes have never ceased watch- 
ing for thee and Canassa. Impatient, I crossed 
the river in my canoe an hour before sonset 
and followed the trail to thy lodges for a mile, 
and then returned disappointed. On my way, 
I pursued thy father's game, and slew even a 
bear that came upon me suddenly. But thft 
skins of the stag and wild beast shall be offered 
to Canassa to-morrow, if he oomes with thee. 
Why has not my dark-eyed turtle dove brought 
with her the chief of the Nerijeweos to be tiie 
guest of Abanaquis V 

' Natanis, the Chief Canassa has this day been 
holding a council of war, and he would not 
listen to the voice of a woman. The words of 
Willewa could not enter the ear of the warrior 
who discoursed only of battle.' 

* Ha ! does the Nerijeweo sharpen the war> 
hatchet 1 cried Katanis with snrpise, his ejii 
kindlinsf with courage and the thoughts of Mi* 
tie. ' Does Cauansa's war-face torn towards th« 
Lodffes of the Abanaquies V 

<No, Natanis. My &ther has nodssirt to 
war with thee for thy invasion of the himting 
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grounds ; for he regardfl it but a just retaliation 
for a like act of his own hunters. " Though " 
said he to me, '' I cannot be the friend of the 
Abanaquis, I do not wish to go to war with 
him. Let the Kennebis flow ever between us 
and its waters shall be as the waters of peaoe 
to our borders." Perhaps I contributed to tlus 
spirit of forbearance/ added Willewa, 'for I 
^UBeoursed with him of all the long existing 
feud between our people, and endeavoured to 
inspire in him thoughts of peace. I even said 
to him,* continued the lovely maiden blushing 
at her own earnestness and sincerity ' that he 
should not only seek peace with you, but to try 
to bring together the two tribes, that by onion 
they might gain strength.' 

* And did my Singing Robin hint to him how 
that union might be brought about V said Na- 
tanis with a smile, as he laid his hand upon her 
polished brow, and looked with eloquent love 
into the deep, dark fountains of her eyes. 

Willewa replied by a slightly reproving look, 
and her eyes sought the ground. 

' Who, then, fair star of my soul? who then 
is Gannassa to go to war with V 

* With the Bostonee.' 

* The white brothers upon our borders/ cried 
Natonis with surprise. — * Has the English king 
sent Ganassa a war belt filled with gold as he 
has done to Sabatisl How know von thi% 
Willewa V he asked with animation, his pxevi- 
ously tender, playfal^manner suddenly ohangod 
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to one of eamoBt and Berioos interest in what 
Bhe said. 

' The great Sachem of the English has sent 
one of his ehiefs to my father and made him 
speak fair words to Canassa. Canassa lent his 
ears to him, and the white chief and my father 
smoked together and Canassa pledged to the 
English himself and his warriors. This took 
place hiz weeks ago, Natanis, though I only 
Knew it to-day through my father.' 

' This is new, Willewa ! what is Canassa's 
intention % Will he seek the habitations of the 
Boetonees? Ho cannot reach them without 
crossing the hunting grounds of the Abana- 
quis.' 

' Your speech and looks, Natanis, make me 
tremble, while they assure me also, that you 
are the enemy of the Bostonees. If Canassa 
seeks the habitations of the white settler to war 
with them, and he crosses your territories, I 
fear that there will be strife between thee and 
him. Whatever happen, let there be peace, 
Katanis. But he will not seek the Pale<faoe. 
The Pale face seeks the Indian in his homes.' 

' For thy sake' gentle doe, I will be at peaoa 
But you have not told me all. What mean 
your words f What more is on thy tongue Y 

< To day — this morning, when I sought my 
father^s lodge to allure lum hither, as our plan 
was, I found him surrounded by his wamonk 
«ad holding oouncil ; while in their midst stood 
an Indian & the Damareso nation— ono of the 
iwift ramen of that Mft*lKMKi \ii^ ^ 
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tipktit, * oinnot be against me, if i^(aiBit Oa- 
nana, as I haTe made no compact with their 
liMS, the British. The great Sachem of Boeton 
Imows the Abanaquis is not his foe. Thou 
tremblest for thy fiither ! Fear thee not, Wil- 
lewa ; 1 will see the Chief oi those white war- 
rion in person, and know if danger menaoes 
the Nerijewee. Bat how is it that the Daaia- 
reso tribe, who are friends, like Oanassa, to the 
English Sagamore, how is it that it has been 
passed by, unmolested) The Kennebii, up 
which they have ascended so far, flows past 
many a lodge of the Damareso warriors, x et 
said he that they had been harmed V 

* Ko, Natanis, I have yet more to tell thee,' 
■he added, embarrassed, ' did I but know that 
thou wert truly the friend of the Bostonee.' 

' I love not the white man, Willewa, as if he 
were of my own race. They are stronger tiian 
we, and by and by they will overrun us, and we 
shall be as the leaves of the last year. Tet I 
would not war against them, because one of 
them has been my Mend. Dost thou love the 
Bostonee f 

' 1 do, Natanis. Listen to my words. Four 
years ago 1 went with my father to the coonoil 
Lodges at the home of the 3achem of Boston. — 
My father and other warriors went up to hold a 
council with the white Chief, There was I 
token into the great Chiefs lodge, and his 
dajoghter loved me, and told me she was my 
white sister. She was fior as the lily, with soft 
eyes, like the sky in cokniCt acaimhaaQeHL'^NeL 
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flowing upon her shoulders like the golden 
tresses of the water-telossa, when the autumn 
frost dyes them with gold. His voice was like 
the song of the Letel in the morning, and her 
laugh rung in the ears of Willewa, like ilia 
wild melody of the birds of her native woodi. 
Willewa gave the fair daughter of the grett 
white Sachem all her heart, and loved to tit 
upon a cushion at her feet, and listen to her.' 

'Could she speak thy tongue with theo^ 
Willewa V asked ^atanis. 

' Not all the words ; but what her lips failed 
to Bay, her eyes and smiles more eloquently 
expressed. 

'What said this blue-eyed maiden of the 
Pale- Faces to thee, as thou didst sit at her 
feetr 

' She asked me if I loved my father. I told 
her that he was dearer to me than any one on 
earth, * 

'Wonld'st thou answer her so now, bride of 
my heart r inquired Natanis, with mingled 
tenderness and pride. 

' Nay, Natanis ; then I did not know thee to 
love thee,' she answered with artless sinoeri^, 
and lifting to his face her large, gazelle-like 
eyes with maidenly joy. 'She then asked me 
why I loved my father ; and when I told hiu, 
she said, and sweetly she said it,— 

' If yon love thus your father, Willewa, be* 
cause he is kind, and grants you all your wzflhee^ 
should you not love more^ Him who bMtowi 
upon jou your &Umc V 
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>dke aUadod to the Great Spirit, WiUewB»* 
observed Kataaiaf, reverently UTiiig his hand 
upon his hearty aud looking upward with awe 
to the deep blue sky, throagh which the moom 
was sailing in her sUvory oar of light, and over 
which were spangled a thousand stars^ and 
where, to the eye of the simple son of the forest^ 
Qod dwelt in majesty and glory. 

'1 answered Her that I loved the Great 
Spirit, and that 1 worshipped him. She then 
began to tell me more than my heart could 
hold, of the majesty, and power, and goodness 
of the Great Spirit 1 She told me how Me first 
made men good, with gentle hearts, and with- 
out a spirit of war and hatred. That there was 
no enmity then in men s hearts ; only love and 
peace dwelt there, fiat man disobeyed, and 
fell under the displeasure of the Great Spirit ; 
and when he would have destroyed him, his 
Son interceded, and for his sake, the Great 
Spirit spared us. Stie told me that from that 
Ume all the blessings we have on earth, and all 
our hopes of dv^eilmg in a land of peace and 
love beyond the setting sun, after death, we 
owe to the love of the San for us. That the sun, 
and moon, and stars shine for us, on His ac- 
oannt, for we have not deserved them on our 
ewn; that the seasons roll round, the fruits 
put forth, the forests give shade and verdure^ 
tiMit deer and other game are bestowed upon 
V for food, and that all our enjoyments eame 
Iftva through Ihia good Boa of the Graal Spirit 



Thii ion, sha told me, was all love and bettATO' 
IsDce and p«>oe, and all his desiie in retom (br 
lUt goodnua to us ia that we Rhould be like 
Udi. 

After thk manner did WilletradiBooarae for 
■Sveral miantea longer to Natanii, narrating te 
him in eloqaenC worda the entire outline of tlu 
ObriBtian atoaeoient ae it had been tangbt her 
br the daughler orthe governor on her vixit U 
BoitoQ. Natanis listeoed vith deep attentieB. 
When Bhe had ended, he said, 

■Did not the Frenoh Prieit, father BsU^ 
teach Boma of jodt tribea tbiat' 

' Ho did, 1 believe ; but 1 had not bMB 
taught it bj m; father.' 
'l6 WillevuaOhriBtian;* 
■ She believes ia the Sun of the Great Spirit,' 
nnairered the Indian maiden with tonohing 
farronr, 'Will Nstania believe T 

' Natanis tinowB that his father adored tha 
Great Spirit of the ekiea ; whom thry wor- 
Bhipned, it will wonbip. But I will hear thee 
speak more of this, Willewa. What yon be- 
lieve, I do not fear to believe. It ia for th!» 
then, you are the friend ol the Boatonee V 

' 1 love the daughter of the great Sachem, 
for she taught me that which ia to make me 
happv here, and beyDod the setting etln, and 
wbioh I Bhall love to toacb tboe, Natsnie ; it is 
B faith that will surely find a home in joat 
noble boBom ! For her Biike are the Boetonae* 
mj Itiendi t Wluit saya Kataniat Are tbej 
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his V she asked, looking up into his fooe with 
gentle earnestneas. 

' They are my friends, also, Willewa.' 

'If need be, will Natanis, for my sake, do 
them service as brothers V 

' 1 will even anbury the war-hatohet in their 
defence if you command me. The friends of 
Willewa, are the friends of the Abanaquis.* 

' Then Natanis, I can trust thee with what 
more I have in my heart, and which my ears 
heard in the lodge of Canassa. The Damaresc 
had not been long arrived and given his mes- 
sage, when a second brave of the Kennebis tribe 
Game running, and stood before the council. 
He said that he had been among the tents of 
the white-warriors as they encamped upon the 
liver, and that their chief had told him he 
sought peace with all the tribes. Their object, 
he said, was not to make war upon the Indians, 
but they were only marching through their 
hunting-grounds, and ascending the Eennebis 
for the purpose of reaching the great fortress of 
Quebec, where the great English chief holds his 
councils, hoping to fall upon it by surprise.' 

Natanis uttered an exclamation of astonish- 
ment. He stood a moment silent, and then 
said impressively, 

' This is great news, Willewa !' 

' So my father seemed to regard it. He has 
been in secret council with his warriors ever 
aince. I waited till night only to £y hither to 
tell tiiee what eyents have taken plaoe !' 



' Tktf Kn pMt _«vBat^ WiU«ira 1 Skaakt 
fbr this promptnem in oomiog to ms I Do jw 
^oir oogU ol Canaaa'i inteutioiu ]' 

' Nothing I on^r, aB 1 laft, there v«re gntt 
prep&ratians of a warlika oatore going on U 
t^ Tallay of Lodges J' 

' Ha miut ooateuipUte attacking tliGm.' 

' The BostoDBBB ue m; friancU ! thaf on 
tlnirt, eim, MiitaniA I Tbi« mut oat be.' 

' Willewa I Cuubu ii a great Chief and ( 
bnve wariior. He in tbe friend of the Bogliih. 
He will aland in the path of the Boetoa«e ! 
Hoir khall HaUnii prevent iti Hiut the Aba- 
naquii wttr with the Nerijeweo 1 For th; tak« 
he oannot Yet, as thoa ujB«t, CanasM miut 
not orou tbe path of our friends. 1 am giad U 
Jtnaw, Willewa, that thii eipedilloa ia uudv- 



•irear not to enouunter thy father in baitia, 
will JOB give me permiaaiou to aol; aa become* 
the friend of the great Sagamore of Buitoues ! 
If CmuiM nienacee thsm in their pa«age sp 
the Kenuebid, and aee« that I am at tQe hwid oi 
nj warriors also, to befriend ihem, it may 
ohack him in hia porpoMs, and thiu the attauk 
he duubtleu meditates b« prevonted. Ha ii 
bound to atop tham, b; hid uompact with the 
Bagliih. Yst 1 maj restrain him by tha pre- 

'I ooiueBt, Katania; onlj meet not &ae to 
fiwe with xij tath*r, iav« IB paaot. BtHuUim 



OanuHa's &oe the features of WillewBy and spare 
him/ 

' I Bwear it, Willewa, by the Great Spirit ! 
Now that we are both friends of the Bostonee, 
foes of the EDglish, let ns act, then, as becomes 
ns ! Come my gentle roe of the Fountain ! I 
will accompany thee back to thy lodge, and 
then mtiit I seek my warrionu* 
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CHAPTER VL 

THE BPU8. 

SoABLBT Fbathkr launolied his canoe from the 
green sward, upon which ifc was lying, and 
placing the lovely Indian maiden therein, 
seized the carved paddle, and shot out into the 
arrowy current. In a few minutes he reached 
the opposite shore, and drawing the canoe un- 
derneath the foliage of the bank, where it 
would lie concealed, he prepared to accompany 
Willewa through the forest paths to her lodges 

'Nay, Natanis,* she said, laying her hand 
upon his arm. ' You are already far enough 
in the hunting-grounds of Canassa> The war- 
riors of my people are in action, and their war- 
parties may be crossing our path at this mo- 
ment. Return, Natanis ! Reach speedily yonr 
own territories, arouse your warriors and pre- 
pare to defend the Pale-faces, our friends. Bat 
let not Natanis and Canassa meet in battle.' 

'Never will the Abanaquis look upon the 
chief of the Nerijewecs, the father of Willewl^ 
as his foe. I promise thee that I will not lei 
my favour towards the Bostonee bring me into 
a war with Canassa.* 

' I ask no mor^ Natania ! Now hasten. If 

anything occun that you ahonld know, I will 

Mnd theo woid. Thme ii one Indian— « yocitli 



whom I can trust to bear ai meHM6«' If ana- 
come to m^ lodj^ wearing botma upon his 
brow this girdle of wampnm, yon will know ho 
is a measenger from Willewa.' 

Natanifl accompanied the maiden some dis- 
tance farther, and then parting from her, re- 
traced his steps toward the river. He thought 
deeply, as he went, upon the news that he had 
received. Although not inclined to enter into 
this quarrel between the English and the colo- 
nists, and originally intending to remain pas- 
sive, nevertheless, he had a predilection in fa- 
Tour of the latter, and a strong prejudice 
a^pdnat the former ; sufficient motives, in com- 
bination, to lead him, under suitable induce- 
ments, to take part in the conflict, and throw 
his influence on the side of 'the BoetoneeSy' 
as the New Englanders were denominated. 
This inducement was the desire of Willewa^ 
that he should be their friend ; for her deep 
gratitude to the lovely Christian daughter of 
the governor of Massachusetts, extended to the 
whole people, and in her heart she rej^rded 
every Boetonee as the brother of her benefac- 
tress. These were the deep feelings that led 
the Indian girl to seek to enlist Natanis in 
their cause, when she found that they were 
likely to be attacked by the Nerijewecs. The 
struggle in her heart was a painful oneu 
It was a struggle between parental love, and 
gratitude to her who opened to her the Imow- 
ledge of the wi^ of life ! TUPlatter prevailed 
inEerlMirt oat then oame aaothar atrngi^ 



aoanelr iMBpalnfbl. It wu wbotber ihi 
plkce NatanU in n boetile poaitioa to hei 
Uiat tba intsntioDB of Canian a^nBt 
oendine army mi^^ht not be carried int 
Stas felt, Its Nutania had mgcestad, tbi 
Mmmed a bold stand irith his ei^ht 1 
warriora on tha flank of the Boeton«aa 1 
tbeir I1d9 of tDarch and CanM«a'« fori 
tbe latter wonid not venture the battle 
the army might paM on eeonrely. Vi 
lefa, nhe aaw with grief, that thia poaitio 
iriden the breach between them, even 
no battle ebaold ctiTa« of it T Bat he 
to befriend the people of ber Chrittiaa 
induced bar to run even the liek of : 
tnuting to NataDiB'a promUe that he ir< 
OToae her fathcr'B path. She bad, hoi 
bope at hsr heart, tbe reilixation of 
aba tmated, would render all eate. W 
hope, giving JigbtQces and upeed to h( 
die harried alon^i the eloomj ffladea ol 
nat, in the direction of the Lodge of bai 
In tbe meanwhile Ifatsnii followed t 
towards the river, from which he had g 
a mile In attendance npon Wiliewa. 
made op bti mind, immediately on reao 
natinnBl lodfiiM, to denpatoh Ajnne iie< 
the Boetonee Qenaril to inform him of 
tile attitude aaaamed by Oanaasa, and I 
ofi hia guard avaiiul any attack. Whi1< 
fanning this plio in bia mind, he aaw twi 
before him at lome distance oroMiDji i 
lUl^twe in tlw hnat, ud dii^pwri^ 



initBT W e awfc 1%eyM«ia«AiW^iliitol^Mftf* 
ing a canoe between tta«iD. 8iippc«ifl|r them tb 
be fioide of GanflMa'd peot>1e, b^haftiened forwafd 
to see whlthet they urete going, at once stispeot* 
ing them of being on their way to take the riT«r 
to descend it, and spy ont the moTettents of thd 
enemy ; or it might be the Damaresc and Ken« 
nobis mesBenp^ers returning. He ttmck through 
the forest higher up than he had geen thexn* 
intending to strike their trail cfbliqnely. In 
about ten minuted he fell in with it, and then 
followed it with that caution, and unerring cer- 
tainty, characteristic of his race. He saw by 
the pressure of the grass, and the bent shrabii 
which had not yet recovered their erect forai 
again after being pressed down by their fbtly 
that they were but two or three minutes befdft 
him ; and had these failed, the very air to hitf 
keen senses had betrayed their recent passage; 
for as he Inhaled it, he felt that it had not^ 
many seconds before, been exhaled by human 
beings. He proceeded with the steady, stealthy 
pace of a panther following his prey, until the 
bright, moonlit river came in sight through the 
forest trees ; and by the bluffs on the opposite 
bank, he recognised the spot to be a mile above 
his lodge. Wondering, if those he pursued were 
to d'^scend the river in the boat they carried oti 
their shoulders, they should have ffone lo high 
up, he carefully advan^d from the wood and 
saw them standing upon the bank. 'He ap" 
pToaehed them tree by trie« eofnoealifli hittidf 
m he eiviMid^ ttatil Le Wat trithdbi a iKr yHedt 
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of tiienu 1V> his gorprisey he then saw Hbak 
they were Sabatis and Sharp Knife. They had 
laid down their birchen canoe dose to the wa- 
ter^B edge, and seating themselvee upon the 
ffran, with their backs against a large sycamore^ 
b^n to light their pipes and smoke while they 
rerted. 

Natanis, after hearing the news brought him 
by Willewa, had recalled his brother's visit and 
manner, and the thought that his moTements 
might have had some connection with the ap- 
pearance of the Colonial army in the wildemeaij^ 
forced itself strongly upon his mind ; and the 
more he reflected upon his brother's words to 
him, the more he was impressed with the belief 
that he not only knew the ascent of the army, 
but that he was acting treacherously in referenoo 
toit. Upon now seeing them here, his suspi- 
cions were confirmed. He, therefore, hearing 
them talking together, cautiously moved for- 
ward, creeping upon the ground with noiseless 
advance, until he was within three lengths of 
his hunting spear of the spot where they re* 
cUned with their backs to the forest. He lia- 
tened with the deepest attention, for he hoped 
to discover by their words their treachery, what* 
ever it might be, or whomsoever might be ite 
victim. 

' That canoe ar'nt the lightest one I ever did 
handle. Sagamore/ said Sharp Knife, as he drew 
his first whiff of tobaooo-smoke deliberatelj 
through the stem of hii pipe^ and then blew u 
ajmout fiom his lips innstiaight line^-Hi 
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fovonritd way he had of smoking. ' It ifl a long 
tramp, foar miles through the woods with sacS 
a load. We have, however, completely blinded 
KataniB. It wonldu*t have done to let him 
know onr business.' 

' Natanis will soon hear that the pale-faoes 
are below. He will then smspect our mission/ 
answered Sabatis, placing his tomahawk to his 
lips, the handle of which was perforated like a 
pipe tube, and the head of it hollowed to form 
a bowl. 

' True f bnt we shall have gone on beyond 
his reach. What I was afraid of was, that if he 
guessed we were hurrying forward to give in- 
telligence to Governor Carlton of the approach 
of the (Zionists, he would try and stop us. He 
could easily have done it by sending a score of 
his braves after us.' 

' It was for this reason I was not more plain 
in my interview with hinu I was afraid the 
Abanaquis would possess my secret, and then 
use it to favour the Bostonees.' 

' Well, Sagamore, we are all well escaped from 
him. In ten minutes let us push on up the 
stream. We have no time for delay. The 
sooner we reach Quebec with the news, the 
greater will be our service done, and the heavier 
the gold in our belts.' 

'£ibatis does not this service for gold/ 
answered the Sagamore proudly. 'I am the 
friend of the great Sachem Carlton, and I do it 
to serve him, as one chief serves another, in 
alliance witb him. Sabatis does not thia te 



gold ! Tk# Taxniiiw k % warrier, not •■ 

( Tlie&i nay be your MntinieiitSy Bafirajii 
bat not mine, I can tell jon ! If I didn*t 
pect a belt full of English fniinoas, I woiil< 
tiJM another step noiih. The oolonitts bI 
ibarch in silence, and come popping down 
of the wilderness upon the fortress of Qim 
like a flight of eagles upon a lion's lair, 
naf ral for white men to love gold, and I i 
sider myself a white, though 1 was raised 
Injnn ! Do you think. Sagamore, the C 
Canassa will take a part in this affair 1 
know he has pledged his fidth to the Eng] 
as well as you.' 

' Canassa is an independent Sagamore, 
will act as he he sees fit. Though we are I 
allies of the English, we are not friends to < 
other.' 

'True. I know the Tarratines and Ab 
quies have little lore for the Nerijewec. ] 
my opinion Canassa would anticipate us U 
knew our mission ; for he would like thil 
portnnity of securing the good will of 
English. Tou have done right, Sagamore 
go yourself in person. It will enable yoi 
secure on the spot what reward you want 
your seryices. Governor Carlton will see i 
glanoe the great service you will have dona 
m giving him timely notioe of the advance 
fee in this direotten.* 

M abaU ask only ibr the liamtiDrgroM 
^S§^$w^OL TkiM wtra MMi p£rt il 
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wr«ited from vn by r^ellion ia the tribe, whn. 
tbe olcUftt forest tree apoa them was » sapling.* 

* What wUl you do with Canaway a&d hht 
people t' 

' The fiogliflh muat find atheat laada for them. 
Let Oanaasa drive out the Damareao aad Ken* 
Bebis it he will have nev huatiAg-grounde.' 

* Caoaasa will fight to the last for his landi^' 
answered Sharp Knife. — ' Come, Sagamore ! 
It is time we poshed forward.' 

' 1 have been thinking, Sharp Knife, that if 
UTatanis finds 1 have lefc orders for war-parties 
of my braves to molest and obstruct the passage 
of the Bostonees as much as they can, he may 
bring his warriors into their aid and war with 
mine/ 

* Let him. Sagamore ! It will only weaken 
his own poirer. His warriors, now, are three 
hundred iem than yours, if Katanis ii slain, 
you are Oiiief of both tribes.* 

' But if Katanis and my warriors oome to 
battle on this qoarrel, Natanis and Canassa will 
sarely be friends and unite their warriors 
against me and miae.' 

' The Abanaquis and the Nerijeweo never 
qan be allies, Sagamore. Their hatred is too 
lenff lived.^ 

'If Natanis and I are at war, Canasaa finding 
he is to be driven from his hunting-gronndf 
that I may occupy them, will make propqauls oif 
union with Natania.' 

' Bat he will not aooept them withonik lAtoi^ 
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deeper moiiTe tlian I can now see at the bottei 
The proitd Scarlet Feather will never emol 
the oalomet of peace with Canassa. Bat let ^ 
move, Sagamore/ 
The majestic Indian Chief rose from tl 

goond, elevating hie Hercalean frame to i 
U height, and casting a quick, searchii 
glance eroond him, followed Sharp Knife in 
the canoe. It soon disappeared with them 
the shadows which overhung the banks of tl 
river. Natanis listened until he could i 
longer hear the dip of their paddles as thej m 
polled the little bark up the current, and tL 
rapidly took his way down the shores of t! 
stream towards the place where he had left li 
own boat on debarking with Willewa. Spriii 
ing into it, he shot down the river like \ 
arrow, and leaped on the shore before 1 
hunting-lodge. To his surprise^ he was m 
in the door by Ayane ! 

* My Chief, pardon Ayane for hunting y^ 
out in your seclusion !' said the young ladi] 
as he saw Natanis start back with surprise. 

'Natanis has nothing to forgive \na frien 
Why do you seek me V 

* I knew that you could only seek the lods 
of the Nerijewec that you might be near S 
footsteps of the daughter of Canassa. I waj 
ed two days for your return, and fearing f 
your safety amid your enemies' territories^ 
lou^t you.' 

< Xou are weloomei Ayane I I would ratb 
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see thee now than any man. I was hastening 
to find yon.' 

'What Bemce can Ayane perfonn for his 
chien* 

'Willewa has brought me intelligence to* 
night that a Damareso warrior has been to Can- 
assa^ lodge and reported that a thousand 
warriors of the Bostonee race are ascending 
the Kennebis in white- winged canoes. They 
are now just below the Cushnoc falls, encamped 
and building boats to ascend higher. Tou 
look surprised, Ayane, and grasp your spear 
firmly t — What think you, is their purpose ]* 

' I know not, my child, unless to in^nde our 
hunting-grounds/ answered the young brave 
with animation. 

* Are we not at peace with them V 

' And is not the Abananquis the friend of the 
Bostonee? What has Katanis done, that a 
thousand warriors should come hither so se- 
cretly V 

'They seek not Natanis, brother. Their ob* 
ject is to war upon the English.' 

'The English have no lodges on the Ken« 
nebis !* 

' But they have, on the great St. Lawrence. 
Dost thou n')t know their purpose 1 But, come 
hither! see'st thou then, this dressed skint 
Knowest thou what these figures I have drawn 
upon it mean X 

And Natanis displayed to him in the light of 
the moon, a white deer'Skin on which was 
drawn witii yermillioni a rude b^ii %A^SQSMkA^^ 
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liii#a4io|i of ihe riTera of Maino, of the sitaAl 
of the Highlands, and the direction of 
Chaadiere into the St. Lawrenoe. 

' 1 hare seen thee make in sach a man 
the lined of jonr hanting-grouuds, aeparal 
them from thede around ; but 1 have not i 
this before/ 

* Thid u a map of the Kennebis to its son 
and also of the rivere that flow north, the oi 
side of the mountains of the wilderness. I h 
been amusing myself while here, in drawing 
partly from my own observation, partly fi 
the accounts of my father, and also from n 
the hunters who have passed along these ri^ 
have told me. Look you now, Ayane ! ^ 
have asked me why the Bjdtonee seeks 
English foe on the Kennebis. Here is the 
wHere the Kennebis loses itself after wash 
the lands of the tribe of Kennebis and tha 
the Ddmaresc. Now follow the puiat of 
dagger as I trace upward along thiii long w 
line, which is the river. — From the sea 
Bostonee fleet of war-canoes came up to 
falls of Cushnoo, where you see I have pain 
an arrow-head. There they are now 
camped, building batteaus to ascend furtfc 
for their big war-canoes will not go higl 
Kow follow my dagti^er's point, and 1 will si 
you where they will follow, and whither t 
go. Here where I detain my dagger and 
•ee a deer's antler represented is where 
lodge now is. There oppoaitei where I > 
/WoM a iiaad^ is tho looj^ Qf the fair Will 
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id beyond it the Lodges of Canassa, and his 
>eople. Now I ascend the rlTer, paasin^ fall 
after fall, till you see I stop and turn aside into 
another stream. This is a tributary to the 
Kennebls. I ascend it so far— a half day's 
journey — and then cross this space, which is 
forest. If I was in a canoe, I should have to 
carry my boat across it eighteen miles. I thus 
pass the mountains here, and launch my caa06 
in this red space which represents the lake of 
Megantic. It is connected, you see, with an- 
other river flowing out of it. 

' That river, I see, flows contrary to the 
Kennebis/ said Ayane, who, bendins on one 
knee as Natanis held the skin unrolled upon 
his, was eagerly and earnestly regarding the 
skilfully-drawn map as his chief was pointing 
out to him its several parts. 

' Yes, it flows northward. It is the Chan* 
diere. Now follow my finger down until you 
see it empties into a river — * 

' That runs eastward towards the rising sun !' 
exclaimed Ayane with surprise. x 

' Yes. All rivers do not flow southward like 
our native Kennebis. This great river is the 
St. Lawrence. It flows through the lands of 
the English Sachem, and here where you see I 
have placed a cross is their great Lodge, 
Quebec* 

'Quebec !' exclaimed the youthful brave, 
with surprise. 

'What luakes Ayane wonder f apeak aikd 
31; 
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Natuiifr will liaten,' he aaid, laeing hi 
tnd thongbtful. 

' If,' aaid Ayane, placing one finger 
oroBS, and another at the mouth of t 
nebie, 'there ia eitaated the English ! 
lodge, and uae can bo eaBil; resoh it in 
bont here, nhj doaa not the Great Sa 
Quebec coma up the ChaadierB and des 
Kennebia vith hie warriors to attack 1 
tonesBt If he saw this map, Natanie, li 
do it '.' added the joiith with aparling e 

' And do Jon wiah it, Ayana 1 la th 
frieod of NatanU the foe of the Boetom 

'So, Natania. I knew that the 
Sachem waa at war vith them, and wh 
jonr rivara hare, and beheld how e 
conld reach his foee by pasaiug thro 
wildenieHa, I spoke my thounhta.' 

' Ayane, I am the friend of the I 
Willeva is their friend. Ia Ayane tt 
aaid the chief nith geotle reproach. 

'Ayane loves only his chief. Hia fri 
Ayane's frieuda,' answered the yontb 
and einoerely. 

' Then listen, Aj^ane. Thy thought 
the truth, but not in reference to the 
It is the Boetonee that marchea with 
riors through the wildameaa by then 
The Eugliah Sachem comes not sonth I 
lioston, bat the Boston Sachem goes ' 
attack Quebec It is for this end tl 
warriors are now already «a far sdvi 
their piognu tlaonB^ ftio ^lU^ioe 
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thought that oame to thj mind, oame to them 
alBo. Doet thou rejoice at it as mnch as if it 
were the English who were thns in motion V 

'Ayane rejoioes with Natanis. If Natanis is 
glad, so is Ayane. The joys of his chief are his/ 
' Thou knowest, then, why this band of white 
warriors build their batteaux. Yon see that 
it is important the English should be taken by 
surprise. Now there have passed up the river 
to-night two spies, if I may so call them, who 
having discovered the approach of the Bos* 
tonees, and ascertained their intention, have 
hastened forward to the wilderness to forewarn 
the English Saohem at Quebec of the approach 
of his foes. These spies are Sabatis, my war- 
like brother-chief of the Tarratines, and Sharp 
Knife, a Pale face who was brought up in his 
tribe, and whom yon have heard of as a great 
)rave and skilful hunter. Their object I have 
oddentally discovered from their own words, 
^hey are now on their way in a canoe, having 
)t by this time nearly as far as the Sebasticoc 
pids, five miles hence. — Remain here, Ayane, 
id be watchful that you are not surprised by 
y foe while I hasten to my Lodges and send 
w seven young braves with two canoes, 
len they meet you, take to the river, and 
sue Sabatis swiftly and secretly. Overtake 
, surprise him and make him and Sharp 
fe prisoners. Injure neither of them, for 
vUb IB the brother of Natanis. — Conduct 
I in nfety to my council Lodge, and Hlva 
) tboBn until you m« m«. 
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The Mxt moment tbey pmted, and Nttu 
ecteriiig the forest, took tail way awiftl; towli 
the beiutifvU Inks among tho hilts, where, d 
tered in numeroiirt piotiiieaqne villages i 
bunlets, were congregated the lodges of 
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CHAPTER YII. 

OANAWA AND HIS DAUGHTER. 

WiLLBWA, after parting with Scarlet Feather in 
the forest, hastened towards the lodge of Canassa 
for the purpose of seeking an interview with 
her father. She soon reached the lake with 
the island in the centre of it, upon which Na- 
tanis had slain the stag, and springing lightlj 
into her canoe, which, being covered with the 
shining bark of the birch tree, shone like silver 
in the moonbeams, and shot rapidly out from 
the shore. Swiftly the little shell-shaped vessel 
flew across the water, Willewa plying the slen- 
der paddle» and displaying an elegance in the 
pliant motions of her body as graceful as it was 
unstudied. 

She entered the dark canal beneath the over- 
arching foliage on the farther side of the lake, 
and at length landed in the pool into which 
tumbled the Cascade of the Glen. Neta met 
her as her foot touched the shore, and gave 
dumb but eloquent signs of joy at seeing her 
return. Giving the doe a kind word or two she 
passed into her lodge, and throwing over her 
shoulders a rich cape of gorgeous feathers, she 
took the pathway up the marble precipice, along 
the face of which she had conducted Natanis to 
i^ow him tiie lodges of Canaasay in th6 valley 
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upon the other side. On reaching the lomndk 
which roae to the height of a hundred feeti 
forming a sort of gigantic wall encloBing hw 
little dell from the plain on the oat8ide» iIm 
paused to look down. The distance of her hr , 
ther's lodge was not thrice a long arrow's flight 
from where she stood, and around it at tbtIoqi 
distances were gathered the lodges of his Wl^ 
riors. She discovered that the valley was alive 
with preparation. Fires blazed in nearly eveiy 
lodge, and parties of braves were assembled in 
different places, preparing for an immediito 
war-expedition. Warriors were bending thcb 
bows and fitting arrows to them, or fastening 
sharp flint-heads to arrow-shafts; others WMi 
stripping the bark from straight sappliogi 
which thej had selected from the forest, and 
making of them lance-poles ; others were paint* 
ing their faces with war-paint, and others en- 
gaged in mimic battle with each other, the 
clashing of their tomahawks and spears ndn- 

fling with the wild war-whoop filling the plain, 
t was evident from all this, that Canassa had 
not only decided to give battle to the ascending 
army, but at once throw himself across its path 
at the head of his warriors. 

Casting her eye anxiously upon her father's 
lodge, which stood apart from the rest, and 
conspicuous by its superior height, she saw that 
the council had broken up ; for she recognized, 
even by the moonlight which filled brightly all 
the valley, his commanding person standing in 
front of his lodge with two waxriois whom ho 
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seemed to be oonferaing with. They soon after 
left him and he walked slowly up and down in 
thought. She was abont to descend the path 
to go and meet him, when a youth not more 
than sixteen, with a face as brown as a hazel- 
nut, eyes very large, black and sparkling, and a 
countenance altogether handsome and pleasing, 
came up the path from the valley and stood be- 
fore her. His slender and elegant figure was 
clad in a deerskin frock, girdled at the waist by 
a showy belt of wampum, and he wore leggins 
dyed with scarlet and fringed both around the 
bottom and along the seams. He carried in his 
hand a yew bow painted a bright blue, and at 
his back was slung a quiver fancifully oma* 
mented with shells and feathers. Upon his 
head was fastened the beak and brown wings 
of a hawk, the beak resting above his brow and 
the wings bound on each side over his ears were 
secured behind his head, the whole forming a 
costume both novel and picturesque, and in 
shape not unlike an ancient Carthagenian hel- 
met. Beneath this head-dress waved his raven 
black hair freely to his shoulders. 

' Neonah, what news ? Thou comest hastily, 
cousin !* 

'The Princess Willewa is wanted in the 
lodge of her father,' said the young Indian with 
aJffectionate respect. 'Twice I have sought 
thee in thy lod|;e by his command, and now 
I was going a third time. Haste, Willewa, for 
Canaisa is displeased that thou wert not found.' 

'Qo, oouain Neonah, I follow thee) Does 
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my fsthar march from iLo valley to-nighi 
toe tbkt his warriors ace in arms.' 

' I do not knon the irar-connciU of the 
■od hu braves,' aiuveredthejouthin ade] 
■d tons. ' 1 am but a child in the ejea of 
lion and thv iather, my chief, regards mo 
M be regardB the maideoa of tha tribe, 
uk Um to lei me go to the battle, and 
tbink yoa was hia reply 1* aiked the yonth 
indiBuant amotioa. 

' Hay, I know not, Neooah,' snawered 
lewa, imiliag, an she coatinned to deeceni 
path a little behind him, he, the while, lo< 
baok over hia ahaolder and talking aa ha i 
'Iknow not,aaleiHhe badethee waiE till 
wart a man I' 

' He bade me stay behiod and take <» 
tbaa and thy doe Neta,' replied Neooah, n 
look and tone of hanghty disdain. 

' i.nd what more valnable charge coal 
fikther gire tlie«^ Neooah 1— Whom doat 
leva mora than thy oonain Willewa, and 
I know then lovest fur Willewa'a sake. 
ahouldat be proud of saob a charge, metbl 

' Nay, 1 love thea, cotuin, and would d 
thee with my life from danger. But am 
deatined to be a warrior '. Have 1 not b1 
many deer as I have fingers, and three 
killed with my spear. Haf e I not bitttloc 
• bear and laid him dead at my I'eet, and < 
the skins of a wolf and pantber slain b 
bang np befon the door of my mother's li 

' &: not grieved Neonab, at my fa 
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words. One daj thou wilt be a warrior and a 
chieC Stay with me, for I assure thee I would 
rather depend on thy arm in any danger than 
on that of Bokonoco, who calls himself Black 
Thunder, notwithstanding he is one of my 
father*s most celebrated braves. Stay with me, 
for 1 have a service for thee to perform worthy 
even the best warrior of your tribe 1' 

' I am content to serve thee, so thou thinkest 
me no craven with a eirrs heart/ answered 
Neonah, appeased. 'Hither approaches the 
Chief to meet thee !' 

As he spoke he drew back to let Willewa ad- 
vance to meet her father, she having now got 
into the plain and near his lodge. Ganassa ad- 
vanced towards her with a firm step, bearing 
himself like a king, as he was. There was a 
native majesty in his walk, as if he felt con- 
scious of his independence and power. He was 
not tall and Herculean like the Sagamore Sa- 
batis, but in height a little undersized, yet with 
such symmetry of limb, that the dignity and 
commanding carriage of his figure were not in 
the least diminished. He carried his head 
proudly like a monarch of the new world, and 
moved with a stately ease that was singularly 
imposing. 

' Daughter, I have thrice d^patched a mes* 
genger for thee !' he said in a tone of mingled 
reproof and affection. 

< I have been upon the lake, father,* answered 
the mioden blushmg at the slight evasion of the 
whole truth. 
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md, in the bay of the river, below ua a day's 
amey. I noticed him then as an ambitions 
.nd imperious stripling, who even had the pre- 
sumption to challenge Bokonoco, my chief 
warrior, to a trial of skill with his puppet bow 
and arrows.' 

* That was the wild fancy of the boy. l^atanis 
has the credit now of wisdom as a chief, and 
bravery as a warrior.' 

' So men say. But what is he to thee, maiden, 
that thou speakest so warmly of him !' and the 
dark gaze of the chief seemed to penetrate her 
soul. * Hast thou seen him V 

Willewa dropped her eyes, was silent for a 
moment, and then looking up, said firmly yet 
in a low voice : 

' I have, father 1' 

' Where hast thou beheld the foe of Canassa V 
demanded the chief, pressing the hand he had 
laid upon her shoulder at the first, so strongly 
into the flesh that she shrunk from it with pain ; 
' tell me, when, didst thou meet with the Abana- 
qm&Y 

* Hear me, father, in peace,' she said as he 
released his grasp, and placed himself before 
her, while she stood in an attitude at once firm 
and deprecating. ' Let the words of Willewa 
enter your ears and fall upon your heart !' 

' Speak ! Canassa is ready to hear !* answered 
the chief sternly. 

Willewa rested her hand upon the side of 
the door-way of the lodge, before which both 
-were gtuiding, the moon&ght falling bright and 
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pnrelj upon her gentle and beanteons oonnte> 
ntoce, in which love and apprehension were 
tonchin^Iy mingled. Canaasa with hauffhty 
sarnrise, iiis masaiYe brow thrown into dark 
diadow beneath his cap of war-feathers regarded 
her without removing his eyes. 

* Father, Willewa speaks ! Let her voice 
sound not to thee as an enemy's that thou 
ihouldst listen as if thou wert listening to a 
foe. Whatever I have done, I am still Willewa.' 

l7he darkness of displeasure passed from the 
brow of the chief, and he said in a kind tone, 

'Let my child speak. The daughter of 
Oanassa can never have done anytmng un- 
worthy !' 

< Thanks, my noble father, for this con- 
fidenoe !' 

' When sawest thou the Abanaquis, Willewa V 
he said in the same parental tone. 

^It was thus, my father,* and in a voice that 
fell like ffentle music upon the ear of Canassa, 
though tne words she uttered pleased him not, 
and filled him with surprise, she began relating 
to him her first meeting with Natanis and the 
liroundcd youth he had borne to her lodge, re- 
counting each particular. Canassa listened to 
the end without a word by which she could dis- 
cover how he was affected. When she con- 
cluded by telling him of the departure of Na- 
tauis and Ayane in the morning, he was for a 
few moments silent. He walked several times 
to knd fro before his l^dge, and then abruptly 
mmed and addMscied I^Br : 



'Hast thou met this Abanaquis sinoe) be 
true, my daughter. 1 hiave not yet b}amed tl^M 
for not telline me of the presence of my foe in 
thy lodge ! I have not asked thee why thou 
didst not give him up to me ; for I know what 
is due to the sacred rights of hospitality. Thou 
didst well in not betraying the trust reposed in 
thee. Thou didst act as became a daughter of 
Canassa ; for know, that if thou hadst forgotten 
what was due to a guest, and had betrayed him 
to me, I should have let him depart safely, not> 
withstanding his misfortunes were caused by his 
invasion of my hunting grounds. Canassa knows 
the difference between a foe in the battle-field 
and a foe in distress. Thou didst so far well ; 
yet, from thy manner and tone and looks, as 
thou speakest of him, I had rather thou hadst 
not seen him, or he thee ! But thou hast not 
answered me V 

* I have seen him since, father,' she answered 
with more confidence, yet still with trembling : 
for, although her father had taken a view of tne 
first meeting with Natanis which she had not 
dared even to anticipate, she still was doubtful 
how ke might continue to regard the matter. 

' Where V he demanded In a grave, deep 
voice. 

She then told him truly where and when, and 
fully recounted to him their 'interviews, ^ying 
only the last, when she had sought hiqi at his 
lodge, and saving also the tender love-paiBSSig^ 
which had characterised them all. 
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< Why came the Abanaqnis a second and 
third time to visit thee !' he said seriously. 

* Willewa asked him not why he came/ she 
answered with modest embarrassment. 

'Told he Willewa why he came V 

' No, father !' 

' There is no need, methinks. If hoepitaliiy 
led thee at the first to suffer Natanis to go 
away in peace, what induced thee the second 
and subsequent times to let him depart without 
informing me 1 Came he each time to thy lodge 
in distress]* 

' Each time, I recollect, he said he came for 
something he had forgotten when there last.* 

* No doubt he was very forgetful. Perhaps 
he told thee he had lost his heart, and came to 
thee in distress, looking for it. Willewa* if 
Katanis saw thee so often, he must have been 
near thee. Dost thou not know who dwelt in 
that lodge upon the western bank of the Ken- 
nebisr 

'Scarlet Feather, my father/ she answered 
with downcast eyes. 

' I did suspect as much. Willewa/ he said 
severely, yet with a tone of kindness stUI ap* 
parent in the deep stemess of his voice, ' thou 
hast proved a traitor to thy father and thy 
tribe ! I have read all thy soul as thou wert 
■peaking to me. Thy heart is given to the 
Abanaqnis, and he has won thy maiden affec- 
tions. I see that thou hast in thy bosom a deep 
jiiterest for him— deeper than thy trembling 
Upg would fain h«VQ Ys^\ilcnm.\na I The Abaa- 
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ft^ms has also proved Mmself a traitor to me, as 
well as a foe. Like the wolf he has stolen into 
mj lodge and robbed me of my pet-fawn ! I 
know not/ he cried angrily, ' I know not which 
has proved basest, thyself or the Abanaquis. 
Kay, throw not thyself upon thy knees at my 
feet I Natanis has kneeled at thine. So kneel 
not then to me ! Traitress ! Friend of the 
Abanaquis ! Foe of Canassa and thy race ! I 
forgive thee in the name of hospitality what 
thou didst do in the first place ; I now curse 
thee in the name of thy nation what thou hast 
since done. The first time he was thy guest. 
Thence afterwards when he came to thee he was 
thy father's foe and thine ! Thou shouldst have 
turned a deaf ear to his voice of passion, and 
letting the young men of thy tribe know he 
was with thee, have let them fall upon him, 
boimd him and brought him before me. He 
would not only hunt my deer for me in my 
forests, but he must afterwards enter my lodges 
and steal away my gentle doe — the daughter of 
a king !' 

' Father, forgive !' she faltered out clasping 
her hands upon her bosom. 

' Nay ! Hear me ! Thou hast forgotten the 
voice of thy father, and listened to the tones of 
that of the Abanaquis. Henceforth thou art a 
traitress in the eyes of Canassa, not thy father, 
but thy Chi^ V 

* Father ! forgive me ! It is true my heart 
bath i^ven itself to Natanis ! Tet he was so 



BOUUT niTHIK. 



brave, ao good, to gentle and fall of teadomen I 
He-' 

■ ThoQ halt a«ked to be forgiven. Wilt tlioa 
(to vbftt 1 oommuid thee to earn mj forgive 



ea&et la; npon m 
bj thee BTsn aa ■ 
of thy people I' 

' I panish thee not as I nould panish them. 
Hear C&ntusa's words. Katania wtll again viait 
thee ; reoeive him and let him know nnthinK of 
what hat passed between thee and me to ni^L 
When thoa host him in thj lodge, admiDiaterto 
him a potion snch aa thou didst give hie wound- 
ed friend. Adminiater it to him anbtlel?, and 
let it be ao poirerfiil that he maj aleep deeply. 
When he sleeps then come to my lodge, and if 
I be not here, thoa wilt find five naTriora whom 
I ahallleavebehiadmeto do thy bidding. Onidfl 
them te the sleeping Abaoaquis, that they may 
take him prieoner.— Then, Willetra, ahalt then 
have thy father's forgiveneaa. If thou fail and 
prove false tbou shalt die the death of a tnUtreaiv 
were thou sevsii time* my daughter 1' 

' Father ! father I' 

'Ho morel I have urgent aflUn. Thon 
knoweat the will of Canassa I' 

Thns speaking the proud Chief pawed onward 
towards a gronp of warriors iniom he saw 
•tandiujaibor' " ' "' " 



short distance from him, aa if await- ■, 
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ing the termination of his interview with hia 
daughter. 

'Are mj braves all informed of my wiah to 
commence the war-march in the morning f he 
inquired of a chief upon whose black and fiavage 
features every passion of his wild race was 
strongly impressed ; a man whose costume waa 
a bear skin thrown about his body, and whose 
black hair floated fiercely about his bull-like 
neck ; whose only weapon was a huge knotted 
pine club, and whose voice as he repli^, sounded 
like the muttered roar of a lion. 

* They are all at work preparing for war, my 
chief. There are some hunting partiM jtt 
abroad beyond the lake, but I have detpstOMd 
runners to bring them in.' 

' You have done well Bockonoco 1 Yon will 
hear now my plans to thwart these pale-ftoeL 
and be faithful to the EngUsh Sachem. I shall 
follow the river down myself with five handled 
braved, and take a position at the Cnihnoo falla^ 
filling the surrounding wood with mr warriors. 
You will follow and take a position higher up, 
so that those batteaux whien escape me will fall 
in with you if they continue to ascend the river. 
It is my intention to throw myself directly in 
their path, and dispute the passage at the falls. 
At this place they will more readily fall a prey 
to us, as they will be troubled in working their 
boats to get past the rapids. This will De the 
moment of attack.' 
Oanassa's words were reoeived by Booonoko 
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vith a tUi,YBge roar of satisfaction, and by the 
other ohieft witli demonstrations of joy. Th«ir 
eyes flashed with warlike fire, and their jBatoa 
lighted up with the anticipation of the excite- 
ment of battle. Canassa after going round the 
war- Iodides, at lensth returned to his own, 
where he had left Willewa, weeping and sor* 
rowful. He did not find her there now, and 
Bupposinff she had sought her own lodge, he 
threw himself upon his bear-skin concl^ and 
Boon fell asleep. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THB OAHP. 

Wb now change the scene of our story from the 
forest solitudes in which we have so long lin- 
gered with the hunter and the warrior, to the 
camp of the American army, whose sudden ap- 
pearance on the waters of the Eennebis had 
produced such a sensation among the warlike 
tribes upon its banks. 

The brilliant successes of Montgomery i^ 
Canada, his capture of Montreal, and the 8ub« 
sequent capitulation of the most part of Upper 
Canada, had drawn from Quebec most of the 
British strength to act against him, and oppose 
his triumphant march towards that citadel. — 
General Washington, with that circumspective 
eye with which he regarded all the military 
movements of the enemy, foreseeing that the 
whole of the disposable force of the British 
army in Canada would thus be concentrated 
upon Montreal, projected an expedition against 
Quebec. He was at the time in his camp be- 
fore Boston. No sooner had he conceived this 
bold idea than he privately detached a large 
body of troops from his army, and giving tCe 
command of them to Benedict Arnold, he 
directed him to reach Quebec by the way of the 
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L6B0 of foreflts lying between the lea 
)f Maine and the St. Lawrence, 
main object held in view by Waahinf- 
proposing this hardy expedition, was for I t 
rpose of taking possession of Qaebeo; | c 
h he hoped also to effect by it a diTe^ ' ( 

favour of General Montgomery, who 
bhe upper country, with his army, held 
:k by Carleton. Washington had ob- 
such information in reference to tiko 
on of Quebec as to feel confident that it 
be wholly unable to hold out againBt 
force as he might send to appear before 
) felt assured, not without good grounda, 
would surrender at once, if attacked by 
arican army before the return of Qojei' 
'letou and his forces, 
detachment which Washington sent on 
izardous enterprise consisted of about 
usand men, mostly New England militia 
company of artillery and three compa- ' a 
riflemen. This force set sail from New- fi 
rt, in the middle of September, in eleven 
rts, and entered the Kennebec on the 
ay afterwards. They ascended the river 
in their vessels, until they reaohed a 
here it was deemed advisable by General 
to debark, and construct batteauz for 
ng the river higher; the first rapidi, 
>y the Indians the Cushnoc Falls, being 
88 above them,* where a block hoDie, 
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.ugu#U| the capitol of Maine^ a dty, at the 
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called Fort Weston, had already been erected 
for the protection of the traders, and overawing 
the Burroonding IndianB.+ While the bat- 
teaux, two hundred in nnmber, were being 
constmcted, Arnold proceeded np the river to 
Cushnoc rapids, and there established his head 
quarters, in a house still standing, on the east 
bank of the river, a mile above Augusta. 

The batteaux were at length completed, and 
being brought up the river to Fort Weston, 
Arnold prepared to re-embark his army. It 
was on the evening previous to the morning set 
by him for this purpose, that a single canoe 
might have been seen descending tne river, 
close in with the shore. It contained two per- 
sons who skilfully guided the frail barque 
through the leaping waters of the Cushnoo rap- 
ids. The moon had already risen, and guided 
them by her light in their dangerous voyage 
past many a frowning rock, an^ through many 
a narrow shute, obstructed by the trunks of 
fallen trees. 

Ab the voyagers came in sight of the block- 

time of our story a wilderness, now celebrated fat the 
romantic beauty of its situation, the tasteful appear- 
ance of its private residences, the elegance of its public 
buildings, and the refinement and hospitality of its dtl- 
sens. 

f We regret to hare to say, that this fine old relic of 
the past has recently been wantonly destroyed by some 
person, notwithstanding that the citizens of Augusta 
had long felt a Just and honourable pride in ita pitKr- 
virtion. 
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hoxiae, on the level point of land Mow i\a 
lapidi^ and discerned the hundred oamp fira 
of the army of the Americans, the one in the 
stern who directed the course of the boat Bpake 
ftnd said quickly, yet with courage, 

'We are quite far enough down, Ke<fnih. 
Let us turn the canoe in shore and secrete it 
under the overhanging^ branches.* 

The speaker was VTillewa. She was dressed 
almost precisely like Neonah, only her duk 
tresses were concealed beneath a close hnntiDg 
cap of otter skins adorned with a scarlet leather, 
a gift from Natanis. Neonah turned the prow 
of the light bark shore- ward, and in a few mo- 
ments afterwards both landed under the dirk 
oanopy of the trees that thickly grew upoa 
the banks. Neonah having concealed the boat 
turned to his mistress and said, 

' Now whither shall we go to find the greit 
Boetonee Sachem? 

' We must follow the river side until we find 
a path-way between two oaks. This will lead 
us to the lodge in which dwells the ohief I 
seek. — Such were the directions I got from the 
j^ennebis whom we met this aftemoopn/ 

' Wherever Willewa goes, Keonan attends 
ker 1' answered the young Indian with dcnre* 
tion. 

They oontinaed along the shore but a riiert 
distance before they descried two rmA oaki 
^^rhanging the itiater, between Whieh ^Wf 
fltttoveted a ^th tticenditt^ fttm th« litt/t. 

'It is here, l^eoiiB&u The Kennebis bKM« 



did not dec«iye ns. He wotdd not have told 
me Bo truly had he known that we were the 
friends of the white- warrior. Now let us moTe 
Bwifdj and cautiously ; for we may be surprised 
ere we can get into the presence of the chief I* 
In front of a large square house rudely built, 
tet imposing in height and size for a frontier 
habitation, two officers were walking together 
op and down in the pleasant moonlieht. One 
of them was a tall strongly framed, bold looking 
man, with an eagle eye, a prominent Boman 
hose, and a countenance expressing altogether 
great firmness and military courage. It was 
Colonel or General Arnold. He was habited in 
a long grey surtout, with an upright collar, a 
plain chapeau with a cockade and Hessian 
boots. His body was loosely girded by a black, 
glazed belt, which held a sword and a single 
pistol. In his hand he held a small willow 
gwitch with which, as he perambulated up and 
down, he continually whipped the polished leg 
of his military boot. The person by his side 
was a stout frank looking gentleman in a green 
hunting coat, lined and collared with fur, buff 
leathern breeches, and military boota. He 
wore a foraging cap, and a red sash with a sword 
and a brace of pistols. His address was that 
of an accomplished gentleman, his air that of a 
daring and brave soldier. It was Captain Mor- 
gan of the Bifle Corps, who subsequently in the 
etfune of the war, so distinguished himself at 
the head cMf his riflemen. He was smoldiy^ a 
(digar itVStk an easy careless air, anci occa&lcniiXls 



that )re ghonld pro)l)ably find in him an ally. 
But, as I Baid, tluB waa only a conjectnre, based 
upon the fact that when the English proposed 
to him terms of alliance^ he proudly refusied to 
listen to them !' 

' There is no probability that the Indians 
will offer to molest us ; though, if they did but 
know it« we should be completely in their 
power as we advanced deeper into the wilder- 
ness. They could attack us when we were 
divided in- passing the rapids, and do us infinite 
mischief 1' 

' The only thing I fear from them is that they 
may send messengers forward to Quebec, and 
so prepare them for our coming !* 

' If we do ever get there V said Captaift 
Morgan. ' The truth is I question vexr much 
if we ever see the citadel of Quebec by this 
route.' 

' Let such doubts be whispered only, sir/ said 
Arnold. ' I know the difficulties of the way, 
but I am as confident I shall see the waters of 
the St. Lawrence within three weeks, as that I 
now behold those of the Eennebis flowing past !' 

*Do you know I mistrust that Tarratine 
Chief and his long-sided friend Sharp-knife, 
that came into our camp three nights^ ago, and 
made such professions of friendship. You 
know that the next moring they were not to be 
found !' 

' Because they left on a mission of my own !' 

• Where did you send them ?* 

' To watoh UanasBay and see that he didmsA^ 



lend forward any messenger through the yA* 
demess to give note of our march.' 

'Will you believe itt Their sudden disap- 
pearance led me to believe they had only vi* 
sited ns as spies !' 

' Sabatib gave me fall evidence of his friend- 
ship to General Washington/ 

Well, it may be so. I neard an old Woodman 
say this afternoon, that he well knew that Btir 
batis, the Tarratine chief, was a friend to the 
English/ 

'I may have been deceived. Bat if it is so, 
he can do us no mischief in what I have en- 
trusted to him.* 

^ ' Not unless he improves your hint, and 
pushes forward himself to Quebec, to report 
us.' 

Arnold started with surprise and vexation. 
* If they have done so, half the fruit of our 
expedition will be lost V 

'It is a great inducement for an Indian chief 
to be bearer of such intelligence as he oovdd 
carry. The reward would be great, besides the 
fkvour it would give him in the eyes of the 
English. Sabatis, too, can tell our foes the ei- 
act amount of our force, and our condition.' 

'If he has deceived me I cannot blame my- 
self. Whether I trusted him or not, if he was 
an enemy instead of a friend, it would hava 
been the same in the end. He came voluntarily 
into my tent, and offered his services. If I hid 
miBtmsted him and sent him away, he would 
/still have haA the vune information he has 
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now, and made the same nse of it ; that is, if 
he has proved treacherous. This I question ! 
Though I must confess jou have aroused my 
suspicions. Ha, who approaches from the n- 
rerV he exclaimed, as the dog with a loud bark 
darted across the open space in front of the 
house towards the entrance of the wood, through 
which a pathway led to the shore. 
' Tell is a watchful sentinel, captain.' 
The house having a front towards the road 
leading to the block-house, as well as a front 
facinfi; the river, a sentry was placed only on 
the East, on the road front of the quarters; 
BO that the side of the house on which the two 
oflcers were walking was left unguarded, the 
two gentlemen having retired here after tea 
to walk for the greater privacy, as well as for 
the beauty of the moonlight scene. Opposite, 
rose dark and imposing, a wooded height, at 
the base of which, the black transparent waters 
of the romantic Eenuebis flowed past With ar- 
rowy swiftness. The murmur of its passage 
among the rocks, reaching their ears, while the 
silvery sparkle of its broken waves gleamed 
through the trees. Farther down, nearly a 
mile distant, was a plain, elevated a hundred 
feet from the river, back of which towered a 
lofty hill, clad to its summit with forest trees. 
On this plain, then just beginning to yield its 
gigantic oaks to the woodman's axe, now stands 
the beautiful city of Augusta, its dome and 
towets and spires presenting to the eye afar 
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different loene than that vbich noiv 
gaze of the two officers. It was opp 
plain or table of land that tha bl<M^ 
Fort Weiton atood, and the gleam of 
of the anaj in oamp there, were reflei 
the oppoiite bank with a red glare. 

'It u two peraonB— thej are India 
Captun Morgan, taking a Hcond glaa 
flgtiTM ienning from the woodland patt 
■topped near a Bmall ledge of rock s 
flew boandinj; and barking toirorda tl 
Baonah stepping befora Willowa, prea 
spear at the lavage animal. 

' Come away. Tell, come away I' 
maatar. 'They are Tint two, and 
friendly,' he added, addreanng Qenera 
' Approach, yen have notbinft to fear.' 

Toll retired alowly before them, and 
moment Neonah and Willewa stood Id 
aence of the leader they had come 
Both officers were stmck vith the yi 
appearance of the strangen, and inal 
intereat was awakened in their breaab 

'Whence came jonV demanded i 
Eajtluh. 

' From the forests of onr people to 
Oreat 3achem chief of the Boetoaees.' . 
Willewa to hii sarpriae, in the aama ] 
thoogh brokenly. 
' I am the Sachem jod seek 1' 
' Then Qreat Father of tha palo-fai 
ntrarded for *U 1 hkie TUkdargcne, ii 
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ing your eyes and opening my lips tliat my 
words may fall upon yonr ears ! I have oome 
to you, becanse I am the friend of the Bob- 
tonees !' 

* The friends of the Boetonees are welcome. 
Who has sent yon^ my brave youth, that you 
come to me !* 

' No one has sent me but a grateful memory 
of thy people. Love for her has sent me. For 
her sake I have come to warn thee of danger 
in thy path. Ejiow, great warrior-chief, that I 
have discovered that Canassa the Nerijewec 
has gathered his warriors together, and is in 
ambush a day's journey up the river waiting to 
cut off thy march. Whither thou wouldst pro- 
ceed I know, and for what end, for spies from 
thee have told it in the council lodge of Ca- 
nassa, and my ears heard. I have, therefore, 
come to tell thee that the war-hatchet of the 
>l erijewec is unburied, and that the bear prowls 
in thy path !' 

' This is news, Morgan, indeed t Noble 
youth you have our thanks, and shall be re- 
warded. Of what tribe are you V 

* Of the tribe of Canassa,' answered Willewa, 
hesitating. 

' Ton have risked much then in coming to 
tell me this !' 

* I have. All I ask is that, if Canassa should 
ever fall into thy power, thou wilt release him 
for my sake !' 

* It ihall be done!' 

* I havo more to tell thee^ chief, NaAwoaak^^ 



brave chief of the Abanaquiea is thy fjriei)i^ 
even as Ganassa is thy foe. He knows of ^ 
intentions of Canaasa, and is now assembling h^ 
warriors to throw himself at their head be* 
tween thee and Canassa, so that the former xnay 
be prevented from doing that which he oo>- 
templates. Therefore, as thou goest on thj 
way np the river, know that the warriors then 
mayst find hovering around thy path are friends 
who would protect and guard thee from danger. 
Thou wilt know the chief of the Abanaquis by 
a scarlet plume in his coronet of black featheniy 
and his warriors by their red bows and qoivei^p 
and scarlet belt of wampum !* 

' We shall not forget these tokens by which 
we are to recognise our friends. Kow wh^s 
shall be thy reward for this intelligence V 

' Nothing, only that you give your word that 
you harm not Canassa !' 

' I give the pledge, noble Indian youth !* 

' It is enough ! Good night !' 

' Whither do you go? you must remain till 
morning. You must enter and refresh your* 
selves, both of you/ said Captain Morgan, 

'No. We must return as we eame. The 
great chief has heard all our words !' 

Thus speaking Willewa with a dignified yet 
graceful inclination of her head, turned from 
the officers and followed by'Neonah, disappeared 
in the woodland path by whiqh they had ascend" 
ed the river, 

'This ifi surprising ! two Indian U^g ^VS 



aoting ai out friends, when theii tribe are tot^ 
to lul' >^d Arnold BB thej deputed, 

> There U Bometliiiig deeper in thii than mseta 
yrmT eye,' said C&ptain Morgan, ' If thnt one 
who apoke bo wall in Engliah U not a wamxa, 
tjien I have no skill in detecting diiisaiMS. Tba 
truth is, it a some charming Indian girl of 
CajiaB&a'B tribe vho hai a lover who ii a friend 
to ns, and M she has done this in oar beh&lfl 
From the mannerin which she spote of Natania 
I Bhoaldn't ironder if ha vai the lover, and that 
she came from him.' 

' It maj be as jon la?, Uorgan. But let u 
uow Bee to impronng tbu nena which ii brovigtit 
BO opportuneW.' 

' I ahonld uke to see this Natonis, who ia 
making this diveraion in onr faioor,' s^ 
Captain Morgan, aa thej paieed round to ths 
Eaat front of the honse. ' He most be a noble, 
geaerooH fellow.' 

' We can lose no time in getting the armj in 
a conditioQ to fight their waj to-moiToif, if 
need be,' Biid Arnold ; ' will jon accompanjUM 
to Fort Weston 1 I am going there at onoe. I 
we yonr thonghta are upon that handBoma 
Indian bo;, von dbooae to call a female J* laid 
Arnold langhing. 

'In trntfi I can't trellgetherontof my mtnd. 
All the time ihe wai talking I waswatabinghez 
perTeotlj formed featorea, and the littioe and 
falling of her eja-lida, coQKioiu Chat I -wal 
m^oi; viloa a beantifiil lodvu) maid, vba had 
choMn a male attire, donbtlees to shield herself 
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from radanesB if ihe liad met with any of the 
Boldien. I wish I knew all about this. There 
IB a romantic love affair at the bottom, I am 
oonvinced/ 

' I see you are in love, mj friend. If we fall 
in with GanasBa, and he takes you prisoner^ pe^ 
hapa we may have the little drama of Cap£un 
Smith and Pocahontas acted over again !* 

' I am afraid she has a lover already/ said 
the gallant rifleman smiling and sighins ; ' if 
80 I fear she would let my head go by the board. 
I would'nt be willing to risk it. But here are 
our horses. As we can't take them in the 
boats, this is likely the last time we shall be in 
the saddle until we get into the Canadas.' 

The two officers accompanied by three othezt 
who came out of the house then mounted and 
^^oping up the winding lane which led 
into the road, turned to the right on reaching 
it, and rode rapidly at spur-speed in the direc- 
tion of Fort Weston. After ridine about a 
mile they came in sight from a hill down 
which the road wound, of the block-house, and 
the square, log fort^in its rear, situated on a 
level point of land from which the treei had 
been removed, leaving an extensive meadow 
washed by the river. In the centre of it rote 
the dark walls of the block-house, an otagonal 
lantern elevated eight feet from the ffround 
upon a square basis, looking not unl&e^ in 
form, an ancient dove-cot, the resemblance to 
which its nomeroui little windows for muaket 



MAg, ocniirflmted not a little to increaBe. i 
tiie phSxk aroimd it were encamped a tbouBa: 
soldietB, some in shining tents ; others in w 
warns constmcted of green boughs, others 
the open air around a blazing lire. Upoi 
small green island just below the block- hoc 
white tents were also seen gUmmerine throu 
the trees, adding to the picturesque beauty 
the whole scene. 

The party paused a moment to survey t 
scene. The block-house was ruddy with t 
numerous camp-fires ; soldiers were passing 
and fro in the red light ; groups were prepari 
their arms, others cooking food; some in 
merry mood were singing songs, and oth< 
stretched in their blankets with their feet 
the live-coals lay wrapped in sleep. Sentin< 
were seen walking guard at regular intervals 
the outer circle, and between them were fil 
stands of muskets gleaming in the moonbeai 
Not far from the walls of the fort were t 
lodges of several friendly Indians, who wc 
smoking their pipes in a circle around a ti 
The shore was lively with men arranging a lo 
flotilla or batteaux, lading them and getti 
them ready for the morrow's march. At : 
tervals, from a group of trees on the spot wh( 
the toll-house now stands, to the ears of t 
horsemen rose bursts of martial music, the fi 
drum and bugle mingling together in rude a 
wild melody. 

Altogether^ it was a striking and imposi 
ss 
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scene. After nuTeyiiij^ it for a few momenta^ 
Arnold put spurs to hlBliorBe and dashed down 
towards the blook-honse closely followed by his 
party of officers. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THS PlTBSniT. 

Wb will now return to Ayane, whom it will be 
remembered, Scarlet Feather had left in bis 
lodge on the banks of the Eennebis, with direc- 
tions to await the arrival of the seyen warriors 
he was to send to join him for the porj^ ose of 
pursuing Sabatis and Sharp Knife. 

The young brave, after the departure of 
Katanis, remained for some time seated upon 
the river side in front of the lod^e dressing the 
shafts of a quiver of arrows with the wing fea- 
thers of a hawk. While he was thus engaged 
he would from time to time, with habitual 
watchfulness, raise his eyes and take a keen, 
rapid survey about him, both of the river and 
the opposite shores ; for he knew he was very 
near foes. He whiled the time by singing, or 
rather chanting in a low, muBi<^ tone of voice 
a song of passion. 

The stars into the fountains shine. 

So Iska*seyes beam into mine; 

The Cono warbles from the hill. 

But Iska's voice is sweeter still ; 

The woodland fawB hath wott, brown eyflf^ 

But timid ftom my footftep flies^ 
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But Iska'B eyes with browuer hue 

Lingering gaze, while I pursue ; 

The riven to the blue sea flow. 

The mists flrom earth to heaven do go : 

Iska is my own blue sea ! 

Iska is a heaven to me 1 

Iska is my own blue sea I 

Iska is a heaven to me I' 

While the lover was repeating the last 
lines of his simple song in a tone low and i 
diooSy his quick ear detected a sound in 
water, and, lookinf^ round in the directioi 
which he heard it, he saw a canoe stealing a 
the bank, and within a few yards of him. 
law that it contained three Indians, who ' 
standing up in the boat, one of them pad^ 
it along, dipping his thin-bladed paddle 
the water with noiscluas celerity. A gl 
told Ayane that they wore foes and Nerijei 
for the mooiklight enabled him to see them ' 
perfect distinctuess. They were armed, 
watchful in their manner a<3 they approach 

He was satisfied that he had not been t 
for a tree stood between him and them ; ye 
was not sure that he had not been overhc 
Ayane, though young, was brave and cauti 
as became a warrior of the Abanaquis i 
He saw that the least movement wonid be 
him, and it Was appat-ent to him that theii 
ject was to surprise the occapant of the lo 
whoever he miffht be. He felt happy, 4;heD 
the reflection that ^ub chief was oiit oi the ( 
gor which xaenaoo^ ^mn. Ba ^q^Vj sAmai 



them, while he planned for his Qwn 8«feiq^^ 
He knew it would be yet six hoars, or ne^r 
dawn before the braves Natanis was ip 
despatch, could reach him; he, therefore, 
had only his own arm and courage to. 
depend upon. The three Kerijewecs were 
stout warriors, and he felt that tact was more 
called for now than valour. Grasping hig spear 
firmly, he lay perfectly still in tne shadow of 
the huge trunk of the tree. The canoe came 
up within a bow's length of the tree, and th^ 
touching the bank, the three warriors suddenly; 
leaped to the land, and, with a wild war-shout 
sprang towards the lodge, their battle-axes 
elevated. One of them rushed into it, and the 
others placed themselves before the door. 

'No one is here ! It is an Anabaquis lodg^ 
and here are the skins of the game h« has 
killed,' said the chief warrior of the par^ 
Canassa had despatched to seize the daring 
Abanaquis, who had the boldness to fix h$ 
habitation in sight of his own smokes. 

Ayane did not wait to hear any more thajb 
was said, for no sooner had they bounded 
towards the lodge, than he leaped into th«hr 
canoe, and giving it a strong impetus towards 
the middle of the stream, he let it take the 
current, casting himself at full length in the 
bottom of the boat so as not to be seen by them. 
This was all the act of an instant of time. The 
floating canoe caught the eye of one of the 
Indians, and with a cry that their boat had |;ot 
adrift, he ran towards the bank. He wa* 



Ibj onothsr one of them, and both kti 
I moment plunged into the liTer b^ 
Brardu it to recover it. 
7 Aynne, nho atill ooatianed to llf 
Jn the bottom of the canoe, waa awtn 
I approach bj their blowing kud iplMk 
nater, he looaensd hie wkr-httoU 

, . and graiped it firmly, and amilel 

oeirBBce oi the first dark hand npon tbt 
^ tbe bark.— He now aaw that he oonU 
taXiy escape them, and alao dettroj th^ 
^ing Co Che canoe, be had only hoped la 
Kried safely by the currant far out of £^ 
1 thsy ilijoovored the abaence of tuii 

liddenly an arm mts thrown abora tt* 

and the hand aeiwd the aide of tta 

Ayaiie instantly clenched it flmlj U 

I and rieing np, struck the wuTior a heatj 

Bw in the temples. He Bunk like a •ton* 

mieath tbe aurfoce, and the iharp edge of the 

niahawk the next moment dncended upas 

IB hand of hia companion, nho, vith a SeiM 

J had taken hold of the canoe to npHt it 

the bleeding limb fell into the boat, while tkl 

Indian, diving deep, avoided the fatal itiokB 

hat vaa deecendine upon hia head. Aa he tdm 

a the surfaca, he directed his conrss towaldl 

Hthe opposite shore, leaving a dark led tttA 

I behind as he siram. 

'Two of you 1 am at least free from,* laid tlia 
■ /Oiag victor; ■ now for tha third 1 Ho i« bnt 
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one, and an Anabaqnis is not to fly from a sin- 
gle warrior, and he a Nerijewec/ 

With this hanghty expression Ayane directed 
the head of the canoe towsffds the bank on 
which the remaining brave was standing, 
watching his approach. As he came near, the 
tomahawk of the Nerijewec came flying throngh 
the whizzing air, and passed harmlessly above 
his head as he stooped to avoid it. 'The next 
moment, the two antagonists were engaged 
hand to hand in the water mid*waist deep, 
Ayane having leaped from the canoe to atta& 
him ! Their only weapons were their hnnting- 
knives, for Ayane had sent his war-hatchet at 
his foe, in answer to the message of his own. — 
The struggle was fierce, and very eqUal, but at 
length Ayane obtained the victory over his 
more powerful antagonist, and his body sinking 
beneath the waves, was borne away by the 
swift tide. 

The young brave now found that he was 
slightly wounded in the shoulder, and he 
entered the lodge to dress it. On the floor he 
found a Nerijewec spear, (]^uiver and bow, and 
on the outside, a bear^ skin, a coronet of fea- 
thers, and other costume which the two warriors 
had thrown aside, before springing into the 
river. These he carefully gathered and bound 
up as trophies of his victory. 

It was just dawn of day when Ayane, rising 
from the ground upon which he had cast him- 
self late the night before, went out from tiid 
lodge. The gray light of morning was just 



BtreiikiDg tbfl Boat. Hh tnrned from it to 
penetrate witli hia eyes tUfl foreafs aouth of the ' 
lodge, froni whotice ha expeoted the puty 



atid with KHolation. ' EbdIi i 
tbe obance of orertaUng thsm. Thej hut 
full ten hoan start. Ah I there ore m; bravaf 
hs eiolaimed with joy as he new, oaa after 
another, Baren Abanaquiea' wurien, in tbut 
toarleC belts, and bowB and qairen of the unui 
bright hue, iune from the wood in aingle flK 
one after the other, and, at a awift, mnnii)! 
trot, advance towordi him. He met them hiS 
way, and, after interclmaging a few wordi witt 
each, bs placed himself at their head, and Isai^ 
ing the lodge to the right, Btmck a trail abon 
it near the river bank, and, with bU par^, WH 
loon lost to ught in the Bhadows of tha fonrt 

He had been departed bat a f^w minntW 
when a canoe left the opposite shore ; and *■ it 
emerffod trota the obscuritj of the shadoin 
vbicH the graj morning still envelopttd the 
river, it was seen to coatala two penona. M 
ther came nearer, thej proved to be Keonaband 
Willsva, the latter in the male attire, wltb 
which, two evenings afterwards, we have sean 
her appear before Oeaeral Arnold. They now 
landed in front of the lodge, and aftw vigilant 
(JroaDUDectioD of ita viotiutj, TlUewa tivldtl 
sdnncea towuds it vnd entored It. 



•w« Neonah, hasten with the speed of th* 
rith thy message/ said the maiden. ' To^ 

yon will find me awaiting yonr retnm ajb 
)ck of the silver spring. Thou knowest 
(70 of the Bostonee leagues below. From 
3 we will together proceed on our mission 
i great Sachem chief of the Pale fEices. 

Say to Natanis, if he loyes Willewa, never 
roach again her lodge, nor enter thehunt- 
ounds of Canassa. Say to him that I will 
dm word by thee when we can safely meet, 
im that Canassa, with his warriors, is on 
arch to intercept the Boetonees at the 
i of the Teton, filling the forests with eyet 
lit the issue of the warlike movements of 
sa. But/ she added, with emphasis, ' see 
N'atanis gives thee, for me, his promise m 
dor and a chief, that he will no more seek 
wa in the lodges of her people.' 
)nah then departed from ner with the 

of a greyhound, and disappeared in the 
ion by which the warriors of Natiwia 
lan half an hour before had come to join 

9. 

ily in this way can Natanis avert my 
fB anger. Were he to come at last, rather 
I Willewa perish by the fire, or by the war- 
et, than to betray hiuL No, Natanis, no- 
id brave I thou hast the heart and bye of 
e maiden, who, rather than harm should 
to thee, would forget that the blood of 
ferijeweo's flowed in her veins, and join 
li to the AbaoaquiSy he»rt «[id bmL xet 
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in. loving Nataoia so mnch ae I do, I li 
my fatlier leu I He is still my father, 
BHch commanda mj love and duty. Yet t 
I oiDQot Bsorifice Nalaais ! Oh ! that 
lore both, without doing the otber a 
Ah ! here is npon the ground a Bilver rii 
wu borne b; Ajane I Uan he hare bei 
^oe Natania left) Some one has been 
lodge I If it bad been thoae wamon m; 
wnt,tbeTiTODld have deatrojed it b;fin 
at least have not been here. Ah ! what 
hen, UatalogaV abe aaked, snrpiiaed at 
» Nerijeweo watrior appraaeh her. Hi 
arm wai folded beneath hia bnnting t 
skiDB, and he looked pale and suffering. 
the Indian whose hand Ajane had i 
•nd who, having from the other shore i 
departore with the dawn, bad now croa 
river b; awimmlBg, on seeing Willewa aj 
the lodge. In a few indignant woidi 
her all that had tranapired. ff illewa ^ 
a little inrpriaed at the narratioa, an 
dered whither Ajane coold have gone ; 
yet knew nothing of the two apiea. 

' Will Ustaloea go back to the lodga 
tribe)' aaked Willewa, who trembled 
might inform Canaaaa of her preaenoe t 
the lodge of the Abanaqaia. ' Will 
nther fear the wrath of hia chief, that 
let a f oath thua oveioome him and two 
Let the warrior with one hand seek tk 
of the Eeewodi, for they ate immBii.' 
' TJattlog% will no mon ••« the boo 
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lassa ! Ustaloga is now a child, a woman — 
and no braye. The hand of his war-hatchet is 
in the dark wayes of the Eennebis ! The blood 
of his war-heart hath flowed out, and his spirit 
is dead ! TJstaloga no more can dart the hunt- 
ing-spear^ or bend the bow at his foe I No more 
will he whirl the war-hatchet at his enemy, or 
join in the battle cry with his brayes ! TJsta- 
loga is no more than a woman in the lodges of 
his people ! Ustaloga will die and go to the 
hunting-gronnds of his father ! In the land of 
the Great Spirit will he become a warrior !' 

As the maimed warrior thns gloomily, and in 
a solemn tone sang his death-song, he ap- 
proached the banks of the riyer, and slowly 
walked out into its current. As his footsteps 
descended deeper and deeper upon the bottom, 
he continued thus chanting his lament : — 

* The dark waters flow on ! and as they flow, 
they open their bosom that TJstaloga may lie 
down in their embrace ! Deep, deep rush the 
wayes of Kennebis ! Cold, cold are the wayes 
of Kennebis ! But deeper are the wounds in 
the spirit of the warrior ! Colder the war-flre 
in his yeins ! Dark, dark sweep the waters of 
the Eennebis ; but darker rush the thoughts of 
TJstaloga oyer his soul. The hunting-grounds 
of my tribe will soon disappear from my eyes, 
but they will open upon the green-woods of the 
Spirit-land ! Thus ends the death-song of TJs- 
tsaoga ! Thus dies the unhappy braye that no 
longer may liye with warriors and men I Once 
moro will I shout tho war-cry of my tclb«> %sA 



Eunid its echoas flj to the huatiag g 
the Bun ." 

The nnhappy warrior then raised 
in the ehiitl battlecrj of bis waitiko 
irliile it iraa reTerberating through 1 
en eitiier bank, plunged beneath the ^ 

Long, long did Willaws, awed b 
MNue ehe bad vitne^Bed, gaze upon 
waters. But the warrior roee no mi 
Buriaco ; and she turned away and 
fftte ; for Uetaloga was a brave an 
warrior, and one whom cho bad kno- 
nacsB'B tniety friend and coanaelior 
vaa a child. 

In alittle irbile afterwards she left 
after taking tcitb her a small Ecarlet 
n momento of hec lover, and wbicli 
babt; fallen from his head. Enteiin; 
Bhe descended the river to the place i 
to meet Neonah. Here ehe remaiQ 
the day. Jtut before Bunset the 
peared, and reported that ho had Bee 
■od delivered ber meBsagea, and ths 
bad promised faithlully to be govern 
wiahes. fisonah informed her tha 
Natanis at the head of his assembled 
and that as be left him, he was on 
his departuro to throw himself be 
nassa and the BoBtonee army. 

The same ni^ht, as Ronu ae the lij 
moon rendered it safe, Willawa emhs 
her youthful oonain in tbe canoe, »nd 
down the met till day-li^t, j^o^ 



i^emseWefl and th^ir little vessel daring the 
day, for they i:new the shores ivere traversed 
by war- parties, ^nd again embarked at evening. 
We have seen how, after sailing on this secqnd 
eTening two hours, they reached the Coihnoc 
rapids, and landed at the camp of the American 
General. 

We will now return to Ayane and his brave 
band of seven young braves. He steadily pur- 
sued his course along the shores of the river, 
scarcely pausing to rest, until the sun began to 
descend in the bosom of the western hills. 
They had closely examined every nook that 
might conceal a canoe as they passed up, and 
when the day closed, Ayane was Bati^^fied that 
those whom they sought, were still in advance 
of them. It was twilight when he came insight 
of a carrying-place ; a spot where the iramine 
water rendered it necessary that every ascen£ 
ing boat should be borno around it, on the 
land. On reaching this place, Ayane carefully 
examined the shore, and at length discovered 
the print of footsteps. He followed them, and 
saw that two persons had walked aiound the 
rapids, and he knew by the depth of the pres- 
sure in the soil that they must have borne a 
boat upon their shoulders. 

Filled with joy at this discovery, he followed 
the trail, and discovered where it again was lost 
in the water above the rocks. From its ftp* 
pearance he was assured that it could not have 
been an hour since they had passed along. 

He nbw ioook his way tip the diore iCt Sk««^ 
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paoe, oarefolly vatohing the rirer ; aad as thA 
shades of night fell oyer it, enyeloping the 
banks in gloom, he made use of his ears instead 
ot his eyes, stopping at frequent intervals to 
Usten to catch the sound of a paddle. He 
trayelled at the head of his young warriors in 
this way about two hours, confident of being 
able soon to overtake those he was pursuingy 
knowing he had moved much faster than the^ 
could in a canoe, when he heard, from a small 
island just above him, a rushing noise, followed 
by a plunge into the water. Then came a deer 
swimming towards them, but was borne by the 
current swiftly past, ere he reached the bank. 

' That deer has flown from the presence of 
man,' said Ayane. ' Now, my braves, our priis 
is certain. Those we seek cannot be far aoote 
the island. They have disturbed this deer in 
passing ; or else have landed upon it. Now be 
ffuided by me in all your movements. Thib 
least impetuosity will prevent their capture.* 

Ayane then kept on until they came opposite 
the island. He then stopped to listen. A sound 
reached his ear like the clicking of a flint struck 
upon steel. His keen eye at the same moment 
detected amid the dark foliage of the ialand^ 
sparks flying, and then he saw a deep glow like 
a glowworm, emitting beams of light. 

Instantly be arrested the advances of his 
warriors, and said, in a low tone, 

'They are there upon the island ! Th^ 
have landed, and are smoking their pipesr 
They most |)e the ppieo-iSee^ (here are pot 
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two pipe fires visible. There are but two men ! 
But we must be aa cautious as if there were ten ; 
for we must surprise them. It is the command 
of Natanis that no harm be done them.' 

Ayane then chose three of his party byname 
to accompany him, leaving the others to watch 
the river, lest, possibly, taking ahum, the spies 
might escape by water. He then entered the 
forest, and keeping along under its covert till 
he had got some distance above the island, he 
threw aside his robe of deer skins, and noise- 
lessly dropped from a branch into the stream. 
He was followed by the other three, and in 
silence they began to swim towards the head of 
the island. They soon reached it, landing 
under the protection of an overhanging oak. 
With the tread of the velvet-footed pradwhen he 
creeps upon his prey, they moved towards the 
spot where he saw the pipe-fires glowing up at 
every whiff of the smokers. At length, guarded 
by trees, they came so near them that Ayane 
could clearly see by the glare of the light given 
by their pipes upon their features, that one of 
them was a white-hunter, and the other, the 
Sagamore Sabatis. The fkce^of Sharp Knife he 
had never seen before, but that of the Chief 
he recognized. 

The two spies were talking together, and 
Sharp Knife was congratulating his companion 
upon the rapid progress they had made. In 
the meanwhile, Ayane having addressed a 
few words of direction to his braves^ crept 
with them round so as to get behind their 



blusks. *Hib four then laid down and drew 
themselTes alon^ the ground like caterpillan 
until within ten feet of them. Then Ayane 
sprang to his feet, shouted the war-cry of the 
Abanaquis, and with one of his braves, leaped 
^pon Sabatis as he sat upon the ground. Sharp 
Knife was at the same moment in the erasp of 
ihe two others each with a knife eleyated alK>Ye 
his heart. 

Both of the spies struggled fiercely to tlirow 
off their captors, in yain. — Ayane and his Mends 
had the advantaffe in the outset, and after a few 
moments, succeeded .in subduing them and bind- 
ing them with cords of deer's hide. They were 
then conveyed into the canoe, and taken to the 
shore where the other warriors were left, and 
tbe whole party began to move down the rivet', 
part on the shore, and Ayane and one warrior 
in the canoe with his two sullen and ferocious 
prisoners; for the knowledge that they had been 
seized by the command of Scarlet Feather, was 
ndt calculated to lessen the chagrin with which 
they contemplated this unexpected termination 
of their mission. 
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CHAPTER X. 

IHE TWO WAK OHIin. 

As Keonah and Willewa, after their departure 
from the head^qnarters of the Axnerioan Ge- 
neral, were paddling their light skiff along 
under the covert of the bank on the East side 
of the river which lay most in shadow from 
the moonbeams, they were suddenly startled by 
the whizzing of an arrow through the air above 
their heads. It came from the opposite shore, 
and ere they could discover from whom, a 
second one came humming and stuck in the 
side of the canoe, penetrating to its feathers 
through the thin plates of birchen bark. 

' An enemy P cried Neonah, turning the 
prow of the boat so as to place himself in a line 
between Willewa and the duiger. 

' No. It is an Abanaquis slutft/ said Willewa 
as she bent down to examine it. 

' The Abanaquis are our foes !' answered 
Keonah with warmth. 

This was true enough, thought Willewa; but 
she so loved their youn^ chief that she had for- 
gotten that the nation itself was hostile to her 
own. 

* See, upon the bank are three warriom 1 One 
of thmn waves his spear. He shoutB to us T 
2 A 
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< Foe or friend, tum your canoe hither or a 
flight of arrows will be shot instead of a single 
one r 

' It is the voice of Katanis • I thought I re- 
cognizedhis noble figure conspicuous above those 
around him! said the maiden with joy. * Direct 
thy course towards them !^ 

* They will make you prisoner !' cried Neouh 
with emphasis. 

' I am wiUing to "be prisoner to I^atanis/ she 
said smiling. ' Hast tnou forgotten the tale 1 
told thee. 

'1^0,* answered Neonah sullenly. *But I 
like not this chief loving thee so well, connn. 
If we meet in fair battle 1 will deal the death 
upon his proud head P 

' Nay, Katanis is my friend !* 

* That is why he is my enemy V 

* Neonah, this is folly. See ! they bend their 
bows a^ain from the banks. We obey you, 
Katanis!' she cried waving her hand. The 
jealous youth made no effort to urge this boat 
towards the bank, on which a group of at least 
a score of warriors were now assembled, all dis- 
tinctly visible in the moonlight, for the river 
here was not more than six hundred feet wide. 
— But Willewa plied her paddle with grace and 
skill, and no little power, and the canoe soon 
touched the bank. Katanis met the disgaised 
Willewa as she sprang upon the green sward. 

' How is tWs ? Who aire you, yotitlh 1 Surely 
I heard a inaiden^s voice 1^ 
'Come hither, chief, and I will teU thee whose 
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111 not B. lud of Caiis993's tribe T 
>ble chief! Yet I kaan that Natanis 
id of Canaasa I' 

on t Who knows tbis but one V 
tand aside with me, chief. Now,' 

I Hstania stepped a little waj after 
ley stood apart Irom the real; 'vrill 

B princtas Willeira a bTotber. Art 
son of CananGa T 

daughter of OiUiassa. Doat thou not 
the Toioa of Willewul' 
ntterad an exclamatioa of utontgh- 
yiiB about to ombraca her with jay- 
e irhon hu woa resCraiosd in the im- 
motion of her Gnger. Bhetben told 
the had ho disgnised herself, nnd of 
the American ciimp. lie listened, 
ibe had done he looked tronbled and 

displeased tbee, Natanis.' 

lou hnat done well and noblj, Wil- 

I I would thott blidst not gone to tho 

ignifie waB not penetrated. 1 waa 
a youth, even as Neonah was I' 
irt brave and true, Willawa. Now 
lawbat Co tell thes. Bat first I mtiat 
n my prisoner. I ihall not lufTer 
tnm to yoax lodgD, Yon and jonr 
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of the leeser stream, and some six hundred yardg 
above him. Now when I heard this I resolved 
to make an attempt to seize the person of 
Canassa. — Once in my power I could indnce 
him to order his warriors back to their lodges, 
and bring about also terms of reconciliation be- 
tween me and him. Now that I have met yon, 
if you will consent to my plan to save blood- 
shed I have no doubt that your father might 
also be led to give his consent to our marriage.' 

* Not by first making him your foe by makmg 
him your prisoner, Natanis.' 

' He is my foe now. Once in my hands I can 
bring him to terms of conciliation and peace. 
Besides I intend to be aided by the Bostonee 
chief — But all my plans I cannot now detail. 
But will you trust to the wisdom and love of 
Natanis ? and let me do that I think best for 
Canassa, for myself and for thee V 

The maiden remained silent and thoughtful 
for a few moments, and then taking one of his 
hands in hers, said : 

' Natanis, it is a stmcrgle in my heart between 
thee and my father. But I yield. I know that 
thou wilt do that which is wise and good. But 
how wilt thou be able to seize Canassa, sur- 
rounded by his eight warriors, without blood 
being shed 1 Alas, I tremble, Natanis.' 

* Thy father's blood should be saved, though 
he truck down seven oi my own braves.' 

* Blood must not be shed, Natanis. As you 
say, if Canassa can be taken prisoner, the attack 
upon the Bofltonees may be preyented^ and a 
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battlo betireeu jou aQd l^im in the 
also avoided. 1 will prove mj lovi 
Hatanu, as well as mif tenderness for 
(^oaaaa, though m; heart shrinha at tl 
of «hat I dare to do to save tha live 
wanrioiB of the Abanaqniea, the N 
and the Boataneee ! Frum here to 
naaaa encamp?, Iei less than a leagne 

rroeeed on mj way in tha canoo witl 
will visit him at his lodge. I wil 
him that it was through me, nor that 
this diagniae, bat to se«k him alone 
deceire him, Natanis, to aava him f 
evil, and from meeting in arma wit 
will wallc with him along the river bl 
diacourse together, and when thou i 
fit time, fall upon na, and mafae pria<i 
both. I will be to thee as a jonth, ai 
jou mnat suppose me, and tieat me; 
father will Dot auapecC m^ nnfilial i 
against him — but a oooipirac; ondt 
benevolence and kindneaa. If 1 en 
Great Spirit pardon my error !' 

About two Qoura later than thla co: 
took place, Canaasa and an Indiui yi 
promenading aide by tide upon a lev 
of award upon the ahoreof the Ee 

■ Ths Point CD which lUndi noir tha bk 
Wlnilow. W> will menEiciii here, thit th< 
WunvilUsnd WinilawuestiDut lopiochi 
with the iDtsntkiB ot pnterriaE It. Thla 
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Before them mingled the waten of the two 
rivers, and, in one bright mirror, swept proudly 
away to the southward, losing itself among the 
overhanging hills. 

' Chief, you are my prisoner !' cried the voice 
of Natanis at his ear. Four warriors instantly 
threw themselves upon him and bound him^ 
while Natanis pressed his hand upon his mouth, 
to prevent his giving the alarm. Willewa was 
then seized by the Chief, and the two prisoneni 
were rapidly borne along the shore a few rods^ 
and placed in a canoe which crossed the river 
with them, followed by two others, containing 
the rest of the Abanaquis. Daring the whoM 
time Canassa had not moved. He sat in the 
canoe stern and silent, a warrior standing W 
fore, and another behind him, with upliftecl 
knives, threatening him with instant death if he 
raised his voice ; and finding hunself oompletely 
in their power, he refused to compromise hib 
savage dignity by making any efforts that 
could not be successful towards freeing himself 
from his captors. Willewa sat near hiin, weep- 
ing, for she grieved to see her noble father thus 
bound ; but she was upborne in her heart by 
the consciouBness that it was an act of duty 
which she had been a party to. Let thoes 
blame her who have thus a h'eart divided be* 
tween a lover and a father, with equal lo¥« for 
both ; and who hopes, from the step, to secure 
peace and safety to friends, and oonsent for her 
union with him whom her heart has ohoieA for 
its mate. 
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< It ii an Abanaquis V said CaDtam Morgan. 
* Send the interpreter here ! He nas something 
to say.* 

A half Indian of the Eennebis tribe dressed 
like a hunter oame np and interpreted the 
words of Ayane. They were as follows : 

'Great War- Chief, Natanis the ohief of the 
Abanaqnis sends me to thee. He encamps with 
twenty of his warriors not far hence. He 
would see the father of the Bostonee braves, 
and hold council with him ; for he has much 
in his heart to say ; and Katanis is the friend 
of the Bostonee.' 

* That is true !' said General Arnold. 

After a brief consultation with his officers, 
they mounted their horses and galloped alonc^ 
the river shore towards the lodge of the Aban- 
aqnis. On seeing them, Natanis went forth to 
meet them, descending the hill. They were 
struck by the manly beauty of his person, and 
the dignity of his manner. 

' Great war chief of the Bostonee, welcome. 
I have sought thy camp to hold council with 
thee.* 

' We know Natanis is our friend !' answered 
Arnold alighting and taking him by the hand. 
' A youth came to us and spoke of thee as such 
and warmly to.' 

'Katanis felt his face glow at thia speech, 
and a moment after said, 

' Noble Bostonee, I and my braves are thy 
friends 1 I heard that Canassa the powerftil 
Kerijeweo would haye way-laid thee, and a.tsp 
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tempted to atop the progress of thy arniy. I 
marohed with my warriors to prevent l^im; 
bat by stratagem I have taken him prisoner f 
therefore, from his tribe you can fear nothing.* 

'Canassa onr prisoner !' exclaimed AmoIdL 

*Mine not thine, Bostonee ! know that the 
danshter of Canassa is my betrothed brid& 
For ner sake 1 forebore engaging him in battle 
and plotted to defeat his purpose against you 
by seizins his person.' 

' You have acted like a bravo warrior and 
true friend, noble Natauis ! where is thy 
prisoner V 

*1 have more to say. By chance I fell in 
with two spies, one of them the chief Sabatis 
and his friend Sharp-Knife. They were, I dis- 
covered from their words, hastening on their 
way to carry intelligence of your sulvance to 
the English at Quebec. As I knew that suck 
intelligence would materially affect your ex- 
pedition, I despatched seven of my waniors to 
arrest them. They pursued them many hoars, 
and at length came upon them, surprised, and 
took them prisoners. Thus, with the two-chieb 
of the only tribes hostile to you, in your power, 
you have no fear of molestation.' 

' Thou art a true friend to us, as well as i 
brave warrior, Abanaquis !* exclaimed Amol' 
with admiration. * The senrioe you have dov 
us is incalculable.' 

'SabatiA, I had my suspicions of from t' 
first/ said Captain Jijlorgan, after warmly ' 



.essing to Katanis his sense of his services. 
I knew he was a friend to the English.* 

* How can we reward such services as these, 
noble Chief r 

' I ask that Canassa, and Sabatis, and Sharp 
Knife be at my disposal after you have seen 
them, and your eyes have told yon that my 
words are true.' 

* They are yonrs to do with as yon list. Hast 
thou another favour]* 

' I have, Chief,* answered Natanis, colouring 
with modest embarrassment. 

' Name it.' 

' 1 have told thee that the daughter of Oan- 
asaa is betrothed to me. I would have you 966 
him, and as he speaks English well, state to 
him my wish to marry her. Make his freedom 
(as if he were your own captive) depend on ^ 
consent. Show him the advantages of a union 
of our tribes ; and use such other arguments as 
you may deem wise and to the purpose/ 

*Let me manage this affair, General,' said 
Captain Morgan. ' It is a love-matter, and in 
such things I am quite at home. But, first, 
tell me, noble Katanis, was not the messenger 
lad who came to us, the maiden in question t 
^&7> you iioed not say yes, for I see it is so, in 
your confoundedly handsome eyes.' 

Natanis smiled and conducted the American 
officers to one of the Lodges, upon the momi^ 
on which sat Canassa stem and majestip in h|s 
bonc|s. He haughtily and with a lo6^ of do- 
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fiftnee, acknowledged the Balntation of Qeneial 
Arnold. 

' If the great war-chiefs' blue-eyed braye wiU 
talk with Canassa/ said Natanis to Arnold, 
glancing his eyes earnestly towards Captain 
Morgan, 'I will now conduct thee to Sabatis.* 

' Sabatis should be giyen up to me, Natanis,' 
■aid Arnold, as he quitted the lodge, leaving 
Morgan alone with the captive chief of the 
Nerijewecs. 

' Sabatis is the brother of Natanis/ answered 
the young warrior. 

' Thy brother ! — dost thou mean sons of the 
same mother]' 

' I do, chief of the Pale-faced warriors. In 
taking him prisoner I have therefore shown my 
love for the Boetonee/ 

' You have, indeed,' answered General Arnold, 
struck with this Roman greatness of conduct. 
' Sabatis and thy other prisoners are thine to 
do with, as seems good to you. I can confide 
in your honour and faith.' 

'It shiJl be my endeavour to reconcile my 
brother to the Boetonee. If he refuses, he shall 
remain my prisoner until you are raie through 
the wilderness. His person and that of Oanassa 
I shall hold as hostages for the good conduct of 
their tribes.' 

BovfkQ further conversation took place beyond 
the hearing of the two captives, wbo, silent and 
full of revenge against their cbivalrous yoong 
captor, stood, each apart from the other, in a 
comer of the lodg9> Sabatis waUdng baokirazd 
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and forward, his arms pinioned behind him, 
lookinff like a native lion of the forest chafing 
under his bonds. 

While Natanis and Arnold were thus con- 
yersing outside of the lodge, Captain Morgan 
approached the former with a countenance ani- 
mated with hope. 

' Chief, Canassa would speak with thee.' 

'Hast thou been successful, Morgan 1 de- 
manded Arnold. 

' Come and see !' he replied, smiling. 

When Natanis entered the lodge in which 
Canassa was, the latter rose up and said — 

* Young warrior, chief of the Abanaquis, I 
have heard the white, blue-eyed chief's words. 
They are good ! Canassa will be at peace with 
the Bostonee. Canassa will also seek peace with 
the Abanaquis. Bost thou loye the daughter 
of Canassa 1' 

' As I love the light of the sun, great chief,' 
answered Natanis. 

* That she loyes thee, I know. Be then unit- 
ed, and in your union bless our tribes long 
hostile. United, when I am gone, reign oyer 
the Abanaquis and Nerijewecs; henceforth, 
let us be at peace. We haVe sprung from one 
father, let us be brethren. Lest thou shouldst 
suppose I have yielded to bribery from this 
blue-eyed chief, know Natanis, that thou hast 
had an eloquent and successful pleader for 
thee, here. Come fortii, my danghter T 

Ab he apoke, he raised a curtain that divided 
the b«ck part of tho lodge £coxn an UatM «ol« 
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cloBurb, and blushing, and with downcast eyte, 
Willewa appeared before them. She was 
dressed in her graceful female costume, which 
Keonah had gone for to her lodge after slie had 
1^ him in the boat, to execute her stratagem j 
npon her ^ther. 

' Willewa,' said the chief, * 1 now fulfil my 
promise to thee, made last night, that if Ka- 
tanis asked thy hand of me in marriage, it 
should be his ; for thou loTcst him !' 

The Chief then took her hand in his, and 
looking at Natanis, said with dignity — 'ap- 
proach Abanaquis !' 

* First be thou free, noble Canasta,' cried the 
0QTprised and happy young chief, seyering at a 
Hingle blow the bonds which crossed the ma- 
jectic chest of the noble old warrior. 

Oanassa then placed her trembling hand in 
that of her lover, and said with solemnity and 
tenderness, 

'May the Great Spirit smile on yon both, 
my children, and make you rulers of a tn^hty 
n«ftion •' 

Katanis gracefully embraced his bride- elect, 
irhile Captain Morgan exclaimed with warmdi, 

' Didn*t I say that handsome Indian lad was 
ft Woman V 

* I will yield to you, Captain, after this in 
stich matters,' said General Arnold, smiling. 

' But confoxmd th^ old chief ! 1 thought all 
the while I IibA broT^goAi >3ta2a^Vvvr^i t^uf; riKmt 
06 nicely, all \>:y «q «^^ ^^?^^J?*^ ^. 
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gaxelle^jed, little ant-broim be&nt;, who loola 
aa happy u a robin on a ronny gpriag morning. 
Well, tney are a noblo pair, and wonid gnce 
any conrt in Europe. But where is oar Chap- 
lunl Let 113 have them married on the apot !' 

After some hesitation on tbepartof Willcira, 
when Chie was enggeated to her, her consent was 
blnehingly given, and the Chaplain was lent 
for. The ceremony took place on the level ana 
upon the sammit of the monnd before tfae 
lodge, in whioh Canasu had been captive. 
Ajane stood by the aide of his chief, and an 
Indian mud beside ffillewa. BabattB and Sharp 
Knife, were aorpriied witnesses of thi« recon- 
ciliatiott between the two rival chieftains, and 
the former fett that his power and inltuence 
were now gone among the tribes cf the Edit. 
Wheu the ceremony was concluded, Ayane took 
by the hand the Indian maiden who had stood 
Dp with Willswa, and being conducted befaie 
the Chaplain by Natania, they also were united 
in marriage. Neonah was not present; and 
when Willewa looked for him to receive his 
ooDgratnlatioBg, she heheld him Hying along 
the river path towards the rapids with the 
wild tipeed of a deer. He paused an instant M 
he reached a roclc upon the verge, then turning 
towards bis lovely mistreBa, whom in the silence 
of his young bMTt he had deeply and pnrely 
loved, he waved his hand in farewell, and 
plnnged into the voitez of waters which olowd 
npon him forever. 

Inut honraftwtheaaeYeitbi.&bii^Vftiatfci 
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oommenoed its ascent of the liyer in batiaoiiZy 
and tdRer fire weeks of the greatest hardship 
and peneyerance they at length reached and 
made an attack npon the citadel of Qn«bea 
The resnlt is matter of history ; upon which, as 
a noyelist, we shall not presume to intrude. 
Sabatis, subsequently released, visited GoTemoi 
Carlton at Quebec ; but not receiving that re- 
ward which his faithful adherence to the 
British cause merited, he retired to his forests 
in erief and disgust, and there died after having 
ouuived nearly all his tribe, and seen the once 
haughty power of the Abanai^^uies fall before 
the sweeping scythe of civilization. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ial de aquella senalada Fuente« que 
que bolvis a los Hombres, de viejos, 
havia i>odido hallar por baxos, i cc 
contrarios. — Hbrreba, Dec I 
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ing and expanding from the green and swelling 
Bnmmits of these pillars of nature, overarched 
the whole with a canopy of verdure, which ex- 
dnded the snnheams, while they borrowed 
brightness from them. A soft and balmy fra- 
grance, redolent of many odours genially blend* 
ed, and not overpowering to the sense, breathed 
freshly through the grove. The figures of 
armed men in these ' pillared shades/ were in 
stranere contrast with their deep tranquillity. 
The Hidaleos seemed to have yielded to the in- 
fluences of the scene, as they listlessly reposed 
their stalwart and mail-clad limbs, «a(^ if 
inning his head upon his hand, and ap^artetfy 
wrapt in musings. They wore the HHge 
sombrero, with ite graceM drooping feather ; 
but it was plain that even in this peaceM 0oli- 
tude they were not inapprehensive of danger. 
Their ponderous and glittering casques tufted 
with sable plumes, heavy gauntlets sheathed 
in intertwisted rings, pieces of armour, and 
partisans lay around them. Near them wtt 
couched one of those terribly strong and sagi* 
cions hounds, whose lineage is recorded, but of 
which the breed, if not extinct, has been long 
materially changed. He was not of the largen 
mze; but, even in his watch fu 1 repose, the 
power as well as the agility of his limbs might 
be discerned. In colour he approached ahnoit 
to red. He waa Vv\%!i^V Vc^ the muzzle ; and his 
regular and w\x\tft tft^V^iTS!^!ljDi5l\J%l«RL^ten^ 
set, and lookma a» tei?,«wcA ^]^]^5lS^JS*^ ^ 
eyes were liaiSv. ^ti\i ^^^ ^^powm*. "^Nfi?. v 
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Ught, vldok, kindled bj rage, might fla 
efdotnc fire. Aronnd this group a few i 
irere acattered recumbent, or leaning oi 
long pikes, or examining the condition o\ 
bowB and arqueboBes. An Indian, parti 
Ln the Spanish costume, was among them. 
As the cavaliers looked towards the 
hrough the natural aisles of this sylvan tei 
he prospect was one which, with its aasocia 
1 presented to their minds, was at once Ic 
id grand. Where the grove terminate* 
at direction, the surface of the island sic 
wn imperceptibly, for some distance, to 
ich, covered with enameling wild flowei 
rj colour, in bewildering mixture and 
on; and even down to and upon the pebi 
shell-strown beach itself, the sea-gr 
and flowering shrubs and vines were qui 
tating and blossoming, as if they had 
that the mighty and treacherous po 
?hose borders they were encroach 
hich armadas are the 'toys,' and wl 
ea at its will the bon'"''—* 
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antique lamps whioh oocnn most fnqpaoXtf* 
Their masts were of great height in proportion to 
the size of the halls ; and their long bowspriti^ 
rigged with sqaare sails, made so elevatcMi an 
angle with the water, that they more resembled 
masts bent forward from their proper position. 
Streamers flattered from all their tops; and 
from that of the tallest mast of the larger gal* 
ley a silken banner fitfally and partially on- 
folded itself to the gentle breeze, in which, 
amid letters and heraldic devices wrought In 
gold, a green cross was displayed. 

Far beyond stretched upon the eye the blue 
expanse of waters over which that memorable 
flag had first floated bat twenty yeara before, 
and from which it now exacted homage. Here 
and there upon their glistening surfaoe, tome 
little emerald island might be seen, yet un* 
named and unexplored, and offering temptation 
to the insatiate spirit of adventure, curioBity 
and cupidity. 

Silence, as we have said, reigned oyer the 
scene, or could not be said to be disturbed by 
the suppressed breathing of the sea, the whisper 
of the ripples |on the shore to the couches fund 
many coloured shells and stones whioh they 
were kissing, the glancing of the circling gulli^ 
as they displayed fitfully their white boeomfl^ 
or by the motion of the gentle air, soaroely 
more audible than the pulsation of life. Oooa- 
Bionally IIdlq \>Vn^ QiQ»VLVity, nature's miraole in 
the winged GxeAXaniI^^As!^\|nl^^Kt ^like 




but its weak and simple note 
reached the ear. The feathered y 
spot, few in their variety, were dis 
where, or had been scared by th 
trosion. The innocaons little 1 
party-coloured and beautiful coat, 
lessly through the carpet of the gr* 
yenomless snake lay coiled in his : 
sounds of shrilly uttered orders, or 
riment, nor chants that lighten th 
or amuse his idleness, came from 
for their commander had enjoined 
observance of quiet, and it was foi 
of his followers, aa it had been th 
obey. 

' DO then/ in an under-voice, sai(3 
aavalier, 'if this old hag disappc 
take it for granted she must, in y( 
object, and will in mine (though, 
zigible heathen, she has thus far p: 
a more true and skilful guide t 
woman I ever knew or heard of,] 
ceives us, your excellency will mijl 
your way back to Boriquen?' 

* Why,' asked the senior, in rat 
tone, ' why, Senor Perez, do you ca 
«zcellenc^ f* Am I an adelantado 
governor of a wretched island, that 
thus saluted ? What am I, friend 
gentleman adventurer, who, if thi 
jprise fidla totally, must be gratel 
allowed to enjoj a small repartinii< 
goodrfyy to unbiUoD, wealtoy aad g 
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The Btnrdv warrior who thus spoke hi 
before ptasea the prime of man's life, ' il 
carso oella vita nostra;' — and hard s 
which had embrowned and scarred his fe 
and made his helm- worn locks, peaked 
and grim mnstachios more gray than grizz 
eertainly not made him appear youngei 
he really was. His forehead, not uni 
high, but fall and ample, was cormgatec 
the deep farrows of toil, and thought, an 
The oatline of his countenance, comma 
grave, half-stern, intelligent, and lookini 
it exacted from others such true intell 
as they might have to give — with its 
slightly aqmlliue nose, and compreesei 
oheek-oones rather high, and coldly f 
though fixed and penetrating eyes, as it a 
in the rude engravings which omamei 
folios of the old Spanish chroniolera 
exploits, reminds us somewhat, save in o 
indications of its liability to become pe 
and impatient, of that of several worthies 
own revolution, whose features live on ca 
or in memory, or yet in the flesh. In i 
the lineaments of the cavalier must have' 
strikingly imaginative character, traces of 
were still visible, particularly when they 
lightened up with animation. 

' Yes, Juan,' he continued, after a pans 

this old crone has now misled or deceive 

as you glooix^'j %XiWc\^tet I must return 

hacienaky aixttngl^ ^ ^^^2aib« «aA ^^^ ^ 

before 1 die, leom^ te«a«t «s^<s»8asai 
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•ad Alaninofr-HMr to the Tolgar gj 
if yon ware aaocessf ol in your reioa 
probably wrest from yon both pi 
nown; and by sharing in the secret 
then be oommon, would prolong 
worthlen and dull exiitenoes, eum 
fair iriands, and those still fairer w 
found beyond them, with their pv 
preeenee ; impeding the progress oi 
and perpetuating their own stupid 
berless generations, as clod-like, me 
soulod as themselves.'* 

'Senor Ahnirante/ said the 
Perez de Ortubia, " there is a deal 
the latter part of your observations, 
to wcmder that the idea never stn 
fore. Kow that we have nothing e 
an hour, I would fain talk to you 
same fountain, which puts me in m 
unreal ones which those who ha 
Africa tell of, as deluding the thin 
in the desort. Our lady grant 
may be no sorcery in it. But of t] 
you please to hear me. I must say, 
aad un£ur in you to suppose that < 
pilot and I, your devoted lieutenant 
prive you of your lawful credit a 
even if we could do so without risk 
9B, I allow, you have been served 
But that shattered caravel cannot 1 
tlune intanoate seas, botoh her up i 
rn^mM^ MiArriMNMyMipMi^beiaJ 
8oon follow you to St. Joan, |wheth 




. tluB Boynoft* or Biminif or return wi 
the hair on onr heads. ETen then, oni 
vessel woMj oome back with good tiding 
if not, are we to count oar hundred ski 
narrow escapes, and many losses and 
fixr nothing 1 And must we stand wit! 
ftrms, in stony gloom, like those me] 
rooks you took a fancy to call the Mart 
the discovery of that beautiful island < 
flowers and perfumes, which seems lar| 
Hispaniola, and which we found on th< 
festival of Palms, to be accounted as i 
The savages have well called it by a ni 
plying secrecy. By San Fernando, I'll ' 
it has secrets worth keepingw Thou/ 
may be no Boyuca there, there are thi 
substantial/ 

* Yes, Perez,* slowly replied the gn 
of the two, as his lieutenant pause 
breath, * I suppose I may write home 
of my adventures to the king our 
much good it would do me. Or I m 
person to court, and tell of the fier 
in which we have been whirled, th( 
shoals against which we have been 
thousands of ferocious cannibals 
beset us, and the fine countries w 
But what avails this without gold— 
as if we knew where to procure it 

• Oomara says the lai9&in& called it 
Moght after, ifhiidiiMX^UQL\oi^^ 




g^e truth ix4f 

""'• ''iich S. ?"'' Wo* 
°? to tear wLr"«° ^^ I 

'' '"'t hare n^" 'wd the j 
?/»>«»V9 me/*'. •"*»»« 

' «•' thSe h±!« t-yed 
« tier do on^*}*" 'weati, 

O'mer hero »« - "* noi 

®f»' »nd title .„*?'' thej 
ohoroh by ax*!""*. Phonic 
heathena ? afij?""wtin« 
y of it in' fS°l^ l-l dol 

Pwwly tod „^*»'««ri 



'Ay, mi to that» Senor P«rez, I said tiiAfcl w«b 
willing to hear your diflooune.' 

' Thou, in the first place, and under your oo^ 
reotioa'-€or I have had but little leisure to 
learn from the olergy what the doctrine wai, 
and my uncle, the canon, turned me out of 
doon when I was quite a lad, and our chaplaim 
died of a surfeit the day before we sailed (a bad 
omen) — I say, I have my doubts whether Holj 
Church may approve of the object of our, or 
rather of your adventure. Certain it is, that 
no such well, or fountain, or river, has OYer 
been consecrated by any saints that we know 
of. It may be that San Salomon or San Paolo, 
who, I believe, were great navigators, was here^ 
once upon a time ; but seeing the unspiritnal 
state of these savages, I doubt it partiouluiy. 
If there be any such waters, I am afraid the 
Devil gave them their virtues ; and they will 
turn out a damnable fraud at last, like all his 
works.' 

* If this be all you have to suggest, my firioid, 
your conscience may remain quiet. We are 
Christian men,' (and as the leader gpoke he 
crossed himself devoutly,) ' defying the enemy 
and all his works, in the name of our Lady and 
San Juan. Learned men, Perei, and holy hr 
thers have held that, by Divine permivum, 
suoh seeming miracles might be ; though it has 
been doubtra whether they were aooording to 
the course of nature. The waters of the pool 
of Bethesda were only heaUng altar tXie anfil 
bad tioubU4 thfim^ as I heard from a learned 



monk, who pMfltclied hi ihtf efttli6dnil at Leo^f 
and ho also taid, that when some eastom ki]i# 
was font by a prophet to bathe in the gteSi 
river Jordan, to cure him of a loathsome diseafle, 
the waters had no Tirtne to core anj otheni 
than himself, thongh they might have had if 
It had pleased God. Bnt why shonld there be 
any miracle or any sorcery in this famous foun- 
tain of which we are in quest 1 We knew of 
many springs that yield relief to the sick, and 
prolong life, perhaps, to the ordinary period of 
its duration. Why should not others be by 
nature gifted with like qualities in a more in- 
tense degree, so as at once, by a proper use of 
them, to restore the Tigour of our bodies, as it 
was in their most complete and full organiza* 
tion ? And why, if it were but a fable, should 
these ignorant sarages have dreamed of such a 
subtle invention V 

' It seems to me,' said Peres, 'that I am often 
obliged to reply to your excellency's — I beg 
your pardon — to our admiral's observations, 
backwards; taking the bull, as the proverb 
says, by the tail, instead of by the horns; which 
is perhaps the safer way. Are not these hea- 
thens, if not the Devil's own children by gen- 
eration, the children of his kingdom upon 
earth? — as Fray Bartolomeo nAd, m theuBt' 
discourse I heard him preach in San Domingo^ 
before I last left Hispaniola. And is not he 
the father of subtle inventions 1 But suppose 
such a fountain to exist. I take it, its Tnt^M 
are no chsni against aocMdnt. V« ^tisnNAL Vv 
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no more Moore from hunii when trntnf tnm 
Bimini^tban weare; or tliaii poor Saliodo WM 
proved to be br those who drowned him^ to tir 
U the Spaniaros were immortal. We may periM 
in the ocean, or by the poisoned airow, or \f$ 
any yalflnff oasoal^.' 

' Ay, rerez ; and what wonld life be wofik 
without hazard and danger) How elae ahonll 
we feel its value t I am not so foolish as to 
desire immortality on earth, even for mj 
memory. But I wonld renew life — * 

* For how many generations f 

' For one — or two — or more. How can ons 
answer such a question, Senor Perez t Are wt 
not here, as it were, at the oommenoement d 
this New World, as the patriarchs were at that 
of the old, after the deluge; with all before 
them where to choose 1 But, alas for ua 1 th^ 
were the fresh descendants of giants, — of men 
who numbered life by ages; not by those flying 
years which hurry us on to the grave before we 
can half-conceive, much less execute, mai 
undertakings. They lived till their duldren* 
c^dren pew into nations, hale and stron/ 
and enjoymg all that makes existence happ; 
and when they laid their gray bain in the f 
pulchre, a people, the offspring of their o' 
loins, gathered around it—-' 

' I take it,' said Perez, ' they had not m' 
iiArd fighting to do, and drank no aguardie 
Beflides, there ate ib g^t Vfisi inore of i 
jbdlieve*' 
' Ifot too ma&i— B!Q^ «&!VQ^ ^bS^kkA 



to exploie— we know not whaiy that maj m- 
main before xa, in the lonnd world (if round it 
he, as I do believe) ; to sabjngate the barba- 
rians, and establish new empires and imperial 
dties. Oh, Perez, it is not only the fli^t of 
onr sails over new oceans, or of onr bumers 
over new worlds that 1 regard; bnt it is the 
onward progress of the hmnan mind, immortal 
as its Anther, not shaokled by the meanert 
agents that fblfil his pleasure. Why should 
not the free in soul be firee in fact 1 And will 
they not be ? Methinks I see an awful, radiant 
form, all armed and equipped, like the unbe- 
f otten goddess of the old pagans. The earth 
thrills beneath her tread, and her spear-head 
shines like Lucifer. She is invincible and im- 
maculate, and her name is Libertad / But now 
we do but labour for posterity ; and when that 
which we should win is reached, we do but see 
it as the patriarch Moses saw Palestine from 
Pi»gah,^and we die. Look at the great admi- 
ral. What did he gain, besides a yidon of 
the harvest left for others to re ap,B ave chains, 
neglect, and a sorry epitaph 1 nThen he was 
too old for service, they left him to eat his 
heart with vexation, and were glad enough to 
be rid of him.' 

'His son, however, to whom you owe no 
special good-will, has succeeded to his power.' 

' And may lose it to-morrow. May God pre- 
serve our lord the king, Petei— Vs^ \k»s^ ^^<» 
between onnelvee, give me -jcjufla. ^^A^^^.. 
faUowna, and let me go cfiLinaA."inSft.^^ ^^^^ 
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firee M yonder ocean, and to be tmoonqueiablv 
fixed in the detenninate purpose of the sou. 
I feel — I know that I can overoome all oppoai- 
tion, and bend all meaner spirits to my pur- 
pose. Give me bat the strength of my youth, 
and time for action, and ezecation should fol- 
low my volition, as naturally as the effect does 
the cause/ 

* Always by our Lady's grace V 

*Ay, always — always* — (and the cavalier 
crossed himsdf again devoutly). 'But now, 
with battered health and broken fortune, if we 
are deceived at last, I go to lay up myself and 
yonder crazy salley together, and none will 
think the wrecK of either of us worth repair- 
ing.' 

' Again your gloom is upon you. I shall say 
nothing of the certain overpeopling of the world, 
even were it ten times as large as we reckon 
it may be, by the number of knaves who would 
needs insist upon plunging their filthy carcases 
into Bimini, unless indeed, they dried it up.' 

'By all the gods,' said the elder cavalier, 
* not a scoundrel of them all shall pollule it. I 
will defend the island with a strong hand- 
even against our lord the king himself, unless 
he will come to my terms.' 

' That might not be so easy,' said Perez ; ' and 
we might as well find it first, before it will be 
worth while to talk treason.' 

'None but ourselrea ax^d cjpqx ^'^m^i «^ 

2 



where itia^ It oionot be arirert or ii woiU 
lose ita yirtnes, or oommunioate tkem to otto 
waters. We will wall it up, aad it sliaU be 
watohed as carefully as is even the holjf 
sepalohre itselt' 

'Into which all manner of beastly inftdek 
have occasionally entered. Others have beea 
on this quest before us, and they may already 
have done what you threaten to do. Bat, ^\ 
said, let us find it first There is another nat- 
ter of which I shall say but little. Do we nol^ 
the longer we live, stand in more jeopardy oC 
C9mmitting deadly sin) And with a renewal 
of the hot passions of youth, will not oar ride 
be double ? May we not perish without the 
benefit of ghostly shrift and absolution, and seai^ 
ter our bones over some unconseorated desert, 
where Christian men may, in some distant day, 
spurn them as those of idolaters^ unworthy of 
burial r 

'Indulgences may always be had ; and whiU 
we sail under that banner, our cause as a holy 
one.' 

' Well— what I want to say even makes at 
sad to think of ; and like you, Sener, I could 
be melancholy enough. My parents ai^ the 
friends I loved best, wbere are they T 

' Your parents are in paradise, I hope.* 

' I doubt it not They died in the XfVM UiO^ . 
and no rites of the church were wantiBjU I 
remember theoa well* and I hope to see S^em 
ajHfaia as glori^ spirits. BcU nojf , Senor« oour 
fiider this mallei. Qo^^ ^e bring all wf love. 



at ftny iSmt we pleaMd, to bfttke in tlliii re* 
storing ifeU, thej wonM still have no indattl- 
nitj from harm by the assault of enemies^ of 
bj the perils of fire, air, earth, and water. Aidt 
so, the longer we were enabled to protract hfy, 
the more we shonld have to sorrow for. If we 
lived on, one by one they wonld disappear, and 
onr memory wonld be a churchyard record of 
those whom we thonght fittest to liye, and to 
make life happy. Would our new friendships 
have the freshness of the old 1 Bimini may 
give back the strength of youth ; but could ite 
waters restore the well-spring of the soull I trow 
not, unless, indeed, they had the dull powen 
of some old river I have heard of, by drink- 
ing of which men forget all the past. Give me 
memory, with its pleasures and its pains ; but 
let it not be too much overburthened, or more 
than it must be, in the common period of life. 
Senor, when yon were young, yon must have 
loved some object, better than all the rest — ' 

'I did.' And the stem warrior passed his 
hand across his eyes. ' But it is long since she 
was — nothing.' 

' Nothing here, but an image living hi the 
snni, which must son^etifAes sigh to r^oin tfttf 
soul that has departed. I have — but how know 
I when I too must say I had — one who loves 
and expects me in Boriquen. She must be 
weary of my absence, and perhaps, poor soul, 
thinks I have been ere this food for the fishes 
or the cannibals. Our best affections cannot 
be stifled by the turmoil of ^rax «(i<QL vsiio^^Rfi^^ 



*^h« ftuimal tf ^f tto long ^^^et orf«» 

'Even*?' "^^ Vxave lost t» ^ ^otiU>« 
Wif»1.t^JtoS.tWngt°°?'^d the oavdi;^ 

riffU for we lo call«l»>mBecen>» 
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CHAPTER II. 

Ventum erat ad limen, cum "virgOj poicere fata 
TempuSf ait.— Viao. 

A 8ILEN0B of some minutes ensued. The senior 
relapsed into gloom, and the younger was re* 
signing himself to slumber, when the dog again 
arose, sensible of the approach of another party. 
But his low growl of recognition intimated that 
it was no stranger. Presently a female figure, 
if such it might be called, appeared, advancing 
with a slow and regular gait. The step was 
firm and light, and the form erect, of this old 
and shrivelled Charaibe woman. Lank spare 
gray hairs hung round her broad square head 
and over her lofty forehead, which had been 
flattened after the manner of her nation, and 
over her wild black eyes, which wandered with 
quick uncertain glances, as if her brain was 
unsettled. Her teeth were yet white and re* 
gular, though no one knew how many years 
had passed over the head of this crone ; and 
there seemed to be no flesh under the loose 
skin, originally of a Spanish olive colour, but 
still bearing irregular ^ull red vestiges of hav- 
ing been stained with annatto. She wore no 
garment but a red cotton cloth or b»x&»sSK^ 
depending from one shouldex, «^U^>\^ ^B^^;' ^^^^ 
low witi A rado dnotuie, aad 'b3Ka©»%^'^^ 
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IoomIj to tha knee, linikins of the unM 
torial encased the lower part of the leg. E 
wu tbe hitggard form that noir stood Im 
the oaTolien, and pointing with hei baro 
withered arm in tbe diTcaCion froiii vbioli 
btd mode lier a^aaiuioe, MoUunedi ' X 1 
foand Bimioi !' 

"Hal ia it no new delneionl' cried 
old aoldiei, atarting np baatilj, wUle 
etaatenancG kindled and glowed with Int 
ud ersn fiarca ezpeotalian. 

■ Bhe oerlainly has oat tried it henelf,' 
Peiei, ridng more alowly ; ' or if she hai 
hu not made her look any jaunger. Hut 
wuhed in the fountain, Caanaboa 1' 

Theajbil fined her glanoe for a momeni 
the qaeriat, ottered a law hollow laugh, fo 
ho' arm« over her ekinnj boiom, and wi 
look reMmbling one of cobtempt for 
qneatioD, and in ashrill and almoat angrj t 



the other, ahGiepHed,.'Ifo !' Again ahe il 
her head more bIowIj', and in a lower 
Ntdder voice repeated, ' So '.' 

' Tnilj,' laid Perei, ' 7011 Charaibea or 
libii (for I cannot make out jonr hekt 
names), are an unaocoantably itranga aor 
paople. I wonder not that ;ou dMpiM g 
ibi ;aa don't kuow ita uaea. Bat jo«, 
•Bkbo*) may have been a goad-looUnc gil 
kandnd jeuaagokarla*; and thoDj^I gi 
jsor mtft hawudi da ooi towtt jw 1 




A»Mtt»A. i^ 

«>iiitt&^ €«oMi(dy, I oMtnot believe that i^ere 
WAS ^«r a real woman who did not wiih to 
irettore her beauty; — though she may be the 
last to find out that she has lost it. It proyes, 
howeyer/ he obseryed, turning to his com- 
mander, ' that they are not of the same species 
with ourselves. Padre Bartolomeo was certain- 
ly right' 

The elder warrior stood confronting Cu- 
foaboa, wrapt again in many thoughts ; and re- 
garded her with a stem gaze of interrogation, 
net unmingled with suspicion. She stood 
awaiting his speech, in an attitude as rideed as 
his own ; and now met his glance with one 
that did not quiver nor deviate^ but was com- 
posed in its brightness. 

' Tell me, Cuanaboa/ he said, slowly and in 
deep toned accents, ' did you believe you had 
found the spring, and did you not even taste 
itr 

This woman, it should be mentioned, had 
been castially found by these wanderers of the 
deep, some time before, on a small island of 
which she was the sole inhabitant, and which 
they named La Yieja, — ex nomine factx. She 
had learned enough of their language to speak 
it indifferently well for common purposes, and 
aoted soi^etimes as an interpreter, but more 
particularly as a fuide^ in their intrumte 
Banfatioa. 

6iia replied ia brief ftnd btoksn «emtiaoea to 
the queries of the MdieM^ gvo«riilg liioM 
animiiMaad gestioalatiDgs not vrngSoMXyg 
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as she prooeeded—^ iTa^ea Ttbon (good bo I 
yea), SoDoreB.* ^he held ap her hands ri: 
times in saccesaion, spreading out their k^ 
attenuated fingers. ' So many times/ she eoi 
tinned, 'have the great rains and the grei 
heat come, after each other, since one &M» 
me Tene-neri (my wife). My children ha^ 
gone to their father's country. I am alone, 
wait to follow them. Tamoussi will soon k 
me go there.* The evil spirit permits yo 
white and bearded men to take away the fiEdrec 
lands from these cowardly Arrowauks. H 
teaches you to make the brave Oharaibes as ba 
as the worst of you. This brings the hurricam 
oftener : and the brave and the dastards peril 
together. Drink ye of the fountain ! JAr> 
day, and conquer. I would not live to I 
your slave. I would not live to win back all 
have lost. I lost them long, long before yo 
came; but they are with me as if it wei 
yesterday. I would not live to have them, an 
to lose them again. They are in the pleasai 
land of Guiana, on the farther side of tk 
great mountains, and live for ever in pride as 
happiness. There you can never be, alive < 
dead. There, they build great houses of tl 
gold you are ever seeking for.i* There tl 

•The " Univenal Father/' in the language of tl 
Calibis Indians of South America, from whom the 1 
Bular Charaibes are supposed, with sound reasons 
support the theory, to have been dflsceadcd. See E 
ward's History of tt» Wwt Indies* 

tfilDoniAo* 
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hnnicane never sweepB, nor 10 the air disturbed 
with the thunder, nor the sea and the land 
with fiightfid quakings— ' 

'Why may not we be there, and why will 
you not show us the way, Cnanaboa V exclaim- 
ed the lieutenant. 

Again a low chuckling laugh, and a smile of 
almost withering sarcasm, interrupted the 
sybil's diacourse, and the enthusiastic expres- 
sion of her features. 

'Why? she screamed; 'Tamoussi will not 
let you. The spirits of the brave will not let 
you. Bathe in the fountain ! live, slay, and 
conquer ! But there ye may not come. I go 
to my goodly home for ever. I have seen one 
by the fountain ye seek, who has been with me 
whenever I called him, so long as I have told 
you, from the time when I was first alone untU 
ye found me.' 

'She is old enough, I take it,* interrupted 
Perez. ' But can it be possible that she has 
lived sixty years in total solitude V 

' She could have kept no reckoning,' said the 
commander. 

'I know what yon say, Senores,' said the 
Oharaibe. 'You may wander, and fight, and 
kill those who have done you no harm, and 
search for the yellow stone which is your god, 
and forget how often the trees have changed, 
and the flowers, and the grass, and the moon, 
and the son hiniseli But so long as 1 have 
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ret me from the light and air. Ciuai»' 
urns to her father and mother^ her hoh 
id her children.' 

I it be safe or proper/ asked Perez, ' to 

her, father, ainoe she haa confeased her 

I with the Devil hinuelf ; and hath been 

company in person leas than an hoar 

1 
Fequina sat herself down ; and reclining } 

a palmetto, began to chant an aiyetto j 

w dull strain of monotonoui cadeneee, j 

tier own language. t 

lape she ifi even invoking him now, | 

ed Perez. ' I am a good Catholic Chris- 
d I do not at all like this business.' 
:e, Perez,' said the senior. 'Do you ' 

he enemy, if indeed he visits tiiis hag, 
>w himself to the true soldiers of Holy 
, and in sight of yonder blessed emblem? 
oa, when you have rested from your 
we will set out for this same spring — 
nuttered to himself, ' though we should 
3 iiend guarding it. Peres, if you have 
3U may remain.' 

s P said Peres, quickly ; ' save for my 
have forgot them, if I ev«r knew them.' 
¥ his long straight sword from the soab- 
nd having reverently kissed the cross 
ormed its handle, said, ' Let her lead on 
one, will follow.' 

the poor creature have some little re- i 

fet I would fjEun set out; for she nofex 
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seeniM to Ml weirineBB, and the son ia half-wi 
down/ 

' Her journey is to end, Bbe Bays, with h 
setting. If the Devil keeps his word with he 
we shall lose the best guide we have had.* 

' As you said yonrself, but a short time sini 
he is the father of lies.' 

But Guanaboa did not long keep them J 
suspense. Her chant being ended, she aroi 
and said, ' Let us go.' ' 

' Did you meet with any Indians on yoi 
way?* asked the senior. 

'None. I met with none but Tuyra. Thii 
are none here.' 

* We shall then have no need of oarryii 
Buperiuous weight,' said the knight, adjustii 
his short scarlet capa loosely over his armf 
shoulders. 'Nevertheless, we will take t« 
soldiers with us, as we may want them. Gi 
them, Perez, and bring the intexpreter to 
Let a strict watch be kept here tUl our retuz 
and let no one leave the spot, as he values h 
eyes and limbs !'* 

* A common military punishment amoog the 8p 
nisicU ia thote dayt was mutilation. 
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OHAPTEB IV. 
Dux fernina Ihcti.— Yua. 

Thise arrangements haying been made, the 
oavaliers followed GaanaJ[)oa, who moved on at 
a moderately quick and regulated pace, to 
which she timed the muttered chant which she 
had resumed. While thus engaged they knew 
she would answer no questions. Berecillo 
stalked by their side ; and the Indian and the 
guards brought up the rear in silence. 

Though many of these islands were found to 
be very populous, there was no evidence that 
this small one, thus visited, had ever undergone 
the slightest cultivation, or had, indeed, been 
trodden by other footsteps. The nature of the 
soil, which in most places but thinly covered 
the rock beneath, and the almost impenetrable 
thickness of the woods, were unfavourable for 
the simple agriculture of the Indians; and the 
fruit-trees which, in many of the other islands, 
spontaneously flourished in such variety and 
abundance, were not visible here. Perhaps, 
too, an incident which will be related, or some 
superstition may account for the absence of all 
inhabitants from this 'Bimini' of the Tequina. 

It was towards the dose of the dry ana hot 
Beason ; and delightfully as the bree2se from the 
lea had crept upon them, while at mt^ t&d^ 



^nga iMmd till ■bUm ud !^ of tlie iRaed 
Aen. They vara fdrthsr <aiA»m/mA with tha 
natted uid lainriant Tsgetfttion, Bprioging up 
a a wildsTDsa af profivion uid Tsrietj, in 
*hioli they v*d«d inee-deep. Sombre maho- 
pnj'treei of the hugatt size, Boleain locntta, 
md tall cedars wearing a rnnsreal hae, towered 
ip on either side of their path, if path it tnight 
js c&lled, npon the oaceodiilg groand, to a vaat 
iltitnde, miagling Cheir dark foliage in undU- 
lingnishftble maauB : while the vines, climbiag 
ivea to the branches of the loftiest trunkfl, 
ihenoe spread tbemselTes in tfauton siiake-tiko 
iiten^on, with inexhauitible eiubeiance of 
ength, mingling and intertwieling, and hang- 
ng the arches of the dense forest with sepul- 
ihral feetooni. So slanting sonbeanu qaivered 
through this 'oontignit; of shade,' and the 
ight imperceptibly admitted seemad nnnatnral. 
la this lone haant, M in Uutt of the Deo of 



Fh« gloom wai indeed aa that of the ' hIts 



n vhiah the poet of hell found himself at the 
yimi w iy M iiiiirt nf lii»t»fnfat pllgrtmagn 
Noi WM*lk«*pe«M«M«NHfttiail:UiS'<iAtish. 



litnde caloulatod to re* 
)TeBdYe and cloee IOI10- 
rhe armadilloeB, crawl* 
between fissaroB of thfl 
md contracted within 
igh aboye, duninatifa 
n, with prominent wild 
lis, Btared at them with 
and ngly gestnresy and 
Lntly heard below. Of 

well-trained Bereollo 
»t notice. Receiying ft 
it only with a soldiwk 
is way through the ob- 

with a precise and si- 
iced, and the 'brown 
ned to deepen, no open- 
ront of their <nronitoiiS 
8 air became cloggy to 
oisome to the smell. — 
)e to his taciturn com- 
onwards hitherto with 

steps, suppressing, pe^ 
iculations which mi^ht 
lips, when encountermg 
•us obstacles, now broke 
bold voice sounded as if 
tones ; like that of one 
I, subterranean vault. 



Asransykr ttf 

/ Bftid he, <we diall be traifooaM. — 
indeed, seem to be the Deyil's own 
laboa 1 shftll we be soon out of itf 
tierer 

}h (as she was, according to her own 
herself) had for some time ceased 
lambled incantation, or whateyer it 
e been, still moving onward in an 
ig manner, as if she was perfectly 
ith the route by which she was 
ihe labyrinth. Nor did she tnm her 
.y any sign of attention whatever, to 
•n of Perez. Bat presently she sad« 
>ed, in manifest trepidation, while, 
8 moment, with a terrible growl, the 
mded from the side of his master, 
the rugged ascent on one side, and 
x>m sight in the black and savage 

!»,' cried the lientenant, swiftly 
blade, ' if thou hast led us into peru 
Is, thy own, irredeemably sold as it 
•t depart' 

nore apprehensive of an ambnsh,* 
ommander, following in action the 
Perez, but with less haste, and more 

lental saga stood trembling and on- 
' not hearing these exclamations. — > 
were fixed on a particular point in 
and she asked, in bx^Ysscv ^rrksq^^^ 

it thwi I wwrti ^<^T 
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Bat en iho luid said bo, a craahing <rf 
bianohefl was heard amid the tmderwoody with 
the oontinaed barking of the dog, re-eohoing 
from anBeen rooks or eleyations, and made 
more terrible by the unearthly effect prodaoed 
by the same cause which altered the sound of 
the human yoice. Bat still more terrible, and 
altogether strange, was another cry, which 
might, but for the same cause, have been as 
loud as the roar of a bull, but was strangely 
compounded of plaintive agony and mad wrath. 
The soldiers closed up to their officers in uncer- 
tainty and fear, crossing themselves as they 
prepared their arms for service ; and with them 
stood the interpreter, exhibiting in his shaking 
limbs and wandering eyes the unequivocal signs 
of vague terror. 

It was but a moment, before peering through 
a tangled thicket of underwood, creepers, weeds, 
and inextricable brake, they suddenly saw, at not 
more than twenty yards' distance fh>m them, 
two bright, malignly fierce eyes, darting their 
glances upon Cuanaboa, through a dilated and 
inflamed iris of sickly, yellowish brown, circled 
with black and white, as they roUed in the 
huge, lion-like head of a monster, with pro- 
jecting black ears, tipped with white, broad 
tawny breast, and great red fore-paws, with long 
protruding fangs, couched as if preparing for an 
instantaneous spring. The Oharaibe woman 
almost sank to the earth ; but it was in infi- 
nitely less time than the drcumstanoes oan be 
related in, that, Q8bV»\mi^^f^^of the gnmp 
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beyond, tke creature, with its awfolly dolorous 
ory, resemblmg a prolonged ' hoo ! hoo 1* or in- 
Yolontary screams of pain, uttered now under 
the pangs, and now in the intervals, of ezcru- 
elating torture, withdrew its eyes and fan^ 
from their sight; and the rustling noise it 
made in its departure was drowned by the 
sharp, uninterrupted baying, and ringing cla- 
mour of the dog, stmggling to penetrate the 
thick-set progeny of the forest floor. 

'* Por la santa Madre de Dios" exclaimed 
Perez ; * you are called for, Cuanaboa. Tour 
time has come. Here — kiss this blessed symbol, 
— (and he tendered to her his sword, at the 
extremeat distance which the length of his 
arm and that of the weapon would permit, and 
more too ; while the bright blade trembled and 
vibrated irregularly up and down, as the point 
rested in the grip of his gauntleted fingers) — 
'kiss I — kneel ! — pray !— pray ! — or follow where 
your master bids you/ 

' Ochi !'♦ cried tho interpreter. 

' It is a tiger,' said the commander, who stood 
with fixed eyes and ears attentive to every 
sound. 'Baise your point, and be on your 
guard.' 

' A tiger ! There be none here— what should 
they prey on 1* 

'Indians,' said, or rather fearfully murmured 
the half exanimate interpreter. 

* The name given by the Gharaihe« of the continent to 
the sniBuaioinetiiiieicaUed the Sontb A m CT i w a tMs»^<^. 
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'Ay, it 18 SantaaiB himiel^ who ha 
f^ her 98 &e promised; uid ne may w 
tSi otjQU, thftt I know of, by good righ^ 

As he Bpoke^ the lagabriooB koo ! hoo 
aaTlffe beest, not like the yoice of one cr 
fte deaert to repent, bat like that of one 
to prmre for eternal anguifth, was heai 
the other ude of their station; and in an : 
a long red qoadraped, with a swollen b 
tall or the same colour, and of at least t 
in length, in rapid motion, was seen sp 
through the air, and immediately climb 
tftU tnmk of a locust. It was among its b 
in another instant ; and from a deft 
tnem, fifty feet at least above the lower 
on which the party stood, the glarii 
again appeared. In the brief time pe 
them for observation, during its flying 
they could perceive that it almost doul 
size that of Berecillo, who now rushed I 
them and the tree on which the prodi 
fastened, foaming at the mouth, and w 
the movements of his adversary's eyes; ai 
ing up incessantly an angry roar, as he 
his position, leaning back on his haunol: 
braoing his rigidly-knit limbs, as if in 
ance of the stranger's leap. 

They also perceived that the hide 
latter was, in its ground-work, of a 
tawny red ; quaintly streaked from the 1 
of its back m\^\AaA)L «ixd&llowstripei 



of tihe belly Md eztrottitiei ; that U hadk 
am^pif them tpois tbftft looked like eyen^^tnd 
; ke snowed m all hig formation amazing 
nfth, ferocity, and aotiyity. Erer and anoiii 
is eyes became fixed on BerocUlo, and h^ 
aed about to spring, he shrank baok, as hia 
lees wandered to the soldiers; — idancea 
oh 

" Made no funshine in the shady plaee« 

seemed to emit throngh it Inrid beams of 
ow fire. But the Indian interpreter now 
Bared to have regained his self possession^ 
had led one of the soldiers with nim a few 
Is farther off; hastily and earnestly giving 
•ctions to the reluctant yeteran. Brmging 
butt of his weapon to his foot, the latter 
w the strong cord to lis tension ; and adjiut- 
to its grooye a heayy bolt, adapted to a long 
1 arrow-head, Inrmshed with broad aaa 
>ly indented barbs, raised it slowly, and not 
' military style, to his shoulder, as he keti- 
Dgly winked at the furious and to him un« 
ilU^ble sayage, in his frightfully beautifol 
shining ooat, — who, with fixed look and 
tracted limbs, must haye fairly giyen tka 
ulse tor his fatal spring upon the dog, whfitk 
Indian touched the soldier^ shoulder. The 
^h oord twanged ; and it was plain en!«tis|^ 
ther the bolt had sped; te ^«3 taM Vb 
tlaginMe Ike yelloir lytesit ^ ^<btb«n>d^« 
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and heard hia demoniac shrieks of pai 
menting the Tezy marrow of their bonea 
red blood crimBoned his rich and mottle* 
aSy for a few seconds, he clung to, or was ba 
npon, the tough limbs he had chosen for 
and then, with fainter bnt not less thrilli 
fearful yells, he fell, crashing all befor 
and rolling over and over down the de< 
to within a few yards of the party. 

Ae^ Beredllo was sweeping round hi 
eyer and anon, in a paroxysm of rage, pre 
to ruEh upon the entirely new and das 
stranger ^or such he was to him), not, he 
with tiiat fearless speed, sudden, straigl 
swift as that of an arrow, with which ] 
wont to seize his designated victim, amor 
ever great a multitude, but with dreadM 
infls, and almost winnings, he was suooe 
oaUed off by the Indian, the bowman, a 
master ; and it was with an entire breach 
seemly discipline becoming a man-at-a 
that, or of any age, that he growlingly, i 
unequal movements, obeyed the stem ooi 
of the latter. 

Meantime whichever way the mortally-i 
ed creature turned, the barbed steel, as h< 
ed it in his vitals, or as it was forced in 
shaft coming in cantact with the grounc 
rolled over or fell, tortured from him » 
which no Vnmasi «ure could ever forg< 
no linmaxi^^vM qt \ a ? D> ^ 'M|ft qs^^ iaLa 
scribe or iimJaiw* '^w* w^a.VJDA ^swa:^ ^ 



Chrjmwtom'a attempt a practicable one.* Bat 
tb«iT ean eoold not be ibnt to thoM infarnal 
Boaiid>> nor tbeir eyw, by distrMiing fascink- 
tion, be withheld from occuionally levertiag ta 
the eihibicion of horror long to be protracted 
as Ihe; followed tbeir gaide and interpreter, at 
their earneit eDtreatiea to proceed ; the formei 
aunring them that the Ochi would be dead be- 
fore tbeir retarn. 



p the underwood and the 
:» flaehed u he ground Uu 

.,„ .._ 1. With convnfaive leaps, 

ha at one time ibowed at full length hla erim- 
■oned breast and wildly'Strn^gling limtis, -witlt 
the inforiate ejea bareting out of (heir locketl, 
and BO fell pnutrate bsckwarda; and tlieo, 
after vrithingt iDtolerable to t>e beheld, he 
woald jnoip from bis feet, and fasten clawB 
and fanfa on rome hn^ tmnk, tearing off 
great shreds of the thick tongh bark, and 
■plintera of tbe wood iteelf, antil he fell again 
from the temporary eihanetation. They were 
Boon oat of eight of thia soene, bat still the 
piteoiu walla and jella, that shook oTery nerrs 
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men; followed thdiii niUi peop* 



ion.* 



mng the tiger* M it WB8 at fint ealM, 
,d the description of the beast and iti 
ith few variations, from the report of 
rred to. M. Buffon gives but a poor 
lar of Gniana, as he calls the animiL 
ncourt, whose description is givca ia 
!dition of Buffon, agrees in most re- 
but he denies that the Indians wcare 
an the whites. They have had, how- 
e of some hundred years to improve 
reprove their superstitions; one 
the Ochi would select an Indian ^ 
ly white men. It is very extraordi- 
is Jaguar, orwhatever it was, got lute 
the Bahamas, as they belonged only 
lo says the legend! and as it eeoflmBf 
so many inttanoes, the li^glGAl Jniv- 
rhere. 
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How great, while yet we tretd the kindred elod« 
To stop and pause, involved in high presage ; 
Through the long vista of a thousand yean. 
To stand contemplating our distant selves. 
As in a magnifying mirror seen. 
Enlarged, ennobled, elevate, divine, 
To prophecy our own futurities I 
And chase we still the phantom, through the Are, 
O'er bog, and brake, and precipice, till death ? 

Yoinre. 

Thb line of their march was now more irregular 
and hasty, though their advance was not more 
rapid than it had been; and this auriealar 
torture made every moment seem a divisable 
portion of tedious time, to be counted as in 
sickness, or in waiting for an answer to a half* 
hopeless application for relief, made in immi- 
nent trouble, by the dull tiddng of a lazy-goinf 
chronometer. 

The leader himself addressed the woman. — 
' When shall we escape from this darkness,— 
when shall we see the fountain, Cuanaboa f 

* It is now but a little way, and my travtl 
will soon be done for always.' 

It is impertinent to the story, and the dry, 
matter-of fact legend we follow «K^>^l^«QiS»^^ 
notkl^f aboni H ; bni niif -mm ■!* ni»5»J^^^^ 
^asf vlMii were the ieiW ^^ ^ V«»»^ 
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Ldepend«nt Ixnmoftality^*— or 80 long a po8MB« 
on of all thifl, that 

** Still as up he sped 

Above him still the imxneasonble spread :**— 

I a word, ' the kingdoms of the world and the 
ory thereof/ — all, all may have overwhelmed 
le imagination of the leader, as he reflected 
lat a few paces might bring Mm to the mystic 
mph, by laving in which, at will, the power 
' overcoming time, place, and circomstanoe, 
id destiny would belong to a poor and 
ititled gentleman, Juan Ponce, of Leon. 

* I guess we are almost out of the woods** 
id Perez ; * but the weather portends a squall 

some kind or other. In the name of all the 
ints, senor, let us transact this fresh- water 
isiness, whatever it may turn out to be, as 
lickly as possible, and get out of hearing of 
le screeching of that devil incarnate ! You 
kve seen me fight in Africa. I tell you, I am 
raid to be here.' 

But not to those soreechings, shrill and ear* 
ercing as they were, did the chief now attend; 
>r did he mark, as the ground before them 
rcame more open, that the appearances do- 
tted some movement near at lumd in the now 
iggish elements. He looked only forward in 
ledirection in which the woman wasadvandng^ 

where, through the more scattered forest* 
tmthy a predpioe arose, as it almoat seemed, 

* thMkji agamt the now rather inlpi lLUA<it 
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wUeh, te thai AtetiOT, a M4 Mftek engiiUek 
crowned tiie Bummit was gbomlly relierad. 
Below, the scarred and seamed &oe of the rook 
gave evidenoe that it had ezperiesoed the action 
of fire at some remote da/; which was con- 
firmed by nncouth incroBtationa and jagged 
formations aboye, quaintly fashioned like tor- 
rets and towers, circling what might have been 
the month of a crater. IJp to this elevation in 
the immediate perpendicular line of vision, the 
abrupt ascent was ruggedly interspersed with 
savage and deformed specimens of vegetation, 
presenting monstrous figures to the imaginative 
eye ; while immensely long trails of seendxigly 
charred weeds and creepers hung downwards, 
with the melancholy effect produced by the 
trappings of wo, used to decorate some anti^e 
chamber where dead pride was laid out ha irtate^ 
when revisited at long periods, after the name 
of him in whose honour the mockery of mourn* 
ing had l>een got up had passed into oblivion. 
On either side of this firont, howevor, up to Um 
naked summit, the hill was clothed with deofe 
and awftil woods, the irr^ular outline of which 
at the tops was unfringed with any lighter huai 
borrowed from the heavens. If volcanic power 
had, as seemed probable, hollowed the centre 
of this rude pile, it might well have served fbr 
the residence of some angry Prospero, and m 
the reoeption-o\i«iiiVMt for his ministen of evIL 
Looking to f^vix \«1t)^^ \xi^^^&5a nil^^rim 

of hope, wik<> •ft^^^Js ^^SSJfeSt;. 



of liis prayen^ obeerved titat tiia bhh w|M ci a 
ondLj red nue ; and that a dimnesa had eome 
over the pare depths of ether. Dull was the 
light in which they beheld the haughty and 
Buperb, but baleful manchineel, uplifting its 
Btubborn and symqietrical limbs, and exhibiting 
among the dark foliage its golden but poisonous 
apples, like the King of Terrors, masked and 
clothed in purple; or some trunk that, from 
the nature of the creyice from which it had 
forced itself in its iniant wantonness, had 
grown along the surface with its sinuous and 
massive folds, even like the Meviathan, that 
crooked serpent' of the prophet Isaiah; and 
which might have said, with a slight alteration 
in the language of another divmely-inspired 
poet, ' My path is my own, and 1 have nuide it 
for myself/ But to the Europeans who now 
observed it, with its prickly coat and branching 
crest, it seemed more like the dragon of more 
modern and romantic invention ; for they 
knew a precious little about the writings of tha 
prophets. 

The sky, as we have said, was duU, and by 
the glimpses they caught of the sea, they might 
mark that it was also of a leaden colour, and 
seemed disturbed. A sound arose as of distant 
subterranean thunder, which they would na- 
turally have ascribed to the beating of the 
waves on the beach^ when the element of which 
they were the vagabond protefioa t^^ '^^(^ 
usual nptice of its belixft "vexn^ asaak Vaiswo^^ 

Sat m mm ww aqVW ^Im^ "a^ ^^^^ 
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Bounding main.' It seemed like distant thim* 
der firom the caverns of the earth ; smothered 
bat prolonged, as they made their way oyer 
the unequal floor, where the seraggy pro- 
trusions of honey-combed coralline rock, besides 
the inequalities of the surface, impeded them 
in their way to the mountain, through the im- 
memorial dust, and aflhes, and worms of the 
forest, as the superstratum of its floor might 
have been called without an oyerstrained 
metaphor. It required no qulokness of associ- 
ation to assimilate the rugged forest-girdled en- 
closure, with its insurmountable wall, towards 
which they were journeying, to some unoonse- 
orated cemetery ; and the murmur that c<ime 
up to their ears, to the moans of unpardoned 
ghosts. 

Still the atmosphere continued to be oppres- 
siyely close; while they were sensible of anew 
and disagreeable odour which appeared to find 
its way from the seaside to the west. Hitherto 
they had met with no water in their progress. 
But now they came close by the side of a pool 
or spring, oyershadowed by locusts, oedars^ and 
mahogany trees, at which the Indian woman 
oast for a moment an inquisitiye glance. As 
they marked the action, and looked at the un- 
illuminated surface of the miniature lake, they 
obseryed babbles constantly rising and breaking 
upon it, and a slight faint hiss as of water be- 
jimning to boil. 

:, and plTOgoML^a^^MW^'^s^^^^^^ 
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' by all the sftiiitB/ he ezciaimed, withdrawing 
it speedily^ ' it is as cold as the grave.* 

A smile, aa chilled and chilling as the image 
employed by the lieutenant for a comparison, 
came to the face of Caanaboa, as she said, ' Ye 
seek for the fountain of life, and this is that of 
destruction. They are near together. Pat a 
torch to this, and you will see it bum like the 
fires your people told me of^ which they must 
pass through before they go to be happy.' 

* She blasphemes,* said Perez ; ' and she is as 
false as the fiend her master. Is it near this 
seething caldron, in this ugly and noisome de- 
sert, and with this infernal rumbling beneath 
our feet, that we can find any thing that is 
goodr 

' Cuanaboa,' said the chief, pausing, 'I have 
trusted you ; I trust you yet : but if you prove 
a traitress, the hound shall tear your living 
body to pieces. Ton said the other fountain 
was uear ; shew it to me.' 

She gazed on him with a stem and firowing 
aspect : and a flash of indignation broke from 
beneath her haggard brows. ' Let your fierce 
dog now rend and slay me where I stand ; and 
if you could depart alive, what would you have 
gained by all your foolish wanderings t But, 
no ! yonder is the water you seek,' pointing to 
the rocks strewn at the foot of the precipice 
which they were now near ; ' and much good^' 
she muttered, as she went on. \i«t '^•q \fiww^»^ 
it, *maj it do ye, after ^e 1^^^ ^roa^ 



Thflj wen Mxm moonting or MnmbUBg 9i 
oddly pil«d uid tnoonyeniently angolir fin 
BMiits of itone, coTored with the oommoii, pi 
plexing, tough, and deceitful network of Tini 
and not without shuddering they saw, in t 
tancled and wide intentioes beneath, odl 
gnakfli that thrust up their oreBts, withreTan( 
folly red eyes, and hissed as they seem 
unfolding their slimy conyolutions ; or fl 
headed gray littrds, whose gripe they dread 
ai being fatal. The hollow and ominous Mia: 
from beneath became deeper in its loudne 
and seemed to oome up to them directly ftc 
the entrails of the earth, as they at length sto 
within a few yards of the bare face of t 
mountain, which here rose sheer up above the 
its grotesque tracery of unpatronised paratit 
wretched wild-pines, broken projections, ai 
laya formations of fantastic shapes, in the upp 
elevations, alone breaking the view up tot 
zenith, now overshadowed with a veil, dim, i 
distinct, and gloomy. Bight in front of, a: 
extending downward beneath them, was 
shallow but high and deep cavity in the nak 
and rude stone, black with seeming staii 
wherever the percolating moisture sileni 
trickled through unseen and minute oranni 
Silently we say, for the exudation would ha 
been as inaudible as the progress of the liqu 
was inmerceptible, <at the calmest and t 
stiUeflt* nour. But now, from a hollow circul 

BpacQ of a few totti ixv ^um»iw, nt the vc 



jMttomof tbtd grotto, tha ncoM thor had hMid 
«ams apwittt more Tiolant and awrol effect. 

The I'eqtdna leaped to the brink of thii 
«haeD), and was fbUowed with aDziomlj qniok 
■tepi b J the ehiel Perez alio, from an emotioii 
of onrioaitr, or a Benas of daty, IbdI; and in- 
credHloualy preaeuted Umaelf, confronUng hia 
commander on the other Bide of the oaTity, 
irhile, a little ire; behind liu maiter, the dog 
atood, with his feet flrml; planted i^ainat Iha 
broken and soattered atonea, hia limba qniTei> 
in^ with terror, and his short hair fiercely 

Inudng itself, as with inetiDotiTe affright, over 
,11 hia Btrong and shapely bodj. The men-at- 
armaandthe Indiaa interpreter gaxedcnriootlj 
down npan the part;, whose speculations thej 
Reamed to hare no desire of diatnrbing b; moro 
aloae approximation. 

'IgnesB,' aaaiaka-poet wonld sa;, 'that a 
BtriUng pictnre might hare been made ont of 
the gronp, thna arranged in that wiid placs, 
and peonliar light ; oould a punter have oaoght 
the ei pression ol the individaats, and of the 
Mene, and the combined eipresnion of both. 

' Here,' said Cuanaboa, pointing downwards 
to tha aperture, witb a motionlsRa apath; of 
-Goanteoance,— ' here is Bimini.' Tha tones of 
bar voice, nsnall; distinct and not onmnsioal, 
aonnded hoaraalj, and as if prophetio of doom, 
heard aa the; were amid the re-echoed loar, 
Bollen, angr; and solgnm, whioh ouna &0BI ihs 
— 'at their fteb 
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: appU«i tbe tip of hid fia^^j. 
of tlia hunilil lock.whara th.e ^a. 
irlj twiiiklud, BhowiDg thftt thm 
in the thin moiiture wUoli glaui 
iking downwardu, exclumed, ' Got3 
Uiia jDiir Bumiil) IhsTahklfft 

oliief kIbo peered into the iralL 
ilemsDt wm plainly to beieeu, pel 
BB the puli^hdd anrfacc of black m 
ih n rajr of liinRy light might be N 
IT it did not quiver, bnt only sliewi 
.hnoiB and Bombre qaietnde of tli« w 
Che ropoae of dsuth' he utterad. 
Irbe dreadful sound from beneat 
rHz, ' ie made bj those whow V 
everlftsting I' 
Id woman grimly smiled. 

Diego, lead lue thy casque <t 

Bikid tba chief, kneeling and bn 

he edge of the well. It niu mot dif 

irmJDB how Dear to the mouth the •• 

It might bara been two jarda, or 1< 

and thij sides of the cnoIoauM alA 

for desceuL It wu impoMil 

letare as to ils depth. 

\ urosboir man ooutd comply 



.der'a 



1 blip 



ind habiL uf obedience not ti 

by super^titioas and bj natural foi 

' lom oume over the soane. The 

altogiitlier and loddenl; hiddn 



from the wwt aroBe and bUw a ga 
■tent The roar from below degenei 
mnrmaring growl; and they became 
a tremulous motion, aa it were, of 
beneath their feet, accompanied wi 
nen which made them insensibly r 
thunder from overhead answered in i 
peal to the rumbling below ; as one I 
of blue electric light dazzled their e 
to blindness, and shivered a proud 
locust ; the cleft, half of which fei 
and crushing near them. Still the 
increased to fury, and every veget 
was whirled and twisted into ag 
power. The earth trembled now 
They might feel the shock of the w 
as the ocean flung itself against i 
sudden madness : ' the boldest 
breath for a time.' But in the hu 
earthquake, or the airquake, as so 
writers call the commotions whic 
those isles, the boldest and the mot 
upon a level, when the destroyer c 
pectedly upon them ; upon the sam 
all will be when the whole earth wi] 
by the blast of the last trumpet, 
oame down in flying torrents. At < 
total darkness wrapped the scene ; 
next a broad sheet of lightning c 
livid colouring all its horrors; s 
ipanta of the forest, writhing, b< 
oraoklinfr and often breaUng^ 
)^r»noh«ii^ with uptom mi^ Vw 



eddies in the whirlpool of the Air* showingi 
tooy the pallid countenances of the party, ai^ 
having retreated to some distance from the 
well with trembling and uncertain atepa, tlM| 
were oast to the earth, and clung with tM 
tenacity of desperation to whatever fixed objeel 
they could grasp. They heard the rush of de> 
Boending masses of the rock, and the Bhiversd 
fragments thundered by, and around them. 

The whirlwind rushed by as suddenly as il 
made its destroying visitation. It Bwept tiM 
black mantle from the skies, and its roaring 
died away on the ocean, whose sullen moaniog 
was now only heard. The howling of tlie dogi 
and the piteous cries that had blended in ^ 
dreadful chorus, ceased. In a few minutes the 
bruised soldiers, who had almost miraooloualj 
escaped without serious injury, slowly arose, as 
if doubtful whether they could maintain their 
footing, and gazed wistfully and fearfoUy npoa 
each other. 

' Holy Maria be praised !' falteringly ex- 
claimed Perez. ' I vow to her a shrine of gold 
in her chapel at San Juan, whenever all I can 
win will purchase one. Is it possible that we 
have escaped ? Ay, all are here but the priettesi 
of Satanas that beguiled us hither. But our 
comrades and our ships — where are ther Y 

'They may be safe, I hope,' said toe com* 
mander. Th^ ^toxui passed not in that direo* 
tion, and ita paitU ^%a ^ laxtnv tAA« Bat, by 
hdavena 1 1% ¥aa ^aOTito\^«A^\il^>wvA^^ 



Thdy gftzed now around n^on ihd sc^e oif 
desolation^ OTor whieh the declining sun threw 
a ruddy hue, painting the face of nature with 
the tinge of autumn ; and the chilliness of the 
air added to this effect. It seemed as if thej 
had passed at once into a totally different sea- 
ion, oy art magic. The face of the hill before 
them was changed. Part of its rocky crown 
had been detached : and in its fall had carried 
all before it on the face of the precipice, where 
it had left everlasting scars. Its shattered 
ruins were strown all around them ; and, ad- 
vancing with difficulty among and over them, 
no traces of the well were discoverable, or 
even of the shallow cavern which had pro- 
jooted over it A confused heap of stone, 
surmounted by one huge fragment, which the 
kng and painful toil of multitudes could 
aoaroely have broken or removed, was all that 
presented itself to their eyes. But another 
speotaole arrested their attention, as, led by the 
whining of the hound, they found the Charaibe 
woman prostrate on the earth, and bleeding 
profusely from a wound on her head, where she 
had evidently been struck by a flying piece of 
the stony avalanche. Her face was turned to- 
wards the setting sun, on which her eyes were 
fixed. She regarded them not, but was mur- 
muring in her own language. The Indian bent 
over her, and said she was conversing with the 
souls of her dead relations. The grisly fisensA 
in her skuU, into whieh tha fpKS Xaaajb^o^ 
been foived hj the blow, "ww^ V» "^^Aft «^ 



(Mp to atelt 6f tsxf kope tiirt imWhihi^ if 
tkify had bem *ble to rendtr Ht, would kttf« 
profcraoted her life for manj momenta. 

The sun, 'a palpable sphere of flame,* itwm* 
laeently and fiercely red as th^ baming and 
whirliug throne of Arimanee, lit np the di^ 
and the ocean with orimaon fire, aa his diui 
tonohed the bosom of the eea. The womiAli 
eyes brightened strangely. The interpreliv \ 
explained her last murmured ezpressions to j 
be, 'I see Bimini* Her lips and eyes thea 
dosed, and she was dead. 

The 'glorious orb,' which ^ was a worship eve 
the mystery of his making was rerealed,' had 
disappeared. Quickly as the Ming pageantry 
of some dream of oriental splendonr, — of amDa 
anch dream as that of Knblah Khan, whoek ]•• 
adlTed itself into mnsio that did not vsmaJB 
* unwritten/ — the red glory whioh had ' oona 
down on the land and sea* paled and depaite4 
The stars came forth swimming and floating m 
ilkexr eternal beauty, in skiea where they are 
most beautiful ; and as their shafta of diaaeBd 
radiance quivered in the now impnrpled wa^isa^ 
or pieroed the recesaes of the roin-alrown fosw^ 
they seemed inquiring with brightly penaifB 
glances into the cause of the ooaung of the 
strangers, who silently surrounded the mangled 
body of poor Ouanaboa. 

' Let her wish be complied with,* wid the 
eommander, ' and let our promisa l»a Ailillt4 
Let ua oorer her remaina from Oaf baaa(i% ttod 
Ihin Wl lu ^part.' 



ADAHDiu 4^' 

Tkete wbm no diffioulty in preparing a iflpid- 
cbie» exlemporineonsly, for it was doaa ^ 
hand. A hollow place, fit for the purpoaea of a 
grave, had been forined among the masiiva 
mbbish, which it was not probable that aogbjfc 
save another commotion of nature would re- 
move, perhapa, for ages. It waa with mini^ed 
feelings of regret and Buperatitious averaion^ 
and an undefined reverence for the remains of 
the lonely one, which they were about leaving 
for ever in iJiat lonely place, — that, having 
cast broken branches into the accidental sar- 
cophagus, 80 aa to form a platform for the re- 
pose of the corpse^ and having swathed it round 
with its red mantle, the rough orossbowmaii 
and the Indian gently lifted it, even as it lajr^ 
and deposited it in the cavity. Over tha top 
they drew the broadest and flattest pieces of 
the stone which lay around ; and heaping theqi 
np into a pile, the mausoleum of the Tequlna 
waa completed. They worked in silenoo and 
sadness, with the bright stars for their ftmeral 
oandelabras, while the emerald flaahea from the 
beetle, and dancing yellow gleams from the 
fire-fly, added their irregular illuminationa to 
the Ugh, mysterious, and dishevelled old wood. 
The liwdsand crickets with their monotonous 
deseant, and the monkies who mingled their 
eldritch responsive cries, were the only choria- 
tars; and the subdued moan of the ooeaa waa 
the only requiem at tiie sepulture of the Ae- 
cluse of the Luoayan Isles. 



410 ASbwniu 

WhflM nothing is left to tell which if net 
matter of hiBtory, or whioh the dollest may noi 
imagine, it womd be impertinent to dwell ea 
the retnm of the yoyagers to their ships, whioh^ 
beinff on the proteoted shore of the island, had 
not been shaken from their moorings by th» 
htiefJiaz de Maree, if such it might be <»Iled* 
They sailed on the following morning, and the 
commander returned to San Juan. Every one 
knows that the lieutenant afterwards rejoined 
him, having indeed found the island, but not 
the fountain he sought for. 

And every one may know, that, some ten 
years afterwards, Balboa, having found the vast 
raoifio, had been decollated as his reward ; and 
that the fame of Hernando Cortes was then 
bruited through the world. A soul more im- 
aginative, and possibly less sordid and cruel 
than tenanted the bosoms of either of those ad- 
venturers, then winged its flight for tiie certain 
immortality, a mis^ type and perhaps unholy 
dream of which it had cherished on eiffth. As 
the dim eyes of the aged and disappointed 
Ponce de Leon gazed their last on the black 
cross which the servant of the church held be* 
fore them, while dim tapers burned gloomily 
around, and the solemn service for the parting* 
soul was read, ma^ we not hope that he too^ 
like the poor Indian solitary and enthusiastit 
who had once been his guide, was enabled to 
think that he saw BimihiI For among the 
words that came to his dying ears were these:—! 



'l!hare ia a riyer^ the streams whtfaof niAke 
1^ the dtj of^ouT Qod ; the holy plaoe of the 
tabernacles of the Most High.' 
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